U 
) 


Vii 


ö 
0 
N wn 


10 


A 

— 

75 

"Ai; 
"4 

1 1 


„ 


, 
U 


WY 


"0 


| 
| 


nt! 


lil 


ITT 


<RJ 


* 


* 


— — . PIE... WER ae rn 


U 
) 


Vii 


ö 
0 
N wn 


10 


A 

— 

75 

"Ai; 
"4 

1 1 


„ 


, 
U 


WY 


"0 


| 
| 


nt! 


lil 


ITT 


<RJ 


* 


* 


— — . PIE... WER ae rn 


— — 


== — > 


* 
> oc , . P 4 
W 


| Serions and Comical, 


PSS 
- © = - © - 
DE Lee 


.- - -. * 


— 
—ͤ—ũ— — © 


= In PROSE and VERS E. 


— u 
-——-*,- 
— 


— — 
— - - 
=" — — . 


——__ 


z 
the. 
„ — een 


In FOUR VOLUMES: 


4 
1 


The Four TH EDrriox, Corrected, and much En- 
= l/arged from his Originals never before publiſb d. 


—— 


I 


„ 1 
A KEYtoall his WRITINGS. | 


>. $5408 
Adna 


W 


Sl 


LONDON, 


Printed for Sa. BRIS CO, and Sold by R. Smith | 
and G. Strahan at the Roy a- Exchange, W. Taylor, = 
Pater-nofter Row ; J. Browne without Temple-bar ; 
J. Hooke againſt St. Dunſtan's Church; J. Graves, 


St. Zames's-Street, and J. Morpher near Stationers- - 
H. 1716, — 


UT CIARA IS , — a 
. ns n r 
* 


— tl 


5 

W OR K 
O F 

M. THOMAS BROWN, 


Serious, Moral, Comical, and Satyrical, 
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— 


In Four VOLUMES, 


- 


Amuſements Seriout and Comical, 
calculated for the Meridian of 
London, 

Dialogues of the Dead. 


Scholars, 

Eſſays on ſeveral Subjects. 

A Satyr againſt Women. 

A Satyr againſt Marriage, 

A Satyr on the French King, occa- 
fion'd by the Peace at Refwick. 

Mr. Brown's Petition to the King 
and Council, when in Priſon. 

A Leclamation of Adverbs in Latin. 

The (ame in Engliſh. 

Mr. Brown's Table-talk, 

his Pocket-book ef Cemmen 

Places. 

>— Walk round Weſtminſter. 

/Eneas Sylvings Letters. 

The Diſpenſary; a Farce, 

his London and Lacedemen!an 
Oracle, | 


| 


A Dialogue between two Oxford | 


2 — 


CONTAINING 


Mr. Brown's Lacenics; or Maxim 
of State and Converſation, 
hi Fables | 
his Tranſlation of Horace, 
Martial's Epig ams, with his 
Peems, Tranſlations, and Miſe 
cellanies, in Proſe and Verſe. 
Remarks on Marriage and Cuc- 
ko!dom. 
Mr, Alſop's State of 5 
Mr. Brown's Cermon at the Qua- 
ker's Meeting in Two Parts. 
— cCollection of Letters, all 
Originals, addrei:d to ſeveral 
oſ his Friends. 
| Arif <netus's Epiſtles, out of the 
Greek,and Letters out ofthe beſt 
Latin and French Authors. 
Letters from the DEAD to the 
LIVING, and from the LI- 
VING to the DEAD, ia 
Three Parts. 
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To which 


— 


is prefix d, 


Character of Mr. B Row and his Writings, 


By F AMES DRAKE, M. D. 


The Fourth Edition, Coꝛretted ; with large Ad- 
ditions, and a SUPPLEMENT. : | 


** 


Lndm: Printed for Samyel Briſcie. 171g. 
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Mx Loxzo, 
* 


EING deſir'd to 1 the 

Works of the late Inge- 
* ious Mr. Brown to the 
Protection of ſome Great Man, 
I knew not where: to addreſs 
ſo properly as to Tour Loxpsate, 
489 whoſe 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


have equally endear d You to both Engh 


and Iriſh, and made thoſe Nations (im- 
patient of Servitude, and even ſometimes 
of a Tuſt Obedience to their Princes) the 


Sincereſt Slaves to Tour Lox DSHIe's 
Afability and Goodneſs, ... , _ 
THO' the Greatneſs of Tour Lo x p- 
SHIP'S Actions, Jour Valour and Suc- 
ceſs abroad, the memorable Stories of Lan- 
den and Vigo, afford a Subject for a ſub- 


| whoſe. Courage, good. Senſe, and Breeding. 


Y 


J 


limer Genius than that of the Author I | 


preſent you with; yet it muſt be acknow- 
ledg*d, that the Illuſtrious Roman, who, 
like Your. Grace, protected Learning and 
the Muſes, veſton”d his Smiles on the en- 
gaging Wit of Horace, as well as on the 
bolder Labours of Virgil: The laſt of theſe 
was able to tranſmit to Future Ages ſuch 
a Hero as an Offory, or an Ormond; 
yet, perchance, the Richneſs of Fancy, the 


Genteel Way of Writing, and Surpri- 


zing Thoughts f Mr: Brown, may divert 
Four LoR DSHIP, and emertain Your. 


. * , nr 1 Wr cr g 4 a 6 4 7. - 
Grace*s Hours, when unbent from our 
ve” Tec Yo 
x „ 1 * >. 1 ; 


Conntry*s Ser vice. & 


Mr. BR O w nN was 4 perfect O 


4 


than 


LY 


in his way of Writing, and fs « Plagiary , 


#3 2 
: 


ginal - 


The Epiſtle: Dedicatory. | 
than any of our Modern Authors: His | 
- Works iutrodut d themſelves into the Fa- 

vour and Applauſe of a malicious Age, 
in ſpite of ail Uppaſition; and tho the Un- 
happy Humour of the Times branch d into 
different Parties and Factions, yet all Men 
f Senſe and Learning admir's the Comic 
R Stile of Mr. Brown, in which uo Man yer 

bas equalPd him: And even the Parties 
and Perſmaſiont that felt his Satyr, acknow- 
lLeag d his Reflections judicious, his Eæpreſ-—- 

ſions ſmart, and his Ideas of Things alike . 
pleaſing and beautiful. 

Hs Wit, ia the laſt Reign, brought 
him once under the Diſpleaſure of the Go- 
verument, but his Parts reſcu'd him from 
its Reſent ment: And indeed, my Lox p, 
that Perſon. muſt have been of a very agrec- 
able Senſe; that could ſoften and unbend the 
Temper of Kjng William. n 
T ro' Mr. Brown may be ſupposd to 
have talen ſome part of his De ſign from 
Lucian, aud imitated that witty Grecian 
in bis-Dialogues of the Dead, yet ceriain- 
ly the many and beautiful Embelliſhments in 
all his Works:(whith laugh'd at the Follies of 
Mankind, and cruſh'd the Vices of the Times) 
were perfettly his own ; and the Age we 


live 


live in is as much'oblig*d:to the fivit for his 
4 ; > Mean v ale Aan S Laven- 


* 


b an ing dp ann 
Aber 1 Let P's 7 ths ee, 
_ woald be Injuſtice to the em 
Dead; for, the f — of 
Mr. Brown, in in was an l, 
0 a ating the Lee. of: Oy Grace 


Hour Gr. 


intended 45 — Ge ito Your 
Grace's Protection. 11 55 

PERMIT then, My Lo *, | your 
Smiles to the Lalours F Poet, who is not 
 -qualified to beg ſo Great 4 Favor or him- 
fa, but who, ſo far asthe Dead ure bapable, 
will reſent the Honour jou ſhall d him; 
4 will, in 4 N N e he 
who "I Ci! N 8 * 
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ch 7 enflit my Hjjuitous 11 — 


N berties that have been taken 
** Nen with Mr. BRO WN, ſince His 
0 Death, render it neceſſary, 
RJ Pe by a juſt Character, to re- 


move that Load of Birt and 
which * 36— 
4 15 


Dr. DrRaKeE's Character 
his Aſhes; and to vindicate his Wit and 
Learning from the rude Inſults of thoſe that 
have neither. Oxford was an early Witneſs 
of his extraordinary Genius, which he ſig- 

naliz'd at Chrift-Church, whilſt yet very 
Young, by divers Odes, and Copies of ex- 
cellent Latin Verſes, and other extraordi- 
mary Exerciſes, many of which are extant 
in ſome of the Printed Exerciſes of that 
Univerſity, under other Names; a Practice 
very frequent there, for the Youth of bet- 
ter Quality with their Productions, and ef- 
ecially neceſſary to Mr. BROWN] N, whole 
ortune obliged him to prefer Money 
(which he only wanted) to 2 of 
Which he had enough. There's but one 
(as J remember) preſervd with” his own 
Name to it, which is Printed in the Firſt 
Volume of the Muſæ Oxonienſes, under the 
Title of Soteria Ormondiana; which tho 
_ written while he was very Young, is equal 
to any Modern Ode whatſoever. -, This 
may ſuffice to give the Learned Reader a 
Taſte of the Delicacy of his Latin Poetry, 
| which would his Fortune have allow'd him 
Fi to have cultivated with due Care and Ap- 
i plication, he might perhaps have excelled 
any Modern whomſoever in it. 


Bx this Talent, and ſoine witty Pieces 
in Engliſh, which becauſe, ludicrous, tho 
ingenious, and ſuch as are not only e 

| 5 EN ut 


oe = .oC 600 try ef pan bac wonie t,.IG 


of, 


but admit d in Youth, he took no Care to 
preſerve, he became Famous in the Uni- 
verſity. But the Diſadvantages of à nar- 
row Fortune, and an Education in a pri- 
vate Country School, which entituled him 
to no Academical Preferment, would not 
ſuffer him to continue very long there, 


where the Expence was like to be too great 


for him, and the Proſpect of Preferment 


too little. From thence he came to Town, 


without any other Recommendation than 
a ſtock of Wit and Learning ſufficient to 
have advanc'd him to a much better Fortune 
than he ever lived to ſee. His Wit ſoon 
procur'd him a numerous Acquaintance 
here, who being greater Admirers, and 
more competent Judges of that, than of his 
Learning, made him more Oftentatious of 
it, and perhaps think it the ſurer Recom- 
mendation. - His Converſation, was always 
pleaſant and entertaining, feldom ſerious, 


but like his Humour, which was negligent 
and cheerful, fitter for Company than Bu- 
finefs, which made it very much coveted 
by thoſe who knew no other Uſe of Time, 
than to paſs it away agreeably. By theſe 
he was much eſteem'd and cheriſh'd ; and 
as they. were the moſt fond of him, ſo they 
were the moſt "agreeable to his Temper, 
which was naturally averſe to Buſinefs and 
ſevere Thinking; for it's probable, if his For- 
tune had been eaſier, the World had Teen 


Dy. Dax ciural Rr 


1085 of tits writing. But thieſe merty Com- 

Panions that £681 him of His Time, Were 

not the Men that could x provide for His 

Subſiſtence : F 0 and A 70 N Tale, ine 
0 


r nis / 
er 
thoſe he was fotced to, Have Recouile 25 5 


„ 


and 1 ek. . 5570 
Bur this, tho it at K 
of Reputation, did not add much: to his 
Subſtance; for tho 1 made his "Company 
exceedingly ly coveted, and might have fe- 
commended him to the Great, as well-as to 
the Ingenious, yet he Was of an Humour 
not to chule, his Acquaintance by his In- 
terelt, and Nighted ſuch an 0 e 
then, as others, by improying V 100 
have riſen to great Fe e 


* % 4 i 15 — - 1 


. 'Stile of has at 101 wi mA 
of his Ordinary Convefſation, lively. Ang 
facetious, and the Matter full of ſound 
gument and fine: Learnin Es but- mAng zl 

e 


According to his natural mper, wit 2 
great 


cer g g. 3e rr ne ee. 


f Mr. Tho. Brown. 

great deal of Humour, and in a 1Burleſque- 
way, which make both the Reaſoning and 
the Reading, which are abundantly: ſhewu 
in em, extreamly ſurprizing and agreeable. 
The ſame Manner and Humour runs thro. 
all his Writings, whether Dia Let- 
ters, or Poems; of all which chinds of Wri- 
tings, he has left behind him not a few. 
The only confiderable Objection which the 
Criticks have maderto his Writings, is, That 
ſome of em have thought they wanted De- 
licacy, not conſidering, that Delicacy is 
not the Qharacter of Humour, and per- 
haps ſcarce conſiſtent with it. But in an- 
ſwer to this, it may be affirm'd, that there 
is as much Delicacy in his Writings as:the: 
Nature of humorous Satyr, which is the 
chief Beauty of his Works, will admit ; 
which requiring ſcrong Ideas, will ſome- 
times unavoidably have. em bard too. But 
that Delicacy which they ſo much require, 
by toomuch ſoftening the Colours, weak 
ens che Drawing. Others have complain d., 
That his Writings are une qual, a Fault hat:: 
no Man that hath werit much, ever avoid 
ed, not Homer, Horace, or Virgil themſelves: 
excepted. That this was not his Fault, be- 
yond che unavoidabie Condition of Huma- 
nity, is apparent from the Equality ef his 


Dialogues, of which the Second and Third 
Part of Mr. hayes Converſion are not in- 
ſerior to the Firſt ; nor were they 3 
10 ceiv d 


fallen few. Second and Third Parts. The 


Friends, bear the true Stamp and Image of 


cal Queſtions of great Nicety are anſwer d 
with a great deal of Solidity and Judgment, 


| Dr. Drake's. Character ; 
eciv'd in the World; a Fate which has be- 


ſame may be ſaid of his other Dialogues, 
in which kind of Writing no Englifh+ Man 
Has hitherto'excell'd him, perhaps few will 
hereafter equal. His Letters, tho written 
Jooſly, and in a careleſs way to private 


their Author, and the fame Humour and 
Spirit runs through em. The variety of 
his Learning may be ſeen in the Lacedæmo- 
nian eMercary, where abundance of Criti- 


as well as Wit and Humour. But that De- 
fign expoſing him too much for his Hu- 
mour to the Scruples of the Grave, and to 
the Curioſity of the Impertinent, he con- 
tinued it not long. | F-21301 


Bur perhaps one, and that the main 


Reaſon, why Mr. BROWN bas been 


charged with Inequality in his Mritings, is, 
that moſt of the Anonymous Things that 
took with the Town were father d upon 
him. ; 4. 4-10 eee rr $1 55 


4. 4 © 


 Txr1s, tho' an Injury in reality to him, 
is a plain Demonſtration of the Univerſa- 
liry of his Reputation, when whatever 
pleas d from an unknown Hand was aſcrib d 
to him: And thus he came to W 
3 - uthor 


g 1 f — : 
Ws # Pe ”"_ 
* , = — " 
* * 1 16 , - 
0 Mr. 1H0. BR OWN. 


be. Author of many Tlüng very unworchy or 
he him. In Poetry, he Was not the Author ff 
es, T's long Piece; oft vhichlif any be found } 

leſs. | 


leſs correct than miglit be expected from a 
Man of his judgment and Learning, it 
muſt be imputed to his being unambitious 
of a Reputation in that kind: however, 
that Negligence is abundantly recompenc d 
by the Richneſs of his Fancy. His : Poems 
are moſt of em Imitations of Antiquity, and 
ſo call'd by him, but! generally fo improv'd 
under his Hands, they may juſtly be efteem- 
ed Originals. They were generally Oden, 
Satyrs, or Epigrams; and tho moſt of em be 
admirable, and ſome almoſt inimitable, yet, 
perhaps, they are not much out in their 
Judgment, who think his Poetry not the 
beſt part of his Norkn. 


10 Ox his Tranſlations in Proſe, C. much 
nain need not be ſaid; they were many, and of 
been! various kinds; but; in general, thus much; 

„ is, That he was jaſt to his Authors, and un- 
that derſtood Greek, Latin, and Hench  excel- 
upon lently well, which were the Languages out 
of which he tranſlated; nor was he igno- 
I rant of the Balian and Spaniſh. His Engliſh 
him, was pure, his Stile ſtrong and clear, and if 
erſa- he was not ſo nice in the Choice of his Zu- 
teverſ thors as might be expected from a Man of 
crib'd his Taſte, he muſt be excus d; becauſe 'do-  Þ} 
puted i ing thoſe Things for his Subſiſtence, he did 
uthor + - | | | not 
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Dr. DRA K R'Ss | Gherather 
not von ſult his: O Läking ſo muchas his 
Book taking fugh-as. they offer'd the 
Heft Price for. Nor wan bebe blamed for 
this, — Fortune having provided no o- 
ther way for him to tive by, Prudenoe di. 
Tedted chim: corpreferithe: Dr ofen 
re ſpacious one of 12 70 
and taught im not to barter his aſe and 


| gy forithe Aer eres Nice. 1 
To: Gam up all, if he camt be CFA one 


of our bf. Poets, he was undeniably one of 


onr greargf Geniuss ? und tho fome may 


Rave excelld im in lome Particulars, foarce 
any one! has reached thimiiniall, "Pwas his 
Misfortune to 2x con the stage of the 
World when Fears and Jealouſies had ſour d 
the Peoples Blood, and Politicks and Pòte- 
micks had almoſt driven Mirth and Good 


Wit, which im former Days of Tranquility 
would have made him the Delight ef 
Princes, was in a quarrelſome oontentious 


Time loſt upon a parcel of Thoughtleſs 


Men, whom either want of Intereſt or Am- 


bition render d RI Se nen 


ſelves or others. 


| | Wires, bead rhay dd wer ike fore 
3 were at that time done; or be- 
Aid not care 4 Mr 


Humour out of the Nation: ſo that the care- 
leſs gay Humour, and negligent cheerful 


co -e en gg a. enen = am. co ww ua cqvq4 
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of Nr. Pro. Brown.” 


was dene, pole hrer)ſelves rn er Mir 
BROWN, 48 a Man whoſe *Converfation 
was the beſt of their Entertainment: And 
he, on the other hand, who aim'd at no- 
king more khan Tiving Pleaſantly, indülg d 
his own Humour amoꝑgſt em 2nd X 
i kts Eaſe,” wichbut , ugh: t- 
ther. Thus, tho' in his firſt Dialogue he 
Was ſo happy, both. in the Choice of his Sub- 
ject, and. in the; Huevation, -as to be read and 
known by Name to the Ingenious of all 
Ranks and Conditions, yet he was ſo re- 
gardleſs of His den TRtereſt, a8 ſcarce to 
make himſelf. known by Face. to- any body 
about che . Court, here dit Henk aus at 
that time in- che ughreft Efteem. But this 
Careleſs Humour, Which foſt Him that Op- 
portunity, follow:d him thro the: whole 
courſe of his Life, and ſubmitted him to 
ſome undeſerwd ill Uſage and Inſults, 
giving Courage xopetty Sctiblers, who en- 
vy:d his Merit, to arraign him upon his 
Fortune, ho et Were nexer ſo ꝙꝓtoud as 
when their Triſſes were taken for bis.; and 
took a Pride in attackigg him, tho by ſt 
they acguir d oy the Reputation of having 
neither Senſe mur Mammern. 


So Things have been publiſh' d on 
him ſince his Death, with as little Truth 
in Fact as Wit in the Performance; the 


Dr. DRA KE Character, &c. 


Aut bors of which have ſhewn but one Sigi 
of Senſe, ede is, in ſuppreſſing their 
Namen 181101 * 3 AS35713 7 
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E Varià Eruditione longe- preſtitit. 


Non quod meritd, ſed quod impung. 3 


15 Tam Latus, quam Britannis familiaris : : 1 / 1 


The. Brown's Evirarn 
* ge! Daax x. bens 
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pO” depoſits ſunt \Reliquie - 


05 THOMZ BROWN. pa 


Posta inter celeberrimos non Basen 
Quorum pleriſq; Ingenio cum non — MP 
Viventi Natura multum indulſit, 15 

| Fortuna parum. (tus eff, 

Livore & Injuriis Malevolorum, quos Vivens 20 
1 3 nec Mors eripuit. 

Luxuriantis reus Ingenii, 


* 


* = 


Scurrarum Juridico pœnas n n 


Dialogorum Conditor mirus © {fertos. 
Lepidiffimos complures reliquit Salibus, facetiiſq; re- 
Quin & Poëmatia & Epiſtolas; (leant. 
Leviuſcula uidem, ſed quæ indolem Authotis redo- 
Pari Muſarum Indulgentia, 
Hunc fructum retulit unicum 
Cultor Sororum egregius; 
Quod ab earum fautoribus honeſtè repoſitus 
Inter Concelebres requieſeat. 
Agro Staffordienſi oriundus, obiit, &c. 


Abi LeRor, Ingenio aſſequere, Fortuna anteverte 


The. Brown 8 E PI T 4 N, 


17 6 Not as it deſerved, but without Puniſhment. © 
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E721 by Dr. Browne. 


Near this Place lyes the Re ains FI 
Of THOMAS BROW 
0 e 


A Poet not af the leaſt eſteem, among the moſt ce- 
Many of whom, as he was not inferior in Wit, 
So he excell'd in Learning. 


To whom, when living, Nature was very liberal, 


Fortune very ſparing. - 

Death itſelf con'd not preſerve him from Envy, 
And the Injuries of nv.licious Men, 
Whom in his Life - time he fully ex perienced. 

Hle had a luxuriant \ 4 FP 
And gave the ill-natured World its due; 


Kon 


Being an, excellent Maſter of Dialogue, 


He left many witty Ones, | (ey; „ 
As well as Poems and Letters Jocoſe and Mer- 


ſhow 


Which, indeed, .though they are wanton, yer they 


The Author's Genius. 5 

By the like Indulgence of the Muſes, 

The Latin Tongue was as familiar to him as kts own. 
20 he. wa a 1 Improver of Poetry, 

He reap is. Advantage only by it, 
That being ecki k Buried by the Patrons thereof, 
(and Learning. 
He Refts among the moſt Eminent, for Wit 
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A Dialogue between Twa Oxford 8 cholars. 


=ELL! I ſee thou art reſolv'd to 

leave us. Iwill not ſay, Go and 

be hang d; but, Go turn Coun- 

try-Parſon. 

2. That's almoſt as bad, as the 
| World goes now: But thanks to 

my Stars, I know a better Trick 


han that. 


4. It may be thou art fallen out with all Mankind, 
and intendeſt to turn Quack, or, as they call it in 


he Country, Doctor. . 
9 3. Ne 
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B. No ſuch Matter, the French can kill Men faſt 
enough; and for the Women, thou knoweſt- my 
PF on E ORT pr 
Aut fome of them have lived tob long; and 
there are others ſo miſerable that even Compaſſion 
will incline thee to help them out of the World. 1 
can aſſure thee tis a profitable Calling; for whether 


Hand, and Ladies Bed- Chambers, thou know'ſt, are 
comfortable Places. | 

B. Yes, when they are found. Bur prithee ſpeak 
no more of it, for I am reſolv'd againſt it 

A. What then, art thou reſolv'd for the Law? me- 
thinks thou ſhould'ſt have too much Univerſity 
Learning, and too muck Wit for that Profeſſion. 
B. And too much „ W e I'll ſpare thee 
the pains of gueſſing, and tell thee in ſhort what my 
Condition is, and what I deſign. My Portion is all 


thou doſt kill or cure, thy Fees will be put into thy 


ſpent, fave Fifty Pound; and with that I am reſolv'd 


for London, or ſome other wealthy Place, where Con- 
venticles abound ; and, as a Man of a Tender Conſci- 
ence, and infinitely diſſatisfy'd with ſeveral Things 
in the Church of England, I will endeavour by ſoms 


Means or other to force myfelf into an Acquaintance 


- with ſome of their Leading Men, and more eſpecial- 
ly with ſome of the moſt zealous and powerful We 
men among them: And this Point once gain d, [ 
doubt not, but before my Stock is half ſpent, I ſhall 
receive a Call to be a Paſtor or Holder-forth in ſome 
Congregetion or other ——. Why do'ft ſmile? 

A. At my Friend's Deſign. And I cannot but ad- 
mire how it came into thy Head. Thy Ability to 
manage ſuch a. Deſign, I know very wi 1, but bow 
thou wilt diſpence with the Knavery of it; I am yet 
20 learn. „ 


taking Advantage of it? Believe me, Friend, No 
L nt 0 


% 
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bas fitted me pretty well to be one of the Godly 
Mountebanks, and a little Art, together with a few 
Months Converſation with that Sort of People, will 
ſupply all Natures Defe&s, Cannot I put on, when 
I pleaſe, a grave and ſerious Countenance; and with 
Head depending on one Shoulder a little more than 
pn the other, ſigh for the Iniquiries of the Times, 
and che Corruptions of the Church? Cannot T wipe 
ine Eyes with the fair Pocket- cloth, as if I wept 
or all your Abominations? Cannot I groan in Spi- 
it, as if ready to burſt with Grief and Compaſſion 2 
\nd cannot I likewiſe, when Time ſerves, and Com- 
any is diſpos'd ro be kindly affected with it, ſmile 


-firy {Wood fleer as rakingly ? And what hurt is there in 
his? Sure I may uſe my own Fee as I pleaſe, Er ſẽ 
thee Wh opul vult decipi, decipiatur. 7 
my MW 4 But where's your Conſcience all this while? 
s all WW B. Why, tis to be pretended for all this, and ſe- 
yd eral things more. ———— And the Pretence of 
on: Nonſcience is a good Legal Warrant againſt all Op- 
aſci- Wolers. In ſhort, Sir, I muſt live, and my Conſci- 
ings ace tells me ſo, and muſt help me to live; it is 
oms Iny own, and neither you nor any other Mortal has 
ange Iny thing to do with my Conſcience. | 


cial. A. A pure Rogue! But what if my Conſcienee 
Wo- {Worce me to diſcover the Roguery, when thou art toa 
i'd; 1 er engag d in it to make a fair Retreat — 

{hall . B. Behold the Blindneſs of Mankind! the Folly of 


ſome Humane Learning! How much better is one Dram 
 [Wf Grace, than all the vain Philoſophy of the World? 
ut 2d. et me tell thee, my Friend, and I do it from the 
ity to ery bottom of my Bowels, That it is a very dange- 


ous Thing to ſuffer Conſcience to command thee: 
m yet T bou hadſt better command it Verily, Beloved, 
eis better to command it: Tis good, tis good, I 
ay, to bring it under the Yoke, Believe — Alas, 
hat you will be ſo hard of Belief! You break my 
eart, indeed you do, by your Imperſuadableneſs. 


ithout f 4. Go, go, thou Canting Raſcal, to the Conventicle, 
Jatute nd there be a Reproach to thy Mother, and to all 
4414 Acquaintance. 1 A. And 
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B. And go thou to ſome pitiful Country Vicaridge 
or, if thy Stars favour thee, get the biggeſt Parſonag 
in thy County and I'll wager my Head againſt thee 
I'll get more Money in one Year, in a ſmall Con. 
- gregation of the Saints, than thou wilt do in three. 
A. But a little gotten in an honeſt Way, and with 
an upright Heart, will be ſweeter than all thy Gain 
B. I intend not to diſpute with thee about Honeſty, 
Tr was much commerided, and but little praiſed 
when the World was better than it is now. | But [' 
undertake to convince thee, that the Conventiclins 
Way is the only Thriving Way, and the beſt Wy 
for me to take at this Time. n 
A. Do ſo then, I Il hear thee with a great deal d 
Patience, though I know there is nothing but Hype 
criſy at the Bottom.— © 
B. Firſt then: Tf I have a [deſire to take Orden 
in your Way, I muſt to a Biſhop ; and before the 
good Man, with two or three of his Presbyrers, will 
lay Hands upon me, I muſt undergo an Examins 
tion in ſeveral Points of Divinity, as they pleaſ 
This muſt needs go much againſt me, becauſe Ia 
well aware that I am but a ſmall Divine. 
A Very right. | | 
B. Then, ſuppoſing I am fo fortunate as to pil 
"Muſter, I cannot be Ordained before I have ſubſcn 
bed and taken ſome Oaths. Neither of which wil 
paſs very well, if I am ever ſo little Popiſhly inclint 
or Socinianis'd, or have entertain'd any odd Crochet 
in any Point of Religion. (and 'tis but ſeldom-thi 
great Wits are without ſome) or if I know myſelf 
de of a proud and pragmatical Temper, not very aſl 
to own any Superiors, and conſequently not vef 
able to-withſtand the Temptations I am like to met 
withal to Faction, Sedition and Rebellion. 
A. Right ſti}. TFF 
B But ſuppoſing me to ſwallow all this, and to! 
Ordain'd. Before I go to exerciſe my Office, tl 
Biſhop's Secretary or Regiſter will preſent me wi 
Come Parchments and Wax, and theſe I myſt take i 


1 
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till my Pocket is as empty as 'twas when it came J 
from the Taylor. I may poflibly meet in a ſhon f 2 
Time with ſome rich Impropriator, who receive by 
two or three Hundred Pounds a Year in Fythes, who A 
may, out of his Chriſtian Charity, or Generous Libe " 
rality, vouchſafe to promiſe me Ten Pounds a Year, © 
beſide a Sunday Pudding, for which I muſt-wear out 
mine Eyes and Lungs,and humour the imperious Gen. 0 
tleman as much as his Groom or Butler. Or the like 5 
Fortune may befall me under a goodly Pluraliſt, who x 
will not favour me much more, though he may con- © 
deſcend te call me Brother. But to put the beſt 4 
Caſe, in ſhort, we will ſuppoſe a Vicaridge or Par 5 
ſonage to become vacant, of an Hundred Pound . 
Value in common Eſtimation, and the poor painful ; 
Prieſt ſtanding fair in the Opinion of the Neioh I 
bourhood, is recommended to it; it is ten to one , 
but there is an Abigail in the Patron's Houſe, that L 
muſt be married, or there is a Steward that has look d Cc 
after his Worſhip's Buſineſs at very ſmall Wage il © 

for ſeveral Years, and he muſt be gratified; or (as it 

often happens) the Gentleman's Hounds and Whores 
have weaken'd his Eſtate, and he muſt be dealt with . 
al in the Way of Bargain and Sale; or if he bein; ; 
better Condition, it may be he has a Fancy to ſome Ml - 
of the Churches Revenue, and thinks no Money Ml © 
ſweet as that which comes from the Clergy, And © 
which of theſe ſoever it is, poor Pil Garlick is but in ; 
forry Circumſtances. If there be nothing bur M..: 
trimony in the Caſe, tis two to one but that he ih, 
_ undone. If there be not any thing of that, but all | 
muſk be done by hard Silver or Gold, or ſomething ” 
Equivalent, as a Leaſe of Tithes, or the like — —1 k 

am certainly ruin'd; the Oath of Symony will bez 
continual Scourge to me, and I may wear away m 
unhappy Life before I ſhall recover the Money! : 
have paid, or engzg'd to pay.- . 1 
A. This is not to be deny'd. | = \ 
B. But ſuppoſe my good Fortune-brings me a Pre- þ 


ſentation to a Benefice in the moſt honourable wy 
- m 
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I-muſt firſt go with my Preſentation to the Biſhop, 


_ and if my Patron's Title and my own Teſtimonials 
non be accepted of, I muſt again ſubſcribe and ſwear. 
4 And from him J am ſent to an Arch - Deacon or Ru- 


ral Dean for Induction, with Wax and Parchment to 
the value of five or ſix Pounds; and this Charge, 
with that of Journeying, will render the little Cler- 
gy-man as poor as Job And when he comes to the 
loog wiſh'd-for Place, tis Five to One he finds an 
old rotten Houſe, ready to fall upon his Head, and 
the little Ground about it laid Waſte, (for Vacancies 
are generally Benefices for poor Knaves) and a poor 
diſconſolate Widow, with ſeveral Cbildren about 
her, ready to die at the ſight of him, and all her Re- 
lations and Friends come flocking about him, to de- 
fire him to compaſſionate her Condition, and to al- 
low her one Vears Profit at leaſt. This is the Joy 
that poor Booby muſt expect to meet with, when he 
1 very well he has need of Peoples Charity him- - 
W 5 n | | 
- A This may be too true. 3 

B. Bur then, when I have got over all theſe Rubs, 
and begin to ſhew myſelf in my Pariſh, and expeck 
that ſomething of Money ſhould come in unto me to 
defray my former Charges, the Church-Wardens tell 
me, that they have a Sequeſtration upon my Living, 
and the Profits are at their Diſpoſal till T have taken 
it off; and withal, that a conſiderable Sum of Mo- 
ney has been disburs'd by them, for the Service of 
the Cure, during the Vaczncy, which muſt be re- 
paid them. Which ſad News puts me upon another 
Pan and coſts me a Pound, or a Mark at leaſt. 
And when this is done, I find my Living is in the 
King's Books, and the Firſt-Fruits muſt be com- 
pounded for, and paid, which will make me much 
worſe than nothing, (as they ſay) and I muſt live 
upon the Credit T have gotten by my Title to the 
0 Benefice. — But now, my Friend, in my intended 
pre- Way, there is nothing of all this If a Church will 
Way; not call me, I can call a Church, and without a 
mal | "WW % | Penny 
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Penny Charge, receive the Profits thereof, being 
King, Biſhop, Arch-Deacon,and every thing myſelf. 
I ſhall be wholly on the gaining Side, and not one 
_ Perſon the better for my Preferment. . | 

A. very good. 1 C 
B. Let me then ſuppoſe myſelf to be ſettl'd in my 
Vicaridge or Parſonage, I ſhall quickly feel my Go- 
ings-out. Beſides Tenths to be yearly paid to the 
King, and the Charges of Viſitations by way of Pro- 
curations, Synodals, and I know not what more, the 
Charge of attending upon my Superiors. when.they 
are pleas'd to command me ; the Charge of entertain- 
ing Officers, and I know not how. many Sorts of 
Men coming to me upon Publick Buſineſs; I ſhall 
find a Charge to lie heavy upon me from my own 
Pariſh : Hoſpitality muſt be kept, and none of my 
Pariſhioners muſt go from me with dry Lips, or em- 
pty Bellies. I muſt contribute! equally with all of 


© them, to the Maintenance of the ilitia, the Poor, 


and T+ know what beſides and upon ſome Occaſion 


or other ſome of them will be ſputging dtm ev 


ry Day. What this may coſt me every: Year, let 
my Friend compute it if he pleaſes. I proceed to 
another Charge, which poor Country Parſons do at 
this Time find more heavy than all. No Act of 
Parliament paſſes for Money for the King, but the 
Clergy are included in it. And tho' they have no 
Repreſentatives, or Votes by Repreſentatives in Par- 
Iiament, (except you will ſay a Knight or two in a 
County, are entruſted to Vote for them) and have 


not the leaſt Power, either as Commiſſioners or Aſ- 


ſeſſors in Levying of Taxes, which puts them in 
worſe Condition than the meaneſt Freeholder that 
can expend Forty Shillings a Year. and lays them 
open to the Malice and Spite of every Atheiſtical 
or Factious Knave in the Neighbourhood ; they 
muſt pay equally with their Neighbours, whoſe 
Eſtates have no ſuch Burthens upon them, and are 


Eſtates of Inheritance. Equally did I ſay ? I may fay | 


double to what they pay ; for I am ſure, upon good 
| 1 op 
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ng and certain grounds, that conſidering the Charges 
It, they are at in the ways before menrion'd. and that 


the far greateſt part of what they can claim as due 
| to them by Law, muſt come from a Multitude of 
People, ſome of whom are Poor and cannot pay, and 

$4 others Knaviſh and will not pay, except they be com= 


pell'd by Law, which, as the Caſe ſtands with the 
he Clergy, is a Remedy worſe than the Diſeaſe; that the 
Country-man that has bur Forty Pounds a Year is 
in a far better condition than the Parſon that has 
Fourſcore, tho' he has that Forty Pounds a Year but 
for his Life, as the Parſon has his Fourſcore. 
A. I can readily believe all this; for ' tis but three 
days ſince I heard an honeſt Country Parſon ſay, 
That his Charge was ſo great upon the Accounts 
mention'd, that he did not know how to maintain 
himſelf and his Family in any tolerable fort, tho' his 
Living was commonly reputed worth Sixſcore Pound 
a Year. And he told me and others very ſeriouſly, 
That by the late Aſſeſſments which were made and 
deliver'd into the Commiſſioners upon Oath, he had 
paid, and was to pay for Threſcore Pound a. Year, 
as much as ſome of his Neighbours did for Sixſcoro 
Pound of good Land of Inheritance. And,which is 
more, he told us that a profeſt Papiſt in- his Neigh- 
bourhood, who by the late Act of Three Shillings in 
the Pound was to pay double for his Eſtate, was not 
charg'd with ſo much as himſelf for the ſame value 
in Tithes and a ſmall Glebe. But nothing trdubl'd 
him ſo much as thar, after all this, he and his poor 
Brethren, who would gladly part with their Bene- 
fices, if it could be done lawfully, for leſs Money 
'than three Pound, ſhould be made Gentlemen, and 
forc'd to pay Twenty Shillings a piece as ſuch, - tho” 
ſome of them hardly know how to get Bread to eat. 
B. Very well on my fide. A wonderful Encou- 
ragement indeed 'tis for a Man to turn Country Par- 
ſon! May I rather be a Hog herd. But there is 
this of comfort in it, for thoſe that look that way, 
that this may occaſion a great fall in the price of Pre- 


5 ſentations. 


— 


10 A DIALOGU RR between 
ſentations. But let ſo much ſuffice for that, and let 


me proceed to rb farther, viz. That as I ſhall 
e Charge I muſt be at in my 


be quickly ſenſible of t 
new Parſonage, ſo when I come to demand my 
Dues for defraying of that Charge, and the mainte- 
nance of my Family, I ſhall find it a hard matter to 
get them. If I be minded to Farm out my Tythes, 
my Pariſhioners will bid me half the-worth of them. 
If I will take them in Kind, they will cheat me of 
little leſs than the half. And that which will vex me 
moſt of all, I muſt not dare to tell them of their In- 
Juſtice ; for if I do, I ſhall certainly have their ill-will, 
and as many miſchievous Tricks plaid me as they 
can poſſible. And ſhould I lay aſide all Care for their 
Souls, to watch their ſubtle Practiſes, and do no more 
for them than any Lay Impropriator does where he is 
concern'd, they would be too hard for me in many 
23 ſo full of Cunning and Knavery are Clouted 
0e 5 gs 
A. Well, let them paſs; for I can eaſily think of 
many things- relating to them and their Cheats, 
which need not take up our Time. I deſire to have 
a ſhort Account of the Advantage thou dream'ſt of 
in thy intended way. 
B. Dream, do you ſay ? You ſhall hear and confeſs, 
that I think and ſpeak nothing but Demonſtration, 
Suppoſe me then in a Congregation as their Paſtor, 
Teacher, Holderforth, call it what you pleaſe, you 
muſt know, that they will be a ſelect number of 
People (nor like your Churches, a Herd made up of a 
few Sheep and a Multitude of Goats) moſt of them 
of the ſweer Female Sex (whoſe kindneſs towards 
their Spiritual Paſtors or Teachers is never leſs than 
their Zeal for what they teach them) ſcatter'd up and 
down, here and there in ſeveral of your Pariſhes, 
And for the better Edification of theſe precious 
Souls, it will be in my power to chuſe the place of 
my PF.eſ:dence or Aboad: And if I do not chuſe a 
convenient place 'tis my own Fault, Inſtead of an 


old rotten Parſonage or 'Vicaridge Houſe, I promiſe | 


m7 
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my ſelf Forty, Fifty, or Threeſcore good Houſes, 
where I ſhall be entertain'd with fuch fulneſs of De- 


| 
| light, yea. and Empire too (not like your pitiful 
#: Curates or Chaplains that muſt ſneak to the Groom 
and Butler) that even the Gentlemett that pretend 
: to make Gods of their Landlords will be apt to envy 
ö me. And if I reſolve to enter into the Matrimoni- 
, al State, I ſhall be ſtrangely unfortunate, if inſtead 
„of an Abigail, I meet not with ſome Qpulent Widow, 
Ff or ſome tender-hearted Virgin of no ordinary For- 
8 tune, who with yearning Bowels will offer me her 
beſt Aſſiſtance and Endeavouss to build me a Houſe — 
A Excellent! *Tis the common Fortune of à Con- 
venticle. 21 7% (ed ee | 
B. Suppoſe me then a Houſe-keeper ; I dare pro- 
miſe my ſelf at leaſt an Hundred Pounds a Year, 
which will be paid me Quarterly without the leaſt - 
Trouble or Charge. I ſay, I dare promiſe my ſelf ſo 
much, becauſe I am well afſur'd that ſeveral Hol- 
dersforth about mine own ſize, receive two or three 
Hundred Pounds a Year. And all this, if I pleaſe, 
may be ſpent on mine own dear ſelf ; for beſides. 
this, That no Obligation to Hoſpitality will tye ups 
on me, I ſhall be troubl'd with few Viſiters bur ſuck 
as will bring their Entertainment with them, if they | 
fend it not before them, or will pay me richly for 
what I give them, I ſhall not be liable to pay one 
Penny out of my Income to Biſhops or Chancellors,. 
to Church or Poor, no, nor to the King and Queen. 
And what a Happineſs, think you, will this be, to 
live under a Government, and to enjoy fo much 
Good under its Protection, and not part with one 
Farthing towards the ſupport of it! And pardon us 
(my Friend) if we think our ſelves much the Hap- 
pier, that your poor Parſons, Vicars and Curares,. 9 
do with ſo much Charge nouriſh the Tree, under 
2 we fir ſo ſafely, and enjoy our ſelves fo plea- 
ntly. — 95 e 
A. Very pleaſant indeed! But methinks, to a ge- 
nerous Soul this ſhould be a very diſzgreeable way 
of Living, n B. That's 
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Z. That's thy Ignorance Friend. For what can be 
more agreeable to thee than that which comes freely, 
which is ſo far from being Extorted, as your Tythe- 
Pigs and Geeſe are, that it is even forc'd upon us? 
And if the good Wife does rob from the Husband; 
or the Husband does ſubſtrat a little from You to 
oblige and cheriſh Us, it will not be the leſs, but ra- 
ther the more ſweet unto us. You never yet heard 
that the Iſraelites were offended with their Jewels 
and other fine things, becauſe they were the Spoils of 
the Egyptians. 5 | „ 
A4. Very true; but prithee don't prophane Scri- 
pture: And tell me whether thou muſt not be a Slave 
to the Humours of thy precious People for all this? 
and how thou hopeſt to bring thy ſelf to it? 
B. Alas! That a Man fhould live fo long in the 
Univerſity, and have his Eyes and his Ears open to 
get ſome Knowledge of the World, and yet ask ſuch 
a Queſtion, and have need of Inſtruction ! III re- 
ſolve and inſtruct thee in few Words, becauſe I muſt 
haſten from thee upon neceſſary Buſineſs. | Know 
then, that they are generally People that will be ea- 
ſily manag'd, and it can hardly be imagin'd that they 
 Jhould be otherwiſe, becauſe they have been Teacher- 
ridden for many Years Their Underſtandings have 
been ſo bafA'd with Phraſes and Diſtinctions, that 
they have but little uſe of them : And for their Af- 
 FeQions, | I ſhall be at Liberty to turn my ſelf into a- 
ny ſhape to command them; and 1 don't doubt in 
the leaſt but I ſhall have as Abſolute an Empire over 
them, as ever the Pope of Rome had over the:beſt-na- 
tur'd of our Fore-fathers. Bur if any ſhould prove 
more intractable or leſs duQtible than others, 1 ſhall F 
not be without ſome Tricks for em which will not 
coſt me half the pains as your Parſons are forc'd to be 
at, to keep a poor Intereſt, among their Pariſnio- 
ners. — But whereas you ſpeak of my being a Slave, 
let me tell you in ſhort, that I know no greater 
Slaves than the Church of England Clergy are; and I 
have never thought of them of late, but the Fate of 


Ifachar 


— " 


— 


"Two OxrORDSCHOLARS. 13 
Iſachar has come into my Mind, 4 flrong and patient 
Creature crouching down between two Burdens. On one 
fide there are Laws or Acts of Parliament, on the o- 
ther Canons; and leſt theſe ſhould not pinch you e- 
nough, there comes ever and anon Declarations, In- 
junctions, Orders, and L know not what beſides, 
which muſt be ſubmitted to, or the poor Creature 
muſt ſuffer for it. There was a time indeed when 
you were accounted one of the Three Eſtates of the 
Realm, and the firſt and greateſt of the Three; but 
now you are ſwallow'd up by the other Two and 
you ſtand but for Cyphers in the Government. Your: 
Privileges are daily leſſened, and your Burdens are 
daily increas d; for, beſides the Burdens which your 
Prede-effors did bear, and you as Clergy-men do bear 
ſtill, many of the Burdens of the Laity are laid upon 
you, whilſt you enjoy the Privileges of neither. 
You are made meer Tools for the Great Ones to 
work their Deſigns by; and when they have compaſ- 
ſed their Ends, they expoſe you to Contempt and 
Scorn, and encourage the vileſt of People to tread - 
you under foot. Your Power and Authority as Mi- 
niſters of Chriſt, is next to nothing. You may talk 
in your Pulpits as Mountebanks upon the Stage, but 
few think themſelves obligd to mind what you ſay. 
And as for your Cenſures, which formerly were 
dreaded as Thunder-Bolts, they are generally con- 
temn'd, and there is one bare Word which will de- 
fend the vileſt and moſt ſcandalous Man againſt them 
all. Some parts of your Office (in ſome caſes ar leaſt} 
you cannot execute according to your Rule, with- 
out galling your Confeiences;* and if you fail to do 
it, there is acruel Whip ready for your Backs. And 
tho' your Principles are infinitely ſerviceable to Go- 
vernment, Order and Peace, yet you are treated ra- 
ther like Enemies than Friends thereunto, 28 
1 of pernicious Principles, and of no Conſci- 
enee. Whilſt others, whoſe Principles are big with 
Nonſence and Irreligion, and who draw Conſequen- 
ces from them deſtructive to all Government, and 


Pro- 


— 
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productive of Anarchy and Confuſion, are favour'd 
and ceſpetted as Men of Conſcience, Sobriety, and 
Godlineſs, becauſe they ſcruple the wearing a Sur. 
plice. Sir, If you know not theſe things you know 
nothing. Judge then, whether you may nor be ac- 
counted Slaves. I would add ſomething of the Free- 
dom of the Conventicle Holders- forth. Free as the 
Light they are, and ſafe as the Sun in the Firmament. 
They are ty'd ro no Rules but their own, and thoſe 
But I 
muſt leave thee at preſent for the Diſpatch of neceſ. 


they may change as they pleaſe themſelves. 


ſary B ſineſs. 


4. One Word before thou goeſt, wiz. That a 
Happy as the Conventiclers are at preſent, the Caſe 


may quickly be alter'd with them and us — _ 

B. Ycs, when the World becomes Wiſe ; But 
that is not to be expected in this its declining ſtate, 

A. But there is, thou knoweſt, an Union deſign'd 
between all diſagreeing Parties; And good Men 
hope it will quickly be effected. | 

B. But they who have their Eyes in their Heads, 
know very well, that it will not be done by the 
ways of Condeſcenſion and Comprehenſion, except 
there be a Miraculous Change wrought upon the 
Diſſenting Parties. Make it once their Intereſt to 
Unite with you, and do ſomething to ſave their Ho- 
nour, and then I ſhall entertain ſome Hope; But 
till this is done, Fl] prepare my ſelf for what I ſaid 
at firſt was my Deſign, And do thou turn Country 
Parſon or be 


! 
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An Eſſay on Satire of the Ancients. 


"TOR ACE entitles his two Books of Satires in- 


defferently, Sermones and Satire; And ſince 


theſe two Names give different Ideas, for certain 


Reaſons it is neceſſary to explain what the Latins un- 
; | | derſtoed 
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Jerſtood by the Word Satire, The Learned Caſauboy  _ 
«the firſt and only Man that has with Succeſs at- 
empted to ſhew what was the Satirical Poeſie of the © = 
reeks, and the Satire of the Romans. His Book is an 
neſtimable Treaſure; and I confeſs I have had great 
Helps from it ; which is the uſe we ought to make 

of the Works of thoſe extraordinary Men, who have 
only gone before us to be our Guides, and ſerve us 

as Torches in the thick Darkneſs of Antiquity: But 
vou muſt not have your Eyes ſo continually fix'd on 
them, as not to regard whither they lead you; for 

hey deviate ſometimes into Paths, where you can- 


ſe Noot ſafely follow them. This Rule I my ſelf have 
5 obſerv'd, in forſaking my Guides, and paſt that Way 
Mat which no Body before me has done, as the following 
re Diſcourſe will convince you. 25 
yd Satire is a kind of Poeſie, only known to the Ro- 
| mans, being not at all related to the Satirical Poefie of 
on the Greeks, as ſome Learned Men have' pretended. 
de Quintilian leaves no doubt upon this Foint, when he 
he pries in Chap. 10. Satire quidem tota noſtra eſt. The 
| b ſame Reaſon makes Horace call it in the laſt Satire of 
— Book 1. Grecis intactum Carmen. The natural and 
to true Erymology is this: The Latins call'd it S4TUR, | 
"wy. quaſi plenum, to which there was nothing wanting for - | 


its Perfection. Thus Satur color when the Wool has 


14 taken a good Dye and nothing can be added to the 
ry Perfection of it. From Satur they have made it Sa- = 


tura, which they wrote ſometimes with an ;, Satira : 
They us'd in other Words the ſame Variation of the 
Letter à into 1, as Maxumus, Maximus, optumus, opti- 
mus. Satura is an Adjectiwe, which has reference to a 
Subſtantive underſtood ; for the Ancient Romans ſaid 
Saturam, underſtanding Laucem And Satura Lang, 
was properly a Baſon fiil'd with all forts of Fruit, 
which they offer'd every Year to Ceres and Bacchus, as « 


S 


tas the Firſt Fruits of what they had gathered. Theſe Of. | 
in ferings of all different things mix d together, were not — 4 
. unknown to the Greeks, who call'd '*em Tariaeroy Foe | 
14 Ciay, a Sacrifice of all ,orts of Fruit, arch, & 


Tbs 
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audviiav, an Offering of all ſorts of Grain, when they 
offer d Potherbs. The Erammarian Diomedes has per. 


fectly deſcrib'd both the Cuſtom of the Romans and 


the Word Satura in this Paſſage, Lanx referta variir 
multi ſque primitiis, ſacris Cereris inferebatur & a copia 
& Saturitate rei, Satura vocabatur; cujus generis lanti« 
um & Virgilius in Georgicis meminit, cum hoc modo dicit, 


Lancibu⸗ < pandis fumantia reddimms exta, 


and——lanceſq; & liba feremus.. 


From thence the Word Satura was apply'd to ma- 
ny other Mixtures, as in Feſtus; Satira cibi genus, ex 
variis rebus conditum. From hence it paſt to the 
Works of the Mind; for they call'd ſome Laws Le- 
ges Saturas, which contain'd many Heads, or Titles, 
as the Julian, Papian, and Popean Laws, which were 
Called Miſcellas, which is of the ſame Significarion 
with Satura; From hence aroſe this Phraſe, Per $4- 
turam legem ferre, when the Senate made a Law, 
without gathering, and counting the Votes, in haſte, 
and confuſedly all together, which was properly 
call'd, Per Saturam ſententias exquirere,. as Saluſt has it 
after Lelius. Bur they reſted not here, but gave this 
Name to certain Books, as Peſcennius Feſtus, whoſe 
Hiſtories were call'd Saturas, or per Saturam. From 
all theſe Examples tis not hard to ſuppoſe, that 
theſe Works of Horace took from hence their Name, 
and that they were call'd. Satura quia multi & wariis 
rebus hoc carmen refertum eſt, becauſe theſe Poems are full 
of a great many different Things, as Porphyrius ſays, 
which is partly true. But it muſt not be thought it 
is immediately from thence ; for this Name had been 
us d before for other things which bore a nearer re- 
' ſemblance to the Satires of Horace; in explanation of 
which a Method is to be follow'd, which Caſaubn 
himſelf never thought of, and which will put things 
1 * a light, that there can be no Place left for 
ubpt. £ | Z | SE „ 
The Romans having been almoſt four hong red 
| EE Ears 


P os 


* 
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ey ears without any. Scenical Plays, Chance and Debau- 
er. WW chery made them find in one of their Feaſit the Satur- 


and n and Feſcennine Verſes, which for ſixſcore Years 
rin they had inſtead of Dramatic Pieces. But theſe Verſes: 
pia were rude, and almoſt without any Numbers, as be- 
nei. ing made extempore, and by a People as yet but bar- 
icit, barous. who had little other Skill than what flow'd 


from their Joy and the Fumes of Wine. They were 
fil'd with the groſſeſt ſort. of Raileries, and attended 
with Geſtures and Dance. To have a livelier Idea 
of this, you need but reflect upon the honeſt Peaſents, 


ma. WM whoſe clowniſh Dances are attended with extempore 
er Verſes, in which, in a wretched manner, they rally 
the one another with all they know. To this Horace re- 
Le. fers in the firſt Epiſtle of his ſecond Book, x 
tles, ll . 511 + 4 
vere Feſceunina per hunc invuecta licentia morem, 
tion Verſibus alternis opprobria ruſtica fudit. 
Sg⸗ : 1 5353 
aw, This Licentious and Irregular Verſe was ſucceed- 
afte, ed by a ſort more correct, fill'd with a pleaſant Rai- 
xerly WI ery, without the mixture of any thing Scurrilous; 
as it and theſe obtain'd the Name of Satires, by reaſon off 
this their Variety, and had regulated Forms, that is re- 
hoſe MW gular Dances, and Muſick, but undecent Poſtures 


rom were baniſh'd. Titus Livius has it in his ſeventh 
that Book, Vernaculis artificibus, quis Hiſter Tuſco verbo Lu- 
ame, dio vocabatur, nomen Hiſtrionibus inditum, qui non ſicut 
variante Feſcennino verſu ſimilem compoſit um temere, ac rudem 
e ful Ilternis jaciebant; ſed impletas modis Satiras, deſcriptis 
ſays, am 4 Tibicinem cantu, moreſq; congruenti peragebant. 
zhe it Theſe Satires were properly. honeſt Farces, in which 
been the Spectators and Actors were rallied without Di- 
r re- ſtinction, „ ep WD, 
on of Livins Andronicus found things in this poſture when 
ſaubn WY he firſt undertook to make Comedies and Tragedies - 
hing in imitation of the Grecians. This Diverſion appear= 
ft for ing more noble: and perfect, they ran to it in Multi- 
tudes neglecting the Satires; for ſome modell dem 
ndred i into a purpos d Form to a at the end of their Co- 
Years | medies,. 


World to obſerve the eager Satisfaction with which 


tires take with fo much x would not fail of 


following Verſes are of the Square kind, which 4ulus 


place here for the Beauty they contain: 


18 An ESSAY o SATIRE. 
medies, as the French act their Farces now. And 
they alter'd their Name of Satires for that of Exodia, 
which they preſerve to this day. This was the firſt 
and moſt ancient kind of Roman Satire. There are 
two other ſorts,” which tho' very different from this 
firſt; yet both owe their Birth to this, and are, as it 
were Branches of it. enn 
This I ſhall prove the moſt ſuccinctly I can. 
A Year after Livius Andronicus had caus'd his firſt 
Efforts to be ated, Italy gave birth to Ennius, who 
being grown up, and having all the leiſure in the 


the Romans receiv'd the Satires, of which I have al. 
ready ſpoken, was of Opinion that Poems, tho' not 
adapted to the Theatre, yet preſerving the Gall, the 
Railings and the Pleaſantneſs, which made theſe Sa- 


being well receiv'd; he therefore ventur'd at it, and 
compos'd ſeyeral Diſcourſes, to which he retain'd the 
name of Satiren. Theſe Diſcourſes were entirely like 
thoſe of Horace, both for the Matter and the Variety, 
The only eſſential difference that is obſervable, is, 
that Ennius, in imitation of ſome Greeks, and of H- 
mer himſelf, took the liberty of mixing ſeveral kinds 
of Verſes together, as Hexameters, Iambics, Trimeters, | 
with Tetrimeters, Trochiacs, Or Square Verſe ; as it 
appears from the Fragments which are left us. Theſe 
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Gellius has preſerv'd us, and which very well merit i 


Hoc erit tibi Argumentum ſemper in promptu ſetum, 
Ne quid expefies Amices, quod tute egere poſſies. 


I attribute alſo to theſe Satires of Ennius thoſe o- 
ther kinds of Verſes, which are of a Beauty and E- 
ance much above the Age in which they were 
= nor will the fight of them here be unples- 
- 4 . EY : OY 


Nen 
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3 


Non habeo denique nauci Marſum Augurem, 

Non wicanos aruſpices, non de Circo Aftrologor, 

Non Iſiacos ConjeRores, non Interpretes Hominum; 

Non enim ſunt ii aut Scientia, aut Arte Di vin; 

Sed Superſtitioſi vates, Impudenteſque harioli, 

Aut inertes, aut inſani, aut quibus egeſtas Imperat 3 

Qui ſui queſtus cauſſa fictas ſuſcitant ſententias, 

Qui ſibi ſemitam non ſapiunt, alteri monſtrant viam, 
Quibus devitias pollicentur, ab iis Drachmam petunt, 

De devitiis deduca nt Drachmam, reddunt cetera. 


Horace has borrow'd ſeveral Things from theſe Sa- 
tires. After Ennius came Pacuvius, who allo writ Sa- 
tires in Imitation of his Uncle Eunius. | 3 

Lucilius was born in the Time when Pacuvius was 
in moſt Reputation. He alſo wrote Satires ; but he 
gave em a new Turn, and endeavour'd to imitate, 
25 near as he could, the Character of the old Greek 
Comedy, of which we had but a very imperfect Idea 
in the ancient Roman Satire, and ſuch as one might 
readily find in a Poem, which Nature alone had difta= 
ted, before the Romans had thought of imitating the 
Grecians, and inriching themſelves with their Spoils. 
'Tis thus you muſt underſtand this Paſſage of the 
Firſt Satire of the Second Book of Horace. al 
— — Nuid? cùm eſt Lucilius auſus, 

Primus in hunc operis componere carmina morem. 


Horace never intended by this to ſay. that there 
were no Satires before Lucilius, becauſe Ennius an 
Pacuvius were before him, whoſe Example he follow- 
ed. He only would have it underſtood; that Lucilius 
having given a new Turn to this Poem, and embelli- 
thed ir, ought by way of Excellence ro be eſteemed 
the firſt Author. Quintilian had the ſame Thought, 
when he writ, in the firſt Chapter of the Tenth Book, 
Satira quidem tota noſtra eſt, in qua primus inſignem lau- 
dem adeptus eſt Lucilius. Lou muſt not therefore by 

0 
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of the Opinion of Caſaubon who building on the 
Judgment of Diomedes, thought the Satire of Ennius, 
and that of Lucilius were entirely different. Theſe 
are the very. Words of the Grammarian, which 
have deceived this Judicious Critick. Satira eſt Car. 


men apud Romanos, non quidem apud Græcos maledicum, 


ad carpenda hominum vitia, Archaea Comedie charactere 
compoſitum, quale ſcripſerunt Lucilius & Horatius, & 
Perſius. Sed olim Carmen qued ex variis Poematibus con- 
ſtabat, Satira dicebatur, quale ſcripſerunt Pacuvius & En- 
nius. You may ſee plainly that Diomedes diſtinguiſhes 
the *atire of Lucilius from that of Ennius and Pacuvius; 
the Reaſon which he gives for this Diſtin&ion, is ri- 
diculous, and abſolutely falſe. The good Man had 
not examin'd the Nature and Orign of theſe two Sa- 
tires, which were entirely like one another, both in 
Matter and Form; for Lucilius added to it only a lite 
tle Politeneſs, and more Salt, almoſt without chang. 
ing any thing; and if he did not put together ſeveral 
ſorts of Verſe in the ſame Piece, as Ennius has done, 
yet he made ſeveral Pieces, of which ſome were en- 
tirely lambict, and others Trochiac's as is evident 
from his Fragments. In ſhort, if the Satires of Luci- 
lius differ from theſe of Ennius, becauſe the former 
has added much to the Endeavours of the latter, as 
Caſaubon has pretended, it will follow from thence, 
that thoſe of Horace, and thoſe of Lacilius are alſo 
entirely different ; for Horace has no leſs refin'd the 
Satires of Lucilius, than he thoſe of Ennius and Pa- 
cuvius. This Paſſage of Diomedes has alſo deceiv'd 
Douſa the Son. I ſay not this to expoſe ſome light 
Faults of theſe Great Men, but only to ſhew, with 
what Exactneſs, and with what Caution their Works 
muſt be read, when they treat of any thing ſo ob- 


- 


ſcure and ſo ancient. 


I have made appear what was the ancient Satire 
that was made for the Theatre; IJ have ſhewn, that 
that gave the Idea of the Satire of Ennius; and, in 
ſine, I have ſufficiently prov d, that the Satires of 
Ennius and Pacuvius, of Lucilius and Horace, are by 
© | ne 
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one kind of Poem, which has received its Perfection 
from the laſt. Tis time now to ſpeak of the ſecond 
kind of Satire, which I promiſed to explain, and 
which is alſo derived from the ancient Satire; tis 
that which we call the Varrenian, or the Satire of 
Menippus, the Cynic Philoſopber 7 

This Satire was not only compoſed of ſeveral Sorts 
of Verſe ; but Varro added Proſe to it and made a 
Mixture of Greek and Latin. Quintilian, after he had 
ſpoken of the Satire of Lacilius, adds, Alterum illud 
eft, & prius Satire genus, quod non ſola Carminum varie- 
tate miſtum condidit Terentigis Varro, wir Romanorum 
Eruditiſſimus. The only Diculry of this Paſſage is, 
that Nuintilian aſſures us, that this Satire of Varro 
was the firſt; for how could that be, ſince Varro was 
a great while after Lucilins ? - Quintilian meant not 
that the Satire of Yarre was the firſt in Order of 
Time, for he knew well enough, that in that Re- 
ſpe& he was the laſt: But he would give us to un- 
derſtand, that this Kind of Satire, ſo mix'd, was 
more like the Satire of Ennius and ”acuvins, who 
gave themſelves a greater Liberty in this Compoſiti- 
on, than Lucilius, who was more ſevere and correct. 

We have now only ſome Fragments left of the Sa- 
tire of Varro, and thoſe generally very imperfe&; 
the Titles, which are moſt commonly double, ſhew 
the great Variety of Subjects, of which Varro tre ted. 
Seneca's Book on the Death of Claudius; Boetius his 
Conſolation of Philoſophy, and that of Petronius Arbiter, 

are Satires entirely like thoſe of Varro. . 
This is what J have to ſay in general on Satire; nor 
is it neceſſary I infiſt any more on this Subject. This 
the Reader may obſerve, That Satire in Latin, is not 
leſs proper for Diſcourſes that recommend Vertue, 
than to thoſe which are deſign'd againſt Vice. It had 
nothing ſo formidable in ir, as it has now, when a 
bare Mention of Satire makes them tremble, W 
would fain ſeem what they are not; for Satire, with -- 


us, ſignifies: the ſame Thing, as expoſing or laſbing 


of ſome Thing, or Perſon ; Yet this different Accep- 
1 tation 
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tation alters not the Word, which is always the ſame; 
but the Latin, in the Title of their Books, have often 
had Regard only to the Word, in the extent of its 
Signification, founded on its 'Erymology ; whereas 

we have had reſpe& only to the firſt, and general 
Uſe, which has been made of it in the beginning, to 
mock, and deride; yet this Word oughr always to be 
written in Latin with an (u), or (i], Satura, or Satirs, 
and in Ergiiſh with an (i); thoſe who have wrote it 
with a G) thought wirh Scaliger, Henſius, and a great 
many others That the Divinities of the Groves, 
which the Grecians call'd Satyrs, the Romans Faun, 
gave their Names to theſe Pieces ; and that of the 
Word Satyrus, _ had made Satyra, and that theſe Sa- 
tyrshad great Affinity with the Satirick Pieces of 
the Greeks, which is abſolutely falſe, as Caſaubon has 
very well prov'd, in making it appear That of the 
Word Satyrus, they could never make Satyra, but Sa. 
tyrica; and in ſhewing the Difference betwixt the Sa- 
'tirick Poems of the Greeks, and the Roman Satires, 
Mr. Spanbeim, in his fine Preface to the Cæſars, con- 
.cerning the Emperor Julian, has added new RefleQi- 
ons to thoſe which this Judicious Critick had advan» 
ced; and he has eſtabliſh'd, with a great deal of Judg- 
ment, five or fix eſſential Differences between thoſe 


two Poems, which you may find in his Book. The 


Greeks had never had any thing that came near this 
Roman Satire, but their's:11;[51a2.0-], which were al- 
ſo biting Poems, as they may eaſily be perceived to 
be yet, by ſome Fragments of the Silli of Timon. 
There was however this Difference, that the $7117 of 
- the Greeks were Parodious. from one End to the orher, 
-which-cannot be ſaid of the Reman Satires ; where, 
if ſometimes you find ſome Parodia's, you may plain- 
[ly ſee that the Poet did not deſign to affect it, and 
by Conſequence the Parodia's do not make the Eſ- 
ſence of a Satire, as they do the Eſſence of the Silli. 
 Hoving explain'd:the Nature, Origin and'Progreſs 


-of Satire, PIl now ſay a Word or two of Horace in 


particular. | 
'P —— There 


There cannot be. a more juſt Idea given of this 


part of his Works, than in comparing them tothe 


Statues of the Silent, to which Aleibiades in the Ban- 
quet compares Socrates. They were Figures, that 
without had nothing agreeable, or beautiful, but 
when you took the Pains to open them, you found 
the Figures of all the Gods. In the manner that Ho- 


race preſents himſelf to us in his Satires, we diſcover 
nothing of him at firſt that deſerves our Attachment. 


He ſeems to be fitter to amuſe Children, than to em- 
ploy the Thoughts of Men; but when we remove 
that which hides him from our Eyes, and view him 


ouſly endeavour to forſake their Vices. Hitherto we 
have been content to ſee only his out- ſide, and tis a 
ſtrange Thing, that Satires, which have been read ſo 
long, have been ſo little underſtood or explain'd; 
they have made a Halt at the out- ſide, and were 
wholly buſy'd in giving the Interpretation of Words, 
They have commented upon him like Grammarians, 


have his Language underſtood, and rather to divert 
than inſtruct us. This is not the End of this Work 
of his. The End of any Diſcourſe, is the Action for 
which that Diſcourſe is compos'd ;- when it produces 
no Action, 'tis only a vain Amuſement, which id 
tickles the Ear, without ever reaching the Heart. 
In theſe two Books of his Satires, Horace would 
teach us, To conquer our Vices, to rule our Paſſions to fol- 


bm Nature, to limit our Deſires, and to diſtinguiſh True 


from Falſe, and Ideas from Things; to forſake Prejudice, 
to know throughly the Principles and Motives of all our 
Actions, and te ſhun that Folly which i; in all Men, who 
are bigoited to the Opinions they have imbibed under their 


Teachers, whith they keep obſtinately without examining - 


whether they are well grounded. In a Word, he endea- 
vours to make us happy for our ſelves, agreeable, and faith. 
ful to our Friends, eaſie, diſcreet, and honeſt to all, with 

| | whons 
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even to the Bottom, we find in him all the Gods to- 
gether; that is to ſay, all thoſe Vertues, which 
ought to be the continual Practice of ſuch as ſeri- 


not Philoſophers, as if Horace had written meerly o 
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whom we are oblig A to live. To make us underſtag 
the Terms he uſes.; to explain the Figures he en 
ploys, and to conduct the Reader ſafely through 
the Labyrinth of difficult Expreffions; or obſcure pg 
rent heſes, is no great Matter to perform: And, 3 
Epictetus ſays, there is nothing in that Beautiful, 9 
truly worthy a wiſe. Man The principal and mol 


important Buſineſs, is to ſhew the Riſe, and Reaſonliiſ | 
and the Proof of his Precepts ; ro demonſtrate thi Au 
thoſe who do not endeavour to correct themſelye lou 


by ſo beautiful a Model, are juſt like ſick Men, why 
having'a Book full of Receipts proper to their Di 
ſtempers, content themſelves to read em withou 
comprehending them, or fo much as knowing the 
Advantage of rhem. . 
UL urge not this becauſe I have myſelf omitted any 
thing in thefe Annotations, which was the incum 
bent Duty of a Grammarian to obſerve ; this, I hope 
the World will be ſenſible of, and that there re 
mains no more Vifficulty in the Text. But that 
which has been my chief Care, is, to give an Inſight 
into the very Matter that Horace treats of, to ſhey 
the Solidity of his Reaſons, to diſcover the Turns he 
. makes uſe of to prove what he aims at, and to refut 
or illude that which is oppoſed to him; to confirm 
the Truth of his Deciſions, to make the Delicacy « 
his Sentiments perceiv d, to expoſe to open Day the 
Folly he finds in what he condemns. This is wht 
none have done before me. On the contrary, as H 
race is a true Proteus, that takes a Thouſand different 
Forms, they have often loſt him, and not knowing 
where to find him, have grappl'd him as well as they 
could; they have palm'd upon him in ſeveral Places 
not only Opinions, which he had not, but even 
thoſe which he directly refutes. I don't ſay this to 
blame thoſe who have taken Pains before me on the 
Works of this great Poet, I commend their Ender 
vours, they have open d me the Way; and if it be 


granted, that I have ſome little Advantage ove! 
them, I owe it wholly to the great Men of Anti. 
| quit), 


quity, whom I have read with more Care and with» 
out doubt with more Leiſure. *-T ſpeak of Homer, 
of Plato, and Ariftotle, and of ſome other Greek and 
Latin Authors, which I ſtudy continually, that I 
may. form my Taſte on theirs, and draw out of 
their Writings the Juſtneſs of Wit, good Senſe 
C „ DALES, 
I know very well, that there are now-adays ſome 
Authors, who laugh at theſe great Names, who diſal- 
low the. Acclamations which they have receiv'd 
from all Ages, and who would deprive them of the 
Crowns which they have ſo well deſerv'd, and 
hich they have got before ſuch Auguſt Tribunals. 
But, for fear of falling into Aamiration, which they 
look upon as the Child of Ignorance, they do not 
perceive that they go from that Aamiration, which 
cum Plato calls the Mother of Wiſdom, and which was the 
firſt that open'd Mens Eyes. I do not wonder that 
the Celeſtial Beauties, which we fiad in the Writings 


thu of theſe incomparable Men, loſe with them all their 
ſiolMAttractives, and Charms, becauſe ey have not 

ſheuMithe Strength to keep their Eyes long enough upon 
ns them. Beſides, it is much eaſier to deſpiſe than un- 
efutrMWderſtand them. As for my ſelf, I declare, that I am 
afin full of Admiration, and Veneration for their Divine 
cy MGeniuſes: I have them always before my Eyes, as 
y the Venerable and lacortuptible Julga ; before whom 


I take pleaſure to fancy, that I ought to give an gc» 
count of my Writings. At the ſame time I have a 
great Reſpe@ for Poſterity, and I always think with 


wing more Fear than Confidence on the Judgment that will 
theſpaſs on my Works if they are happy enough to reach it. 
laceb All this does not hinder me from eſteeming the 
even great Men that live now. I acknowledge that there 
his to are a great many who are an Honour to our Age, 
n the and who wou'd have adorn'd the Ages paſs d. But 
nder amongſt theſe great Men I ſpeak of, I do not know 


Fit be one, and there cannot be one, who does not eſteem 
cover and honour the Ancients, who is not of their Taſte, 
Anti- ¶ and who follows not their — If you go never 
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ſo little from them, you go at the ſame time from 

Nature and Truth; and I ſhall not be afraid to af. 
firm, That it wou'd not be more difficult to fee with 
out Eyes or Light, than it is impoſſible to acquire: 
Solid Merit, and to form the Underſtanding by other 
means, than by thoſe that the Greeks and Romans have 
trac'd for us. Whether it be that we follow them 
by the only force of Natural Happineſs, or Inſtin&, 
or that Art and Study have conducted us thither, 
As for thoſe who thus blame Antiquity, without 
knowing of it, once for all I'll undeceive them, and 
make it appear,. that in giving all the advantage ty 
our Age, they take the direct Courſe to diſhonout 
it; for what greater Proofs can be of the Rudeneſ, 
or rather Barbarity of an Age, than in it, to hen 
Homer call'd dull and heavy, Plato tireſome and ted 
ous, Ariſtotle ignorant, Demoſthenes and Cicero vulgu 
Orators, Yirgila Poet without either Grace or Beauty, 
and Horace an Author unpoliſhed, languid, and with- 
out force? The Barbarians,who ravag'd Greece and 

Ttaly, and who labour'd with ſo much fury to de 
ſtroy all things that were fine and noble, have never 
done any thing ſo horrible as this. But I hope tha 
the falſe Taſte of ſome particular Men without Aw 
thority, will not be imputed to the whole Age, nor 
give the leaſt Blemiſh to the Ancients. *Twas to n 
purpoſe that a certain Emperor declar'd himſelf a 
nemy to Homer, Virgil, and Titus Livins, All his 
Efforts were ineffectual, and the Oppoſition he mad: 
to Works ſo perfect, ſerv'd only to augment in Hi 
ſtory the number of his Folkes, and render him mot 
odious to all Poſterity. 1 8 Hee 


his Succeſs, 
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T would appear both vain and ſuperfluous to pres 
I tend to an Eſſay upon the Satire of the Ancients, 
after what hath been already ſaid upon that Subject in 


the preceding Pages, by one of the moſtJudiciousCri= 
ticks that France or any other Nation hath produc'd. 
The Reflections are Beautiful, founded upon true 
Learning, and give a juſt Reputation to their Au- 
thor: But, ſince different Countries have their dif- 
ferentTaſtes of Wit, and the foregoing Obſervations 
were calculated for, and are naturally adapted tb the 
Genius of the French Nation, I ſhall venture to touch 
upon the Original of Engliſh Satire, and reflect how 


far our Modern Authors have ſucceeded in that way 


of Writing, Poſterity has been very little behol 
ing to the Ancient Greeks for Satire; I believe - 
chilochus will be found the only Perſon of that Coun- 


try, who had a Stile and Genius capable of correct- 


ing the Vices of his Country-men, and Painting 
their Crimes in the diſagreeable Colours they deſer- 
ved; and making them as bitter in the Reflection, as - 
perchance they might be ſuppos d pleaſant in the En- 

joyment. That Poet exerted the Vigour of Satire, 
and pointed his Verſes with Revenge and Wit; his 
Ungenerous Father-in-Law, aſham'd to be expos'd for 
Actions that render'd him unworthy Life, diſcreet. 
ly Hang'd himſelf, and by that means found a ſure 
Retreat from the juſt Reſentments of his angry Son- 
in-law. It muſt be acknowledg'd that Lycambes com- 
plimented the Tambicks of Archilochus with a moſt 
convincing Proof of their Wit and Goodneſs. Vet 


thoſe Verſes that occaſion d ſo remarkable a Tragedy, 
either by the Immorality of the Author, or-the Im- 
propriety. fof the Language and Numbers they 
were writ in, have been loſt to Mankind; and all 
that lives of him now, is his Name, and the Story of 
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Whether the Romans took their hint of Satire 
From the Greeks, or invented that ſort. of Poetry 
chemſelves, I ſhan't determine; without diſpute, if 
Satire did not find its Birth in Italy, it did both its 
Improvements and Perfections. ET 1 
The Romans had ſeveral good Satiriſts ; but Horace 
end Juvenal, both whoſe Works have eſcap'd the 
Ruins of Time and the Roman Empire, challenge 
with Juſtice a Superiority above all the reſt; and 
have divided the admiring World into two Claſles of 
Opinions. JJ 
I ſhan't pretend to make any compaxiſon between 
thoſe two celebrated Authors; that Affair has been 
Cufficiently touch'd upon by an abler Hand. I ſhall on- 
ly obſerve, that from the Gentleman: like Learning of 
the one, and the Vigorous Morals of the other, the 
Erglifh Satire hath deriv'd both its Force and Virtues, 
But however it happens, tho; the Engliſh Language 
 kems to have as natural a Tendency to Satire, tho 
zit contains as much Strength, as brisk a Fire, and 
Numbers as agreeable as any, to that ſort of Poetry, 
the Latin only excepted; and notwithſtanding the 
Genius of the Exgliſp Nation has a peculiar tichneſs 
of Thought, magnificence and force of Expreſſion, a 
Natural Beauty in deſcribing the Paſſions. of Mar 
kind; tho' our Notions are ſolid and juſt, and out 
Morals, without diſpute, juſt as Conſcientious as out 
| Neighbours ; yet it muſt be acknowledg'd that ' Eng: 
land has produc'd very few Poets who have courted 
the Revengeful Muſes with Succeſs, | 
Poetry has had its Criſis in theſe Nations, as well 2 
other Countries. It was during the Reign of King 
Charles II. that Learning in general flouriſh'd, and 
the Muſes, like other fair Ladies, met with the Ct 
villeſt fort of Entertainment. The Immoralities the 
Engliſh learnt from the Court of France, during the 
unhzppy Exile of that Prince, and the Iuxurious 
Idleneſs which ſucceeded the Jong Fatigues of our 
Civil Wars, frequently gave Birth to Lampoons and 
Satires; but as the ficit of theſe were perfectly Ma 
5 11 | mii 


+5 

= 
”* 
4 
4 

{4 
b 

40 

{ 

i = 
+4 ö 
111 
A 
[34 5 
4 | 
l 
[1 

| : 

* $ 
* 
. 

It 
© 

4 


„ 
* 


upon Engliſh SATIRE. 29 
1 licious, and the laſt pointed too much at great Men, 
; laſhing the Perſons more than the Vices; they eſcap- 


7 ed the Cenſure of Poſterity, and are interr'd in the 
% Tombs of Forgetfulneſs. Thoſe, Embrio's of Satire 
the LOC ſucceeded by three great Wits all Contempora- 
_ Ties, with little difference in their Age, and great 
— F Similitude in their Writings; Satire was the princi- 
opal Talent of them all: In which way of Writing, 


my Lord Rechefer and my Lord Dorſet exceeded all 

the Modern Poets, and perchance were not inferiour = 
to the beſt of the Ancients. Oldham indeed has not 
imitated Juvenal ſo well as my Lord Rocheſter has Pa- 
raphraſed upon Boileau But then, as there is no 
compariſon betwixt Bo:leay and Juvenal, fo there's no iÞ 
concluſion to be made from my Lord Rocheſter s ex- = 
ceeding his Original, and Mr. O/4ham's not coming | 


4 — 


* vp to the Genius, Beauty, and Fire of his Roman Ex 

8 ample, ira Bi ng we vo Rn | | 
ay Theſe three are the greateſt Satiriſts of the Engliſh, - MB 
* and have their ſeveral Beauties diſtinct and apart . 
neſt from each other. My Lords Rocheſter and Dorſet had 
i! the advantages of a generous Education; the 

4 


greatneſs of their Genius was improved by the c- 
quifitions of Art; and their Natural Parts were cul- 
tivated by the Care of the-ableſt Maſters. Oldbam- 


| . ow'd every thing to himſelf, nothing to his Birth, 
— but little to the Precepts of Pedants, and ſeems, as it 


were, Predeſtinated to the Service of the Muſes, ant 


| the ridiculing that Claſs of Men, who of all Perſons  - 
ell 25 c ſt di ſe d . ; 11 5 £ 2 hei 4 Oo di 77s 7 2 
/// of their ,Qegor: - © = 
and rom the Sacred: Name of: Jeſat. His. Co ep ens WM 
C aere noble, iofinitely Bold, fall of Tirerand Vid. 
«rhe 7 he ſeldom was flat, and generally ſpoke tote 
the putpoſe ; he always was an Enemy toVice,and encou- | 
* raged the Good and Vertuous. - Yet, on the other 


and, it muſt be confeſs'd, that the ſame Author 
vas always in a Paſſion; that he was inclinable to rail 
at every thing; that both his Thoughts were too 5 
Furious, and his Stile too bold to be Correct, or par- 
ike of thoſe: Beauties which even his great Maſter 

. | | C3 Juue 
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Juvena! did not think unworthy his Care. His 
Curfes were Cruel, and ſometimes ſtretch'd to that 
degree, that his Verſes could be term'd no longer $4. 
tire, but rather the hot Expreſſions of ſome | witty 
Mad-man. Satire is deſign'd to expoſe Vice and en- 
courage Vertue; he Obeyed but half of that ſolidf 
Maxim. DTis true, he expos'd and rail'd at Vice; 
bur then his purſuing both the Theme and Perſon 
too far, obliged the Criminal he expos'd to be. 
lieve that the ſharpneſs of his Satire proceed: 
ed rather from ſome Perſonal diſguſt, than any a 
verſion to Vice and Immorality in general. In 
ſtead of corre&ing the Manners of the Age, he fer. 
mented the Paſſions of the Vicious, and rendrel 
their Minds only capable of ſuch Sentiments as Re. 
venge and Fury ſuggeſted. Juvenal himſelf taught 
Mr. Oldham the way; and was in ſome meaſure guil. 
ty of the fault which is Univerſally objected againf 
his Scholar; but then it muſt be urg'd on the R- 
man's behalf, that he liv'd and writ in the time & 
Domitian, the moſt ſcandalous Emperor, and moſt in- 
famous of Men. There's no occaſion to mention his 
cruel Treatment of the Chriſtians. Juvenal was a bi 
gan Author, and neglected the ill uſage of the Naz 
ren,; he had no other regard in the Fire of hy 
Writings, than to reform a Luxurious, Blood 
Court; a Cowardly Senate, and a Deſpicable Popt- 
lace. Theſe were the proper Engines and Subje& 
of a Tyrant; the Inmorality and Baſeneneſs of th 
Roman Empire, might juſtly exact the heavieſt Cer 

ſures; and if Juvenal ſometimes forgets his Morals ant 
Philoſophy. it muſt be attributed ro rhe Reaſons! 

have mention'd ; but Mr, Oldham could not alledg 

ſuch pretenſions for that ungovernable heat which 

appears in all his Poetry, nor indeed can the Cour 

of King Charles be compared to that of Rome, tho, 1! 

muſt be own'd, there happen'd, but too often, ſuf 

ent Arguments for Satire. whilſt he ſate upon th: 

Throne. Whether Mr. Oldham would have Cot 

rected his Writings, if he had attained to a * 

It 


upon Engliſh SATiRE. 31 
date of Years, and ſeen the Turns and Changes of For- 
ha tune which happen'd ſoon after his Death, is uncertain; 
&% yet, this Chara&er ought to be allow'd his Memory, 
; 8 I believe Mr. Dennis, who hath Judiciouſly 
riticiſed upon his Paiſion of Byblis, will admit) that 
oi be was Born a Poet, had a Genius very Bold and Sub- 
lime, that his Thoughts were generally Noble, that 
his Heat was Maſculine, and always pointed againſt 
Vice; that he was one of the beſt Tranſlators, had a 
Vein rich enough of his own without borrowing 
from the Labours of others ; and that if Fortune had 


11 permitted him time, and thoſe opportunities which 
fer ſome Poets of greater Quality enjoy'd, he had not 


only equall'd them, but been ſuperier to all that went 


Re. before him. The Earls of Rocheſter and Porſet had 
uoht the happineſs to addreſs themſelves to the Muſes, fa- 
guil vour'd by a Noble Extraction, and bleſt abundantly 
ani with the Goods of Fortune. Their Natural parts 


wanted very little from Study, or the Precepts of the 


2 Dead; and the Vivacity of their Wit might have 
ſt in. preferr'd them to the eminent Station they poſſeſt, 
n lu if Providence had not been ſo propitious to them in 
a be their Birth. Yet, tho' the Quality of theſe two 
Naz reat Men their Inclination to Poetry in general, 


and Satire in particular, was much the ſame; their 
Learning and great Capacities not much unlike; yet 
there was a wonderful difference in their Humours 
and Morals. My Lord Rocheſter was always witty, 
and always very ill Natured; he never troubl'd him- 


ſturb'd him in his Pleaſure, (for reforming the Age 


ſon was none of his Province) he generally took care to 
expoſe the Perſon, and that in ſuch a manner, as u- 


ſually begat more Crimes in thoſe that were the Sub- 
jects of his Satires, than he corrected Faults. His 
Wit was often prophane, and he neither ſpar d Prince 
nor God, from whom he receiv'd both the greateſt Abi- 
lities, a ſplendid Title and a magnificent Fortune My 


as he was inferior to him in Ill Nature and In- 


ſelf much about correcting the Vice, unleſs it di- 


ord Dorſet was as much his Equal in Learning andSenſe, 
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vectives; his Natural ſweetneſs led him to ſpeak 
better of Mankind, as my Lord Rochefter ſpake always 
worſe than they deſerv'd; and as my Lord Doyſe' 
Morals and Integrity, his Candor ant his Honour, 
were infinitely beyond his Rival's, fo his Perform. 
" ance in Satire was no leſs. And this may be added | 
to his Character, that his Writings contain'd as ſevere 
Reprehenſions as any others, either of the Ancients t 
Moderns; but had the Air of Court, and a particu. 5 
lar richneſs of Expreſſion, if poſſible, even beyond | 
my Lord Rocheſter s; and what was yet more Won. 
derful, is, that he was able to exert fo, vigorous; 
Satire, when his Compaſſion for Mankind, and Con- 
ſideration of Learned Men, render'd him the moſt 
Generous Patron of the Muſes, and the 1191. cerraiq 
Friend of good Men in Diſtreſs. hs 7 
For pointed Satire, I would Buckburſt choſe, 
"The beſ uy Man with the worſt Natur'd Muſe. 


This was ay Lord: Rocheſter's Charddter of - ki 
Lordſhip and all the World knows my Lord Rochefta 
never flatter d any Perſon. I ſhan't add any farther c, 
Remarks upon a Gentleman whoſe Worth, Learn N. 
ing and Judgment, all will allow, that have any of 
theſe diſtinguiſhing Qualities of their own ; who 2 
was as much beyond the celebrated Mecenas of the 
Romam in Learning, and the favour of the Muſes, a 
that Favourite exceeded him in the 1 of C: 
Riches and PIPER Fortune.” | . | 
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Orate pro anim miſerrimi peccatoris en 
Fleet woodi Shepherd, etiamnum vi vent is, ü f 
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1 Latin Ep ITA b H an Greer 2 | 
1 Ni fide exigud, &. tamen ſpe ee $521 
5 Optat & jar" quam nou mars .. „ 

ar Felicem reſurrectſonem Wh. . 
m. Anno religienis & libertatis. ee . Shs 
ed Rerum potientibus 25 Wi . a” 

FG N Maris. | 

on 

ee eee erer n er » 
8 Per Thomam Brown A. micum TY 
on- wood Shepherd. 
10ſt 

rain 74 Viator-!- ſroe tu Feneri, froe Baccho vixeris Idoneur 


Et ſi quando à Scortis wel poculis vacat, 
N cere wheres in Baccho & venere fratris Pleee- 
14 (woodi Shepherd, 
Nui vitiis, & (quod ini irfo vitiof We imum 9 | 


7 Ingenio pie renunciauit. | Ian. * 


| Apolline j jam nullo, Venere e 4 ; 2. 2 
oft Et, quod magis dolendum, Baccho walls ; 3 
ther Cui nibil non in vultu erubeſcit præter 9 

arn Nec ulla meretrix diſplicuit, præter Babylonicam 

y of Fortitudine & ſobrietate part. 

who Aube qui nulli hoſti bellum gun indixerit, 

the Si excipias Sitim. 

es, Au; Comiti Dorſetenſi a 272 

s 008 Cubiculario Regio à 3 ſanfioribus bibliis. © 


Et Poetarum Mecenati- a dactylis & ſpondæiti 
Nihil unquam facetè dixit, quod, ſalve pudore, 
Nec liberè, quod falvi ; religione dici potuit. 
Promi ſſorum uſque & uſque Prefuſus, 
Montes aureos pollicetur. 
Ht ubi bone fidei hominem ſperabis, on nn 
Poetam, ſed Jola i114 vice, verum induis, 
Qu ut mend alien d ſemper vixerit. 
Sic Jocis alienis non ſuis inclaruit. 
Nec alium edidit jocum, niſi quem 
Sackviliane gent © faurrune debuerit. 
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Inter Aulicos Theologum, inter Theologos Aulicum Profitetur, I 
| Inter Magnates literatum 6 | t 
Et (que magna hominis modeſtia eft) Th a 0 
Inter literatos nihil. 5 V 
Anno publice paupertatis, n 
Et („i paupertati Poeſis ſemper & tergo ad hæreat) t. 
Anno publice Poeſeos reſtauratæ tertio, 8 
Cum de bicipite noſtro Parnaſſo certaret, k 
Hinc bifrons Drydenius, | Y 
- _ Inde bicornis Shadwellius; 55 P. 
Quorum hic de facto, ille de Jure yi 
Archipoeta cluit. 7 
| | : 
VL NV Ning wie wie AVI NT e ANI YL, 99 vg V= TOS 1 
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Litera Paſtoralis. 1 
X UA ſcombros, Quæ tuns meruit, damnatur ad ignt, mW 
Longaque funereo eft pompa parata rogo : g 
Purpurei adſtant Carnifices, haſtataque cingit 15 
Tuba, edunt raucos ere recurva ſonos. ke 
Prohh pia pompa rogsi ! prob gloria funeris! Auct or 5 
41:8 Non meruit fato nobiliore mori. | Sti 
Wh „ | YL to 
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An Oration in Praiſe of Drunkenneſs. hat 
| 5 ing 
Deſign'd to be ſpoken at Oxford in the time of the Alt 0 
| e 
| * HIS Dome, this Lyceum, is only Conſecn- 60 
. ted to ſuch, whoſe ſmiling Aſpe& beſpeals PI. 
them Friends to the Good-naturd God 0 _ 
Wine, whoſe Sacred Rites I eſteem, and whoſe & ü 
minent Perfection, Drunkenneſs, I intend to mak So 


the Subject of my enſuing Diſcourſe, Nor muſt the 
| Philoſophers or Divines here exert their Auſterig 


wh 
%_ 


nes, 


or interpoſe with their Maxims of Decency and good 
Manners. I acknowledge myſelf of no Se& but 


that of Epicurus, whoſe drunken Atoms reel'd into 


Ocder, and fram'd a World infinitely beautiful. A. 
World that produces ten Thouſand Pleaſures, bur 
none ſo great or agreeable as thoſe that proceed from 


the ſoft Enchantment of the Vne, a Plant that has 


greater Power over-the Minds and Nature of Man- 
kind, than the ſubtile. Draughts of Circe or Medea: 
You ſmile, and think me in the Condition, I would 
perſuade my Audience to be. But, Gentlemen,. 
you are miſtaken, I am ſober, to my own Misfor- 
tune; and ſoberly, I deſire, I exhort you all to be 
drunk: Sobriety makes a Man revengeful, or fit to- 
ruin the Common-Wealth : In Drunkenneſs, the 
Injur'd forgets his Sentiments of Paſſion remembers- 
neither the Blows of his Enemies, nor of Fortune; 
is as great as an Emperor, and if he ſpeaks a little 
Treaſon, or ſo, never acts any againſt the Govern= 
ment. Tis Wine that enlivens the Converſation, ., 
makes the Soldier bold and daring, refines the Poli- 
ticks of the Stateſman, and makes the Caſuiſtical Di- 
vine moſt Orthodox in his Opinions. If we look. 
back into the Primitive Hiſtory of the firſt Ages, . 
into the Originals of Nature, from the very firſt 
Structure of the World, we ſhall find that Drinking 
to Exceſs has been a Cuſtom approv'd of by all Na- 
tions. Our Great Grand-mother Eve was certainly 
drunk with the Grape, before ſhe luſted for the Apple; 
and if ſhe had had any Conſcience, ſhe might well 
have been contented with the firſt, without covet- 
ing the latter. The Confuſion of Babel was a parcel 
of Drunkards, who fell out among themſelves, when 
they had taken a Cup of the Creature; and they ſe- 
parated themſelves into ſeveral Troops and 
Companies, in order to raiſe that agreeable 
Plane which gave them ſo comfortable a Li- 
quor, But why do I dwell upon a Truth thar 
is notorious to all manner of People, or endea- 
vour to convince the World' of the A—_—_ 
- O ; 
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of Drunkenneſs, which now ſtretches itſelf thro' all 
the Univerſe? The Cuſtom of Nations is the Law 

of Nations, and the wiſe Atheniant obliged their 

Common-wealth to ſubmit to ſuch Cuſtoms as wete 

of three Years ſtanding, as if enacted in the moſt ſo. 
lemn Manner. But Drunkenneſs has poſſeſt the 

World, and been'a Practical Vertue, theſe three 

Thouſand Years and upwards, and only younger 

than the Divine ones are. I ſee, Gentlemen you 

begin to'change your Sentiments,. and this Aſſembly 
muſt acknowledge, that Drunkenneſs may juſtly 
challenge a Priority in Practice, before all other Ver. 
tues whatſoever. The Annals of our Fore-fathetr 
can produce no Cuſtom ſo Primitive, or fitter to be 
imitated by Poſterity. The Cuſtom of Drunkenneſ 
we receiv'd from our Fathers, to whom the ſame 

Virtue was tranſmitted from their Anceſtors, and 

made IIluſtrious by the Tradition of ſo many Ages 

'T am of Opinion, that if the Fews had been as careful 
n collecting Tranſactions of this Nature, as record. 

ing to Futurity the reſpeQive Births of their Sons 

and Daughters in ſome Folio of Bulk and Piety, this 

Sage Practice would appear much ancienter than the 

Books of Moſes ; and even to gxtend itſelf backwards 

to the Patriarchs of the AbthJAlovian World. Noah, 

the Janus of Antiquity, zi Far? f the melancholy 

Hours of Confinement in the fine Wooden World of 

His own Structure, with a conſoling Bottle; and in 
- Gratitude to the Juice with which they made the 

Patriarch ſo Merry during the moſt dreadful Con- 

vulſions of Nature, upon his happy deſcent from 

that floating Caſtle, he planted a Vine, and drank 

' heartily thereof: He bleſs'd his Sons, and his Bll 

fings are as permanent as the Heavens. To enumt- 

rate all the Merits of Drunkenneſs, would exceed the 

Limits of my intended Harangue ; I ſhall only inſiſ 

upon the Prudence of thoſe good Patriots, who witll 

great Wifdom firſt inſtituted to the great Bacchan 
Myſteries celebrated by the greateſt Part of Mans 
„ kind ; and however the Names and A premi 
BY | u 
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ſuch Tra&s, or dvokes Ceremonies may D 

the Fact and Practice is the ſame in all the Polite G 
vernments of Europe; Spain, France, and Italy, have; 
their Carnivals; The drunken Mahometan his Days of. 
Exceſs before the Biram; the M and La- 
therans their Holy-days and this Reverend City, 
what the Learned call their A4. Theſe are Times 
dedicated to Drinking , and, all the Irregulärities 
that attend the wanton Fumetß inſpired by the God 
of Wine; ſuch Hours {lide away with Pleaſure, in- 
dulge the wearied Senſes, ſoften the Soul with ex- 
treme Delight, and flatter tie Mind with -endear- 
ing Thoughts of Happineſs : The Melancholy are 


not entertain'd upon theſe Occaſions with other Ob- 


jects than ſuch as are likely to diſpel the diſmal 
Clouds of Miſeries; ſuch as render the Soul ſerene 
and gay. Superſtition, and the dull Religious, meet 
in theſe Rencounters, with no Hobgoblins or dancing 
Fairies, no Stories of Purgatory, or the Puniſhments 
of the Dead; the Prieſts impoſe no longer on Man- 
kind, nor amuſe the People with empty Repreſenta- 
tions of what they give no Credit to themſelves. 
Methinks I ſee ſome among you inclin'd to contra- 
dict my Aſſertions, and ready to run upon Invectives 
againſt the celebrated Rites I have been diſcourſing 
of; but let me tell you, beſides the injuſtice you do 
the generous Liquor of the Grape, you ſpeak againft 
a Truth confirmed by common and daily Experience, 
by the Uſe of the Ancients, and the Practice of the 
Moderns. To fatisfy you of the ſtupendious Effects 
of Drunkenneſs, and its unlimited Power and Ad- 
vantages to all Orders of Men, reflect upon thoſe 
Scenes which a Thouſand times have been obvious 
to your Eyes: Look upon that ſober Mechanick, 
how dull, how heavy is the Animal, ſcarce by 
his Intelle&s to be diſtinguifh'd from tlie Inha- 
bitants of the Deſarts, the Beaſts of the Fields, 
or Fowls of the Air! but when Wine ferments 
the groſſer Particles of his Brain, and tends its 
kind Aſſiſtance, he then proves himſelf 2 Ra- 
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tional Creature, turns Politician ;- argues upon the 

Right of Empire, makes War and Peace, beats the fe 
French with his Stratagems, rallies the Germans, and Ml 
laughs at the ſlow Portugueſe; he turns a State. in 
Critick, and harrangues his Audience upon the moſt fi 
important, Affairs. The ſame Divinity encourages I p- 
the Youth of this Univerſity, obliges them to lay a- ne 
fide their Modeſty, ſo Injurious to their Fame; they tt 
find Rhetorick, Divinity, Phyſick, Philoſophy, Law, be 
and all other Sciences in a Bottle; they take their 28 
Degrees without the uſual Formalicies and Expence; oi 
boldly ſet up for Doctors. and Preach upon the niceſt 1 
points of Knowledge, with the utmoſt aſſurance IM V 
imaginable ; they expect ro be made Deans and Bi. , 
ſhops, and think their Parts give them a juſt Title to ve 
ſo Eminent a Station. Nor does the Young only reap WW ki 
the Benefits that proceed from the force of Wine; h 
the Old, whom Age and Diſeaſes have render'd al- th 
Moſt incapable of Action, or partaking in the Plea- he 
ſures or Buſineſs of the World, find themſelves Vi- IM a 
gorous and Luſty by drinking full Bumpers of that MW tt 
parkling Juice; from thence-they find their Nature ¶ ſu 
and Inclinations chang'd, as well as Strength renew» is 
*ed. They dance away the Lazineſs of Age, make 
Love as if they had recover d Time, and had never 
1 ſeen above Twenty Winters, when their Hoary 
Heads confeſs their Years, and ſtupifie the World 
"tt with ſo powerful an alteration: But what is equal- 
Iy ſurprizing, their Temper is chang'd, their darling 
| SS Avarice, is loſt, and their Hearts become 
unbounded, and free as the God by whom they are | 

poſſeſs'd. Wine gives all things, it makes the Dull 
Ingenious, the Modeſt Bold, the Fearful Brave; re- 
fines the Judgment of the Doctors, and makes their 
Opinions moſt Canonical, It muſt be confeſs'd that 
the Notion of Liberty is deeply imprinted in our 
Hearts, there being certainly nothing more advants- 
gious, nothing more beneficial, more pleaſing and a- 
greeable to Human Reaſon. Tis Liberty that by 
its Origin and Excellency imparts to us 2 great re- 
ſemblance, 
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ſemblance, and as it were, unites. us with the Di- 
vine Nature it ſelf: For the Gods, tho they enjoy 
immenſe Pleaſures, yet their higheſt Excellency con- 
fiſts in having their Will unlimited by any Su- 
periour Power. You that are Enemies to Drunken... 
neſs, conſider ſeriouſſy the Courſe of all Sublunary 
things; conſider whether 'tis not the. Drunkard, that 
before all others can boaſt of this Liberty, and acts 
as uncontroulable as the Gods themſelves. If ſuch an 
one affronts his Friend or his Neighbour, the Civil 
Magiſtrate, or the Government, tis imputed to 
Wine; the conſiderate World fay, The Man was not 
himſelf; he eſcapes publick Juſtice and private Re- 


kis Thoughts, makes him alſo ſecure, and protects 
him in his Perſon If the Orunkard commits a Mur- 
ther; he will be Hang'd when he is Sober, ſo that 
he has all the Reaſon in the World ro repent of, and 
avoid Sobriety : If this ſeems a Paradox, I beg 
the Favour you would try the Experiment, and put 
ſuch a Crime in execution. If an honeſt Gentleman 
is a little too much heated with the Fumes of Wine, 
and plays the Hero in the Streers, affronts the Men, 
ruffles the Women, roars like a Lyon, and becomes 
as Mad as the Tygers that draw the God he pays 
Obedience to; Such a Perſon meets with all the Ci- 
vility imaginable, every one is ready to flatter him, 
to ſpeak the ſofteſt Words, and uſe the tendereſt 
Actions in order to reduce him to Reaſon ; bur when 
he returns to his Senſes, when the next Morning has 
diſſipated the Divine Fumes of the laſt Night's drink. 
ing, What Plagues muſt the poor Sober Mortal un- 
dergo? His Spouſe, who addreſt herſelf within ſome 
few Hours ſo kindly, raves like a Fiend, the Tune is 
now altered, ſhe breaks out, Is this the Courſe 
you take? Muſt I be always a Slave to your Hu- 
mour ? Is this the effect of a Gentleman- like Edu. 
cation? Is it thus you provide for your Family ? 
What occaſion is there for more Arguments to prove 
What in it ſelf is ſo apparent and beyond * 
ion ? 


venge, and that Liquor that renders him happy in 


„ 
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tion? That there is no compariſon in happineſy 
betwixt a Sober and a Drunken-Man, no more than 
betwixt the moſt» Miſerable and the moſt Happy, 
ſince the firſt linger away their; Lives in perpetual 
Drudgery, in Slavery and Obligations; the laſt en- 
Joys all the Sweets of an unbounded Liberty; thoſe 
have their Chains, whilſt theſe are as uncenfin'd ay 
the greateſt Monarchs, and ſcarce inferior to the Ce- 
leſtial Beings. What luſtre has a Crown, and what 
Pains do Mankind take to extend; ' an- Arbitrary 


Sway over their fellow Creatures? Ambition hay i 
very. often carried Mankind from the Paths. of Ju- 


ſtice; and how many Thouſand have been Sacrifi- 


ced for the attaining the Royal Dignity? Now if I 


can make it appear by undeniable Inſtances, that 
Drunkard does not only fancy himſelf a King in his 
own Conceit, but acts, is reſpected and attended as 
ſuch, and purchaces this Sovereignty only with: a 
few Bottles, which is ſometimes obtained by the 
Great, by Perjuries and Blood- ſned; you muſt con- 
feſs that he is as happy, if not much happier, than a 
King. What can appear more like like a great Prince, 
than to ſee a Drunkard ſeated in an Elbow Chair, 
Majeſtically ſpewing, while one Servant holds the 
Baſon, and another fetches him Crodials, and a third 
pities his Condition, and uſes the ſofteſt exprefiions 


to divert his Maſters Per viſhneſs or Fury? The 


Royal Drunkard uſes his Hands and Feet very. briske 
ly,' and upon the leaſt. occaſion. his Domeſticks feel 
their Sovereign's Reſentment. Twas in theſe Ples 
ſures Heliogabalus ſpent his Imperial Hours, in drink- 
ing the moſt Noble and Generous Wines, and eat 
ing the greateſt [Rarities that Art or Nature could 
produce. He neglected the other advantages of Em- 
pire, and ſought a more pleaſing and ſolid ſatisfaction 
In the enjoyment of Wine and good Company. 
Drinking largely got Prometheus his Reputation, and 
Anacreon was as famous for a Bottle, as he was ſoft 
and pleaſing in his Poetry. Let us Drink then, my 
Friends, for to morrow we may Dye. Pray how de 
5 1 - you 
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eſs Wh you like theſe Aſſertions? Your ſeem to approve 
an them well enough; but you will be better pleas'd, 
py, when Laſſure you, that thoſe wlio take delight in 
ul Drinking, commonly make a'' graceful: appearance 
en. both in their Bodies and Faces. Perhaps you will an- 
oſe WT ſwer, How can Drunkards ſeem agreeable? Well I 
| a; WW wonder at you; for if we meaſure Beauty, either by 


Ce- Bulk or Complexion, the Drunkard in either of 
har WW theſe makes a moſt glorious Figure. Without ſur- 
ary ll vey ing the whole frame of his Body, pray take notice 
has WY of his Belly, how plump and round it is! Of what 
Ju- + magnificent Circumference ! How ſtrong and large 
rif. are his Leggs, fit and proportion'd to ſupport the 


Noble Structure above! Next, pray view his Face; 
how round, how ſmooth his Cheeks, like thoſe the 


at's | 
his Painters give to Infant Angels, or the illuſtrious Son 
of semele, as Purple as his Wine, and always ſmiling . 
h like the God of Love! The Drunkard's Voice is 
che WY Hoarſe and Manly, not like the ſqueaking Trills of 
on. an Eunuch, but like the Martial Kettle-Drum; and 
an 3 


8 Sleep concludes the Story, aſſiſts the God of 
ine, and renders himſelf obedient to the Divine 
Boy, when the Thunder of Jove, nor the Arrows 


of Cupid can't command him. Oh! Charming Vir- 
bird tue, Orunkenneſs! Miſtreſs of all Pleaſures, that 
om Conquers all things, all the Race and Generations 
Thel of Men! What Hero of Antiquity can the Fables of 
rise the Greeks or the Hiſtories of the Romans produce 
feel chat hath; held, and yet dpes, ſo many Nations and 
ple, ſo great Perſonages in Chains? In vain does Hercules. 
ink. boaſt of all his Victories, of his Hydra, and Amaxo- 
ear ans, and the Helliſh Cerberus, Wine has overcome 


more Ladies and greater Monſters than e'er the Son. 
of Alemena could ſubdue. All Empires and Kingdoms 
ſubmit themſelves to Drunkenneſs; ſhe makes them 
ſtagger with the Power of her Breath; ſhe Reigns 


pan. N : n 5 
' and Imperially in Germany and Denmark, Lords it over 
© ſoft WR 02nd, Sweden and Norway; among the Dutch ſhe is 


a. Stadt-Holder, and even extends her Dominion to 
this Univerſity 3 reigns over the Doctors, Logs 
"8 58 es > 
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and Students. But hold, perhaps you'll-affirm, 
that only the thinking of ſtrong Liquors has had the 
ſame effect upon me, as the drinking of them occa. 
ſions in others: and that I am too tedious and prolix 
in a matter obvious in it ſelf to the meaneſt Under- 
ſtanding : I ſhall therefore trouble my Audience no 
farther than only to add, that "tis highly reaſonable, 
that a Cuſtom eſtabliſh'd and continu'd ſince the be- 
ginning of the World to this Day, ought to be pre. 
ſerv'd inviolable ; that a Cuſtom fram'd and cement. 
ed by Nature, ſupported by Reaſon, and practiſed 
with ſucceſs, ought to be deliver'd down to Poſte. 
rity, be maintain'd with Honour, and had in Ve. 
neration by all ſucceeding Ages. — 
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eA Bantering Adverbial Declamation, writ- 
ten by Ar. Tho. Brown, upon a Pair of 
Bellows at Mother Warner's in Oxford: 
For the Uſe of Mr. Alfred Carpenter. 


Divitis Cujuſdan Avari Filius Tenplum ſculapio 
vovit, ſi readoleſcat Pater, Pater readoleſcit. & 
exheredat Filium. Contra Patrem 


| 9 enimverd (Fudices) nec ſand Laborioſe 


ſatis & anxie, preterea medins fiditts ; Curioſe ni- 


mis & ſeduld meherculè, nec enim aliier aut refte aut eru- 
dite, violentèr parim & negligenter protinus, nimirum 
olim ſicuti & nunc candidè juxta & officioſs?, quippe tam 
Ain lautè quam dit pecuniosè, nec refte nec proſpere ſicu, 
ſemper. extemplò ſcilicet & inconſiderats, priuſquam quan- 
doqui dem olim, necnon itaque cum ubique turpiter & inht- 
neſte, idcirco nec glories? parumper & humiliter ; ſed quid 
opus eſt pluribus? | 


Ferunt Achillem Darii Reges Gazas evolwentem, quem 


turpiter prope Perſianos Montes fudit Julius — Par- 
Da | thorum 


2 w..a ou wy» fm ALS DD tt 2 try yy = © 


a. = 


A Declamation of ADVERBS. 43 


thorum Imperator iratum ſubinde Alexandro fuiſſe, quod 
fracto cum Hiſpanis fædere Hectori Galliæ Regi Bellum in- 
dixit, non niſi Luctu & Lachrymis Memorandum. Quippe 
cum Germanicos Agros Tybris jam inundaſſet, multuſque 
 Fluvii Sonitus in ipſis aevis Plagis Terre motum moviſſet ; 
7am prope periiſſet Tybris niſs ſecundas meſſes miſiſſet Ni- 
Ins Auſoni2 Fluvius, Sed quld facit Virtus, fi Fortuna 
contrarietur ? Aut quid prodeſt ſunm Marito Jus, ſi Con- 
jux interim induat Femoralia ? Reffe ſemper mihi viſus 
ſapuiſſe Conſul, qui Fabium Maximum Ignavie condemna- 
vit, & Avaritiam aiebat cujuſque Mali Originem. Qua- 
propter ob has rationes (nec Aſiatice, ſed Laconice 1oquor) 
Corulos veriſimile eft Legates ad Æquinoctialem miſiſſe 
nuper Caſſopee Cathedram, quam ſumma tunc Temporis 
Fraude invaſerat Innocentius, ejus nominis Milleſimus. 
Equator autem (ut fere accidit in adverſis Rebus) Copia- 
rum nihil pollicitus eſt, ſicut & Satiricus erudite Obſerua= 
Vit, 


Ille autem in le&is pedibuſque Stragulis, 
Textis purpura & oſtro dormiturus ſepe cubabat. 


Coluri igitur extemplo Argonavim inflruxere Armis, 
cum Antarctico Polo Amicitiamcontrahere (nuper in Eclyp= 
tics ſumma cum Laude Gladiatorium Munus exhibuerat) 
Pleiadeſque & geminum Urſa ſydus mult# cum Æſculapii 
Phalange circumcingere ceperunt. Memorabile eft de Ro- 
mulo, qui cum Julii Cæſaris Mortem audiſſet, protinus 
Hermophradirum peperit. Quod ad Me ſpectat (Fudices) 
de Patris Hereditate dejicior, non aliam ob rationem, 
quam propter Amorem Oh Charitatem ; fateor me eſſe 
Cupidiſſemum & Patri ſimillimum, & quovis Aſino 
Membroſiorem, quod vel ipſæ Vicinorum Conjuges teſtari 
poſſunt. Dicunt me eſſe inopem Ingenii, & ipſo Coræbo 
impudentiorem; fi quis tamen, Judices, rite perpenderit, 
uo modo a me tranſigitur Tempus, non mirabitur fi non 
Latini tantum mihi ſuppetat Sermonis, quantum (ut aiunt 
vn go) me ad Lectum refectorium afferre poſſet. Poſt per- 
atas Matutinat Preces, quibus raro inter ſum utpote quas 
parum intellige, rurſus Lectum pete; illic, inſtar Pecudis, 

; jaces, 


by, 
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jaceo, donec Promptuarium accedere & Venter & Tempur 
poſtulant; cum ſonandis Tympanis Hora vocat altera 
quis. me vellet reperire in Turri, inveniet (among the 
Bells); tum itur in Culinam & illie ambulatur donec 6 
Tegatis in Aulam vocatur; ſed quid ridetis Amici? 


Quid poteſtis dicere de. illo Perfiano ?. - 
De Jove quid vos ſentiris Mundoque futuro? 


Si Catonis Diftica unquam legiſſitis, meliores a Vill 
Mores eupectarem ſed non vobis eſt novum fumers Murum 
de Melioribus Veſtris, & Ludibrium facere de quevis Inge- 
nioſiſſimo. Cohibete Riſum, ſocii bibaciſſimi, &  Matri 
Joanne perſuadebo, ut credat mihi pro bis 12 Botellit 
quas craſtina nocte clamantes & cantantes pot abi mut, 

O)⸗apus Ventis, & agente nimbir 
WO pg Ocyus Euro, 


SS 
Tyhus Trarflared by Me. Bun. 


Oraſmuch really, worthy Auditors, (under the 
5 Roſe: be it ſpoken) as I hope to be ſav'd, fin- 
cerely by Jove; neither diligently enough; nor cate- 
fully, as in the days of Tore, but helter skelter, ſlap 
daſn, confuſedly; not indeed otherwiſe than his 
Right, and ropſy turvy; for by the By, Gentlemen, 
notoriouſly enough, and manifeſtly, that hereafter, 
nay for the future; haſtily, raſhly, and ſo forth; But 
what need I bring more Topicks for, IIluſtration, 
ſince you ſee its plain as a Cows Thumb.? For upon 
this account it was, that. Achilles, that:fam'd Arith- 
' metician, as he Was locking over: Darius's Money 
Bags, was a little before ſo curſedly mumpt by Juli. 
us Ceſar, King of the Parthians, by the Mount Ds- 
nubius, not a Stones caſt from the River Atlas, that 
he had ſcarce a word to throw a I 
n 5 = ate: 


= - 
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ately into a great Huff with Alexander Magnus, Ha- 
berdaſher of Small Wares, becauſe, contrary to the 


notius King of Galia; the Reaſon, as the Event 
heweth, was not without good ground, and indeed 
very why hath its wherefore 3 For the River Tiber 
little after over-flowing all Germany, and the great 
oiſe the Deluge made cauſing great Earthquakes in 
he 4:moſphere, - all Theſſaly had in the twinkling of a 
> hoeing-horn been certainly undermin'd by Lobſers, had 


ent them good ſtore. of Garlick and Onions. For my 
part, tis a hard matter to paſs ones Judgment. upon 
uch diſputable Queſtions: But L am verily perſua- 
Jed in my Conſcience, that Socrates was not beſide the 
uſhion, when he condema'd Fabius Maximus, a Roman 
oe-maker, of Lingridge, and ſwore before theijSenate, 
ill he was black in the Face, that Avarice was the 
Root of all Evil. You wou'd ſtare perhaps, worthy 
Auditors, ſhou'd J in ſober ſadneſs tell you, that 
his fame unlucky Buſineſs made the Coluri, Saturn's 
vach-Horſes, ſend an Embaſſy to the Equator about Caſe 
apeia's Chair, which was about that time invaded by 
Pope Innocent. (ejus nomines Milleſimus) The Equator 


either Ammunition, Horſe nor Foot, as it is ſome- 
. 3 " 
are here egregiouſly obſerv'd by the Satiriſt, 


She in a Bed, that had Beg, Mat and Teſter, 


oY Snor'd all Night, and nothing did infeſt her. | 

* : However, the Coluri, that ſure were bluſtering 
Re ullies, and never hung an Arſe for the Matter, but 
upon ap daſh Rigg'd the Ship Argo with new Paliſades, 
rich- 7 male Accicles with the Auatarctick Pole who had 
Coney ately, to his great Credit, (for he play'd excellently 
Juli well at Back-Gammon) ſhew'd notable Signs of his 
it 0. WP Efience at Quarter: ſtaf at the Bear-Garden in the 
"char tick, till at laſt he routed Sagittarius, Orion, and 
medi- the 


eague with the Spaniards, he fell foul upon Hefor 


of the AuſonianRiverNile been as good as his word, and 


ndeed (as it commonly happens to thoſe that are 
lown, in the Wind, and under the Hatches) ſent 
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the reſt of the Enemies, and ſo made himſelf Dominy 
fac torum of the Field. To prove. this, Gentlemen 
you may ſee the Story of Romulus, who when he 
heard that Julius Ceſar was put out of the Comme; 
and gon the way of all Fleſh, fell into ſuch a Paſſion, 
that he was ſtraightway deliver'd of an Hermophradin, 
For my Part (Judges) and a Fig for you, I can ſay f 
much of myſelf. Thou canſt take off thy Porus, 4. 
fred, as well as ere a Man of em all; and for a Fel. 
low that is well hung, never a Stallion or Coack 
Horſe can come near thee. If you doubt of this, g 
into St. Abbs, and ask the Aßb-Wowan there. An 
thou art as like thy Father, as if thou hadſt bee 
pick d out of his A-—. They ſay indeed that I hat 
a Knock in the Cradle, and am ſomewhat White: 
Jiver'd ; if they dealt ſquarely with me, and con. 
ſider'd how Times go with me, they'd ſcarce at al 
wonder, if I had not ſo much Latin as wou'd bring 
me to Bed. After Morning-Prayer, which I ſeldon 
come to, becauſe in an unknown Tongue, I preſent 
ly lie down again, and take a civil Nap, till both ny 
Belly and Time warn me to the Buttery. Then fron 
Nine till Ten I am ringing the Bells ; if any on 
- hath any Buſineſs with me, he may find me in the 
Tower. Then I walk as grave as a Coach-Horſe up and 
down the Kitchen, till my Belly tells me it has ſtruct 
Eleven. But Faith, Gentlemen, it ſeems you hal 
never very good Breeding, thus to laugh at my In 
genuity, and ſport ſo rudely with my Wit. But 
hark ye now, be Civil and a little Graver, ſo ny 
learned Lads, I'll make my Mother Jone truſt me fi 
two Dozen of Bottled Ale, which we will take of 
in full Bumpers, tearing and ſinging, 


Swifter than Winds and Lightning, 
The Ale our Spirits heightning. 


88 
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47 
The Beauties, to Armida. 


Uncircumſcrib'd my wanton Paſſions range. 
With ſure Succeſs each fair Enchanrer ſets, . * 


0 The faithleſs Wantan ſoon a F reedom gains, 
>. And from another feels repeated Chains, 
fo every Saint I moſt devoutly fall, 

An My ſuperſtitious Love adores them all; 


I ſwear by Love, and by the Pain he brings, 

My Soul's inconſtant as the Wanton's Wings, 

No lovely Maid cou'd ever fix my Mind, 

Or all my Heart in Love's ſoft Circles bind; 

Too partial Fate, to frame my Soul for Joys, 
Which my uncertain Temper ſoon deſtroys ; 
Whilſt for each Fair, ſucceſſively I burn, 

My Roving Heart meets no ſincere Return. 

Come then, Great God of Love, and take my Part, 
And fix for ever my inconſtant Heart; 
Why will you ſee your faithful Slave abus'd, 
The pleaſing Pain of loving long, refus'd ? 

Why muſt I make my folemn Vows in vain ? 

I, who your Empire did ſo well maintain? 

I, who ſo far did Loves ſoft Power extend, 
And made the Chaſte before your Altars bend? 
Hear but this once with a propitious Ear, 

And by yourſelf and Venus Eyes, I ſwear, 

A Thouſand Offerings each returning Day 

My grateful Heart ſhall moſt devoutly pay ; 

Hear me, Great God, and grant my laſt Requeſt, 
Since no Terreſtrial Maid can charm my Breaſt ; 
Make one on purpoſe, and from every Fair, 
Some Beauty ſnatch, to make the Charmer rare.: 
There to begin, whence Love himſelf does riſe, 
Let her have Sylvia's kind engaging Eyes, 

In which dear Circles all Incentives move, 

To cauſe, confirm, and entertain my Love. 


ASIE to Love, much eifier to Change, 


Toils for my Heart, and ſpreads her blooming Nets; 


232 
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His ſureſt Net, there wanton Cupid lays, 

And as he wounds, about her t ye- balls plays. A 
Sometimes how ſoft and charming they appear! )B 
Sometimes Tyrannick, with a Look ſevere % T 


They drive the. wocthieſt Lover to Deſpair, A 
Wiſdom and Senſe in vain her Victims aid, Fi 
To break her Chains, too ſtrong her Eyes perſuade, Fr. 
Armida's Neck with grateful Motion turn, | Li 
Where purple Streams in winding Channels run: A 
Next Place, Serens's white enchanring Breaſt, . M 
On which imperial ove himſelf might reſt; A 
To meet the Touch, thoſe lovely Hills-ariſe, Le 
And every Motion does our Senſe ſur prize; R- 
But oh! two ſnowy Mounts ſo near her Heart, Ar 
Still keep it cold, and quench Love's hotteſt Dart; Ol 
Between thoſe Hills, a Milky Way there leads, Le 
Not to the Skies, or the Elizian- Mead, Li 
But here's a Path to greater Pleaſures ſhown, _ He 
For which the Gods have oft forſook their own. Tt 
Happy's the Man enters this ſacred Grove, Sc: 
And-treads the Mazes of Myſterious Love. An 
And next, great Love, below this charming Breaſt, Or 
Lesbia's engaging Belly muſt be plac'd, 15 4 
n 


A Cupulo to thy moſt awful Shrine, 

Whence comes your Pow'r, which Mortals make To 
Divine. 1 5 

This is the trueſt Heliconian Spring, 

By which inſpired Bards firſt learnt to ſing; 

Venus her Charms, Phebus his Silver Bow, 

Joe does his Thunder to the Poets owe. 
The Gods themſelves by their Aſſiſtance live, 

Eternal Fame their deathleſs Pages give. 

If more Perfections you expect below, — 
Her Legs and Feet muſt bright Almeria ſhow. 
Gods! How ſhe takes me with a vaſt Surprize! 
Oh Love, how charming is thy Paradiſe! - _ 
Next, over all, muſt Phryne's Skin be drawn, 
Lucid and clear as the firſt Orient Dawn, 
Thro' which moſt lovely and unfaithful Sc reen, 
The various Paſſions of the Soul are ſeen ; 


And V 
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And all the Tumults of her Virgin Breaſt, 
By Fear, Diſdain, or ſofter Love poſſeſt. 
| To Laura's Waſte, let Lydia Air invite, 
A dear Temptation to that ſtrait Delight: 
From her Apelles might his Pattern take, 
From her alone a brighter Venus make. 
et her, like Cloe, tread an even Pace, 
And print in every Step ſhe takes, a Grace; 
May ſhe in Meaſure, like Clarinda move, 
And ſing as charming as the Saints above. 
Let Laura's Air in every Act appear, 
Raiſing Deſire, and yet commanding Fear. 
And next, great God, that ſhe may nothing want, 
9 Of all that I can ask, or you can grant, 
Let her, Oh let her like dear Claria Kiſs 
Like her tranſport me with ſurprizing Bliſs. 
Help me ye Powers of Love, I faint, I die, 
The Thought ſcrews Nature to a pitch too high, 
Scarcely my Breaſt my fleeting Soul retains, 
And Guſts of Pleaſure hurry thro' my Veins. - 
One touch of hers | 
More Bliſs contains than pamper'd Prelates prove 
In ſnacht Embraces of forbidden Love. 
To my laſt Prayer, propitious Love be kind, 
And make the Fair bewitching in her Mind, 
Good Senſe and Wir in the ſame Perſon joyn'd, 
Seldom our ſtricteſt Inquiſitions find; | 
Unite two Stocks'to form the witty She, 
Dorinda's Senſe, and Flavia s Repartee. 
The wanton God fmil'd on his humble Slave, 
\s when Adonis he his Mother gave; 


hen ſtrait Heaven's Gates by Love's ſupream Com- 
mand, | 


Ns ext 


aſt, 


make 


ere open ſet; for what can Love withſtand ? 

doft breezing Zephyrs bring the Virgin down, 

\ Gift Divine that muſt my Paſſion crown ; 
threw myſelf devoutly at her Feet, 

here all Perfections, all the Graces meet 

but by the God commanded, to ariſe, _ 


ſaw Armida, to my vaſt Surprize 
YOrkE > ol” 


17 


And 


- eee re CE EE P 05 Sid want oc 4 4 _ - — ——— ——ů ae : 


30 On the BEAUTIES. 


So rich in Charms, and ſo divine her Air, 

The Queen of Love was ſcarce kerſelf fo fair. 

With eager Arms I claſp'd the lovely Maid. 7 
My humble Thanks to mighty Love paid, 

And as I wanted nothing elſe, for nothing pray'd. 
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Soteria Ormondiana. 


TTY Andem querelis modum pone tuis, 
| Juverna, tandem deſine luctum, 
Revixit Ormondus, Caduci 
Grande decus, columeque Regni 
Gaudete ſacræ Pieridum Domus, ; = 4 
Eblana gaude, Templaque Cynthio 
Dilect a, quantum non Cithzron, 
Non Viridis jaga tonſa Pindi. 
Eve! Recentis Conſcia Gaudi 


Sonent Canoris Littora plauſibus, P 
Et ſaua reſpondent Camænis Flei 
Pulſa meis. Iterentque carmen G 
Ceca impiorum turba Rebellium, ſu 


Inviſa ſemper principiſque cobors, 
Zelique mentita ſub umbra, . | 
Dof#a pias adhibere fraudes. 
Quo bella. quo vos defert Impatens 
Tandem Cupido? fiſtite Barbaros 
Motus fatigatumque Martem, 
Immodicis prohibete votis. | 1 
Ille, ille regno eſt redditus & ſibi, | 
Qui pervicaci fræna Licentie, 
Turk eque ferratas catenas, 
 Tnjiciet male cont umaci. 
Lanugo wultus vix nova ceperat 
Veſtire pulchros, indaitur ſagum 
Ormondus, & Scotos frementes, 


Auſpiciis pepulit Secundis. - | 7 
Qualis Juventd ferwidus impigra, | ” 


Mutavit Armis prima crepundia, 
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ompeius, & pulchro ſubegit 

pene puer, Numidas Triumpho. 
Nuis fata verſe dicat Hyberniæ, 
Pulſaſque Muſas templaque cæli tum 
Disjecta non levi ruina? 
Funera quis memorare dignis 
Feret querelis ? Oh Heliconidum 

Eblaua ſedes! O nemora O ſacre 
aurus, & optandi receſſus! 8 
Fontibus O celebrata Tempe! | 
ortuna que vos illachrymabili 

Merit ruina ? Quid niſi nomina 
um nuda, deſerteque Cautes 

Pieriis ca ulos ferarum 
elaftis Antris ! ſæpe caput gravi, 
Merens Ierne vulnere ſt auc iu N, 
arratur oſtentaſſe nato, 

Sæpe preces gemituſque miſcens. | 
Per ifta, ( dixit ) per generis decur, 

Per ſpem tuorum, per lacrymas meas 
Fetuſque, per ſiquid paternum 
Grande tibi eſt, miſerere gentis, : 
ſurge & Iras concipe vindict 
Virtute dignas, quaque tuis pate? 
ſrena bellis, in negatas 
Quære vias adituſque rumpe. 
Quali Medullas fulgere percitus 

Ormondus Arſit! Flamma capacibus, 
ue infuſa venis cum protervo, | 
Indomitum ſcelus ire Curſu 
aſim videret, me noua buccina, 

Me poſcit ingens militiæ labor, 
Me dixit in bellum reſorbens, 
Unda fretis rapit æſtuoſis. 
Ver beatum Carolidæ genus, 

Vifter Cohortes in medias feror, 
i totus obluctetur orbis, 

Vincit amor ſtudiumque recti. | 
NHec Elocutus Ceſaris caput, | 25 
Devovit aris, nec violabile, 


| 


. 


us 2 Dixit 


— 
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Dixit Sacrament um, ter are, 
Ter ſubite tremuere flamme, 


7 


Exinde quali turbine proruit © | oy 
In bella, quali fertur anhelitu, gat 
Vireſque vultuſque Impetumque [ 
Fulmineo fimilis Gradivo! - vat 
Heu! quantus ille ſub Jove torrido, 9 - 
Sudor | quot illum, uon timidum mori, Fall 
Pericla circumſtant ! quot arces 7 
Perfidiæ manifeſtus ultor ! Fall 
Dejecit acri (plus vice ſimplici) 8 
| Belli procella ! Barbaricas opes, Maj 
2 Lurvaſque Scotorum ſecures,  — - Z 
Et trabes ducibuſque ſigns | Tae, 
Detracta teftor ; Teſtor ad arduos 5 RR 8 
Aſfxa poſtes ſigna triremibus : Un; 
Erepta Captivoſque currus, MW ; 
| Et galeas clypeoſque centum _ Cre; 
Peerxfeſſa telis Quid feraprelia, 1 
Quid arma tantum, regnaque proſequor, Sic 
4 Colliſa bellis £ Ile ramo © 1 F 
4 Tempora palladio revintus. ; 7: 
| Jani ferocis Limina clau ſit, "> oY | En. 
| | Leges Ierne reſtituit ſuas, | 
EP Deditque pacem, quam nec arma, 
Nec litui flrepituſque rumpent ; | 
Qualis beatis incubuit locis, _. | 778 
Cum pulſa nondum ceſſerat Impiis 8 | 4 
Aſtraa terris, & beatas _ | Th 
Rura dabant inarata miſſes, . 1 
5 Simplexque paſſim turba feracibus 
Spectaret arvis, nectaris uberes BRA 
Errare Rives, atque truncis | | 8 
Lapſa cavis irepidare mella. 1 os 
Ah ! ne ſerenos protinus inquinet, Th 
Sodes iniqu! turbinis impetus, Ye 
Canam, nec Ormondi ſenectam, Th 
Sors Levis in nova bella trudat. Da. 
Ehcu veremur] dii procul arceant No 
Omen nefaudum, ne labor arduus, = by 


Falun An 


Se Orono: ANA. 


atumque Juvernæ ruentis, - © 
Immineat duce reſtitue. 
Sat ille, Maitis pertulit horridix 
Duros tumulios, &. fremitum en 8 5 8 
Sat ille diflirinixit m oo. On ERA C209 -. 
Pro patria gladium ruenti. . * 
Follor ne? gentis dux bone Hyberni , a 
Te poſſit ingens regia Cælitum; | 
Fallor ne an illuſtris triumph! 
Signs dedit manifeſta tellus ?_ 
* Stupentes hinc ite» ad Polos, 
Emenſe qualis, quantus G af] aſpici, 
Incedis? & Gaviſa calcas > | 
Siderei ſpatia amplaceli. 3 
Unde illa Mundi pars quota fit, vides," 
Subjecta tellus. terrigenum metus, 
Crebroſque in anguſto recurſis, 
Et ſteriles miſeratus artes: - TED 
Sic poſt Iaborum ifficiles wives, | 45 
Et poſt ſubactum totius Impetum Th 
Tundnis, Alcid* pat ernæ, 
Emerito patuere Jedes. . | 


_ 
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The ſame in Engliſh, upon the Recovery of 7. 
Duke of Ormond. 78 


Uch cruel Accents, ſad Ierne, ſpare : 

Ceaſe theſe untimely Sighs and needleſs Care, 
Ormend's recover'd, who for Greatneſs born, 
Thelabouring State protects and does adorn, 5 
Le ſacred Domes, where Jove's bright Daughters dwell, 
The happy Change in laſting Numbers tell. _ 
Dublin rejoyce, than whom Apollo more N 
Cytheron loves not, nor the Delian Shore. 

The conſcious Rocks, loud Acclamations reach, 
And] oe luxurious rend the Ouzie Beegh. | 


D 3 The 


tum 


And free his Country by the Force of Arms, 
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The Clifts and Hills, my echoed Thoughts rehearſe, 
Applaud my Subjed and approve my Verſe. - 
Rebellious Croud, ſincere Religious Foe, 
Averſe to Kings, and God that made them fo, _ 
Who pious Frauds, and moſt Religious Lyes, 
With better Art than cloyſtered Prieſts deviſe. 
What Luſt of Power, or what nefarious Charms, 
Ferment your Blood and boil you into Arms, - 
The God of War far from your Thoughts remov{ 
Nor break his Slumbers with the Queen of Love, 
By Heavens Command, he is to Health reſtor'd, 


Whoſe prudent Councils or deciſive Sword, 


With gentle Calms this happy Iſle ſhall bleſs, 
Shall Foreign Storms and Civil Feuds ſuppreſs. 
E're riſing down to ſhade his Cheeks began. 

His Worth and Actions fully prov'd him Man ; 


His early Youth in Loyal Arms did ſhine, 


And drove the vanquiſh'd Scots beyond the Tyne. 
Great Pompey thus with Thoughts of Glory fir'd, 


From Yourh's ſoft Joys and Houſbold Gods retir'd, | 


Vanquiſh'd Numidians by his Arms undone, 


Ne er greater Battles loſt nor Romans won. 


Ye tineful Siſters, who the Ruin know, 
The diſmal Fate of ſad lerne ſhow, 


- Your Sacred Seats by cruel Rage o'erthrown, 


And Gods exil'd from Temples once their own. 
Sacred to Arts Eblana, calm Retreat 

Of Vertue, Science, and the Muſes Seat. 

Oh Shades indulgent to the Poets Dreams ! 

Oh Groves! oh Laurels! oh eternal Streams. 

In Learning's School, young Wolves and Leopards rin 
And play'd ſecure from the Deſtroyer, Man; 

Say what hard Fate oppreſt your Reverend Fame, 


Then only Ruins, and an empty Name, 


Whilſt Tears of Blood from pale Iverna run, 


' She ſhews her Wounds to her illuſtrious Son; 
Conjures his Aid, agd Valour early known, 


By his Paternal Vertues and his own. 
To aſſert her Right, Revenge her cruel Harms, 


The 


A > BY EDO DUB eee OMP rere ens 


rd, | 


5 raf 


1 


On the D. of Ormond*s Recovery. 
The piercing Accents ſwift as Lightning burn, 
Conſume his Soul, and thro his Marrow run. 


Once more, ſays he, Bellona me invites, 
To Seas of Blood and execrable Sights. 7 


- 
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Fain would my Soul the Calms of Peace have try'd, 


Snatch'd to the Main by the returning Tide, 


My Sword, Great Chrles, and injur'd Virtue draws,: 


The beſt of Maſters, and the juſteſt Cauſe. 
Freſh Laurels Fate does for my Brow prepare, 
Tho' all Mankind oppoſe the Holy War; 
cæſar to aid, and end Rebellious Strife, 
He vows his Fortune, Honour, and his Life. 
Preſaging Fires around his Temples ſhine, 
The Conſcious Omens of a Will Divine, 


As Lightning ſwift, or Storms of Hail and Rain, 


Dreadful as Mars upon the Thracian Plain, 

To Battel flies, near bright Simi Streams, 
So look'd the God with ſuch refulgent Beams, 
What Toils, what Dangers muſt the Hero run, 
What Heat endure by a too fcorching Sun, 
Expos'd to Death, which he diſdains ro ſhun ? 
The Rebel Troops, no reſt. his Fire allows, 


Scourge of their Crimes, and violated Vows, 


What various Armour ſpread the purple Fields, 
Neglected Horſes range along the Plain. 


© ad. 
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What Colours torn, what glitt ring Helms and Shields? 


Their Chariots broke, and generous Riders ſlain 1 ; 


Not with Succeſs alone the Hero foughr, 
But alſo Peace unto his Country brought; 


That gentle Goddeſs did ferenely ſmile, ' ©  * 


And Olive Branches crown'd his finiſh'd Toi.” 
His Prudence ſhut fell Janus brazen Doors, 
And Law and Juſtice te the State reſtores. 

So bleſt lerne, when Ares Neign d, 


When Man and Bezſt one common Shed contain d. 


E're impious Ploughs to wound the Earth began, 


And floating Pinzs were ſteer'd by daring Man. 
Oh! may no Cares diſturb the Hero's Life, 


His happy Hours not intermixt with Strife; 


YE 


56 On the D. of Ormond's Recovery, 


May all his Days be white, his Joys ſerene, 
And Sorrow only by his Foes be ſeen. - 
I fear, (may Heaven avert the dire Preſage) 
Javerna's Fortune may embroil his Age; 
Too much of War his honour'd Worth hath known, 
Drawing the Sword of Juſtice and his own.  _ 
May Fate his Grace late from theſe Iſles remove, 
To Realms Divine, and Heaven's high Court above: 
His Mind enlarg'd, and boundleſs as the Sky, | 
Shall unknown Worlds and Heaven's Receſſes ſpy. 
The fierce Emotions that diſturb Mankind, - 
Our Hopes and Fears that ſhake the trembling Mind, 


From thence he']l view, and with Contempt look 
down, OE 


Both on the Pains and Pleaſure of a Crown. - 
Thus after all the Toils impos'd by Fate, 
By angry Gods and conſcious Juno s Hate, 
Divine Aleides breathes Celeſtial Air, 
Bleſs'd with a Goddeſs ever young and fair. 


5 2 l 2 . 8 85 47 45 8 8 . 
The beginning of the firſt Satire of Per- 


ius imitated. 
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The P R o LOG UE, addreſt to Mr. Midgly. 


"iS IS true, nor is it worth Denial, 
My Verſe has never yet ſtood Trial 

Of Poetick Smiths that meet ſtill, 

At Urwin Tom's, or Urwin Will; 

(For thus, Sir, Modern Revolution 

Has ſplit the Wits, tavoid Confuſion, 
And ſet up Brother againſt Brother, 
That they mayn't clapper-claw each other.) 
That I ſhould think myſelf a Poet, | 
And vainly dare in Print to ſhew it: 

I, who never paſs'd, as yet, 
The Teſt of the miſ-· judging Pit, 
Nor i'th' Galleries tickl'd Crowd, 

Till they have clap'd and laugh'd aloud ; Nor 
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To fill up my Friend's Collection: 


The PrxoLoGu E to JIOTS 57 


Nor from the tender Boxes cer? 
Vet have drawn one pitying Tear: 
Nor with Sir Curt iy, Roundelays 
Have made to garniſh out new Plays; 
Nor Virgil's great majeſtick Lines 
Melted into enervate Rhimes ; 
Nor witty Horace, eber did venture 
To burleſque into mogern Banter; 
Nor gentle Ovid e er did 2 

To zounds a River for a Horſe; 

Nor, in ſharp JuvenaPs ſtronger 0 
Perverted into Dogrel Farce; 

Nor ever durſt, as yet, preſume 

To venture on a meer Lampoon ; 
Nor, in ſhort, few Words being beſt, 
E'er could make a bawdy Jeſt. 

Fl tell you then, ſince you'll needs know i it, 
Why ſet up now for a Poet; 

'Tis not for what moſt of «s write, 
To fill my Purſe, or ſhew my Wit; 
But purely out of real Affection, 


Therefore, ſweet Sir, in haſte, adieu dye, 
For P11 adj journ now to my Duty. 
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The beginning of the firſt Satire of. Per- 


ſius imitated. 


Poet. ON the prepoſtrous 8 of Human Kind! 
Which in each Action and each Wiſh 

we find! 
Friend. Prithee that Cant give oer, or who will AO ? 
You preach as ſolemnly, as twere your Trade. 


4/1 


Its; ..- a p. Speak 
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58 The firſt Satire of PER S1US. 


Why ſurely, Jack, thou rt abſolutely mad 
For none will on ſuch formal Verſes look, 

But damn the Author, and deſpiſe the Book. 

P. None, ſay you, Sir? F. Or one or two at moſt; 
And is't not hard ro've all your Labours loſt ? 

To have your Works on Bulks all duſty lie, 
And a/ your Thoughts for want of Readers die? 
Your precious Lines ferv'd up to Nocks, or Pye ? 

P. Miſtake not, Frgend, I chaſe not empty Fame, 
Nor write to pleaſe the Town, or get a Name. 

Let the Vain Herd of noiſy Wits and Beaux, | 

To whom they pleaſe, their worthleſs Praiſe diſpoſe, 
It n&er one Moment ſhall break my Repoſe. 

Or what care I, if th' undiſcerning Town 
Prefer dull 4— to me, or perter Br — n ; 
Let his tagg'd Nonſenſe, f others Wilds of Wit, 
With Cits and Boys ſtill fond Applauſes get: 
But you, my Friend, ſteer a ſecurer Courſe, 
And by the common Judgment ne'er form yours, 
Moſt Men, by publick Vogue, condemn or praiſe, 
And never weigh the Merits of the Cauſe 
Let not that Balance you to either ſide, 

By Wiſdom's Noble Rule, your Sentence guide. 
Oh! that J could, ſpight of my beardleſs Youth, 
With a prevailing Force, now urge the Truth! 

F. Stay but a while, till Reverend Age comes on, 
(Thy fleeting Years of Youth will ſoon be gone) 
Then will Grey Hairs on all thou ſay'ſt print Awe, 
A dictatorial Youth does Envy draw, 

Authority with all thy Precepts go, | 
Tho' from his Pen the nobleſt Truths do flow. | 

P. Oh! that's too long, I muſt before that Time, 

Laſh the vile Town with my Satiric Rhime. 


— 


P. Prithee no more, indeed thou'rt o'er-nice, 
I can no longer hold, nor filent ſee | 
Such numerous Pamphlets on each Quarter fly, 
., Some in Proſe, and ſome in mightier Verſe, 
Which each will daily to his Friends Rehearſe. 10 
2 | e 


2 


P. Speak you to me? F. To thee ſay ſt? yes egad 
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F. That muſt not be--pray take a Friend's Advice. 


2 Hp. OW coy » 
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Together haddfed, now this, now that prevails, 


The firſt Satire of PERSIUS. 59 | 
Here a Pert Sot, with fix Months Pain brings forth, . 
A ſtrange, miſhapen, and ridiculous Birth: 
A Glimps of Human Stamp ix has, the reſt -- 
Is Serpent, Fiſh, and Bird, but larger Beaſt : - 
In that odd Monſter Horace once deſign d. 
We may ſome M# had and fome Meaning find, 
Tho' differing Parts, yet diftin# Parts it had, 
Tail of Fiſh, Horfes Neck, a Human Head. 
Nor Head, nor Tail, nor any Fart, is here, 
Through the whole Lump, no certain Forms appear, 
'Tis Chaos all — Mark how thejarring Seed  .. 
Of ill agreeing Things, perpetual Diſcord breed _. 


HOT Summer now, and now COLD | inters Tales ! / 
More pondrous GUESS, with lighter BANTER meets, 
With claſhing Fury each the other greets; _- - 
MOIST ſpreading Scandal, with DRY Dalneſs fights, 5 
But oh ! 't requires this Mortal Strife to end, 
A ſtronger Judgment, a diviner Mind : 
Than his; for whatſoe'er the World may think, 
Pudding's his Food, and drowſy Mum his Drink: 
For read his Trifles, and fcarce in one Line, 
You'll find him guilty of the leaſt Deſign. 
By the thick Fogs, which from his Diet riſe, 
His Senſe is ſmother'd, and hig Judgment dies. 
Well has he then the Seven Sleepers g ac'd . 
By Yearly Sacrifice, and Annual Feaſt, 
For ſure his Studies are but Sleep at beſt ; 
And all the Town muſt needs be in a Dream, . 
When ſuch wild Ramblings got him ſome poor Fame. 
But 1 this poor Proſe Pamphleteer, 
To mightier Verſe I muſt my Veſſel ſteer. 
But here the chiming Fops ſo numerous grow, 
And in ſuch various Follies drefs'd they go, 
'T would be an endleſs Task to laſh em all, 
And now I find my Muſe grows ſomething dull. 
J. Enough for one Time, ſure is one ſuch Fool.) 
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A SATIRE againf OMAN. 
To 8 Lady who let a fine Gentleman" die for Lave of her. 


Ooliſh Lucinda, think what is thy due, 
Since witty Strephon's dead, and dead by you. 
Think what your Folly, and your Crime demand, 
Which all your treach'rous Arts cannot withſtand. 
In vain your Eyes with Coquetry you Arm, 
The falſe Advances are to me no Charm. | 
J ſhun the Rock where Srrephon has been ſplit, ö 


And like Ces will ſerenely ſit, 

Regard leſs of your Beguty, or your Wit. 
Thy Syren Sounds, tis true, aſſault my Ear, 
But the frail Joy's forbid by juſter Fear; 
For while I Serephons Memory maintain, 
Your warbling Sounds attack my Soulin vain. 
When Wit and Honour you in him deſpiſe, 
Yous Pertneſs has no Charm, no Force your Eyes; 
To Fools and Knaves you are the deſtin'd Prey, 
Fate is your Judge, and your Tormenters they.- 


May'ſt thou a Maid be ſtill, in Thing or Name, 
Without the Pleaſure, may ſt thou loſe thy Fame, 
Let luſtful Wiſhes rack thy guilty Mind, 
Yet no Relief in the Poſſeſſion find. 

Let every Man thou ſeeſt give new Deſires, 
And not one quench the rank ſalacious Fires; 
Till the devouring Heat with Envy joyn d, 
Rivel thy Body and diſtort thy Mind; 


— 


Itch, | 31 
Conſume thy Youth, and burn thee for à Witch. 
Bur if it be thy Fate at laſt to win, n 
Some Wood-cock, Coxcomb, to thy Nuptial 
Ginn | | 
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While the Green-ſickneſs, Stone, and loathſome 
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Lives — ſecure from all their racking Harms; 


At once the Cauſe and Puniſhment of Sia. 


A, Satire againſt WO MAN. &1 Þ 
May thy curs'd Days and Nights be never free, | 
From diſappointing Impotence and Jealouſy ; . - | 
May that thy Nuptial Pleaſures ſtill deſtroy, ©... .. 
And this thy ſtrong Attempts at lawleſs Jo. 
Ill Hymours, Anger, Drubs, be all thy Lot, 

And, more to raiſe thy Pain, be Strephon neer forgoy 
His Honour, Love and Merit, haunt thee ſtill, _. 
And by loſt Joys enhance thy preſent Ill. | 


But why on thee weak Curſes do I ſpend, 
For thoughtleſs Crimes, which come out of thy Kind 
The Sex are all Pandora's; Miſchiefs all, r 
Which only on your fooliſh Vaſſals fall, 
The happy Man, that ſcorns your idle Charms, 


While he that yields to your inſulting Eyes, 
Jilted, deceiv'd, betray*d, in Sorrow dies. 


What laſting Pleaſures can from Woman ſpring, 
Woman, that various and that changeful Thing ? 
Fleeting and anxious are the Joys we gain, 
But ſtrong and laſting, as the Cauſe, the Pain. 
Who can ſuppoſe that Senſe ſhou'd e'er prevail. 
Where Ignorance and Folly never fail? 

Thar Truth and Love ſucceſs ſhou'd ever find, 

In the fantaſtick Heart of Womankind ; ' 
All Show themſelves, only by Show they re won, 7 
And to their Ruin, Truth they're ſure to ſhun, _ 

And hug Deceit, by which they are undone. 


The boiſterous Bullies, or the fraudful Knave, 
The cunning Hypocrite, and cringing Slave, 

Are ſure to gain upon the thoughtleſs Kind, 

With eaſe they vanquiſh their unguid&d. Mind. 

Oh! gaudy Source of all Mens Hopes and Fears, 
Foil of their Youth, and Scandal of their Years ; 

To what vile Crimes doſt thou ſtill draw us in? 


All their Allurements they with Art * ey I 
To cauſe frail Man to deviate from his Way. 4 
ET | ter- 


63 A Satire again Woman. 
Alternate Smiles and Frowns, both inſincere, 
Gay Laughter now, then Siglis,, with an enſnaring( 


a. V 
de ſucceeds, and then diſſembled Fear. 


Inſulting Pri 
Now ſprightly Motion arms het wanton Eye, 
Then in ſoft Languiſhments ſhe'Il ſeem to die,, 8 
Thus all the unguarded Paſſes of his Mind ſhe'll try; ) 
Till vanquiſ d by her ftrong bewitching Charms, 

He falls a willing Pris'ner to her Arms, 5 


There meets a Veng'ance of ne'er ending Harms. 


To ſhun this Miſchief, know its Vices well, 


— 


And liſten while I all the Sex reveal. 


Of wild and various Luſts, of Ignorance, 
Of Avarice ſtrange, and yet profuſe Expence; 
Of ſuperſtitious Craft, Profaneneſs bold, 

Of windy Nonſenſe, Follies manifold ; 

Of Cruelty, Inconſtancy and Lyes, 
Envy and Malice, deep Hypocriſies; © 

Of Hare and Anger, and unpetuous Rage, 
That Reaſon cannot cure, nor Time aflwage : 
- Revenge implacable, and lawlefs Fires, | 
Of impotent, ſtill varying Deſires ; 
And of ten Thouſand nameleſs Vices more, 
Is this vile Idol made, which Men adore. 


We need not rake the Brothel and the Stews, ) 
To ſee what various Scenes of Luſt they uſe, © 
There the lewd Punks of Want may plead Excuſe. 
But let us to proud Palaces repair, TS | 
And out of Choice ſee what is ated there; _ 
Where e Ge Ht Fant of Choice they lie 
Wallowing inll the Filth of boundleſs Luxury; 
They ſer no Limitsto their wild Defires, 
But each poſſeſſes what ſhe now admires. 


Footmart and Groom ſucceſſively they know, 


The footy Negro, and the pulvill'd Beau, 
The brawny Coachman, and the Porter too. 
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A Satire againſt WOMAN. 63. 
Fools of all ſorts, with Pleaſure they admit, 
While they palm Virtue on the ſuing Wit. 


Till cloy'd with Inceſt and Adultery, _ 
To Luſts more ſtrange, with eagerneſs they fly ; - 
The Crimes in Natures Bounds they think too few, 
And therefore out of Nature ſeek for new, 

Lais in Phryne's Arms will now expire. - MF 
And with ſtrange Art would quench the growing © 
Fire, * 4 4 ty, <9 


Still raging with unſatisfy'd Deſire. > 


I ſtrive in vain, the varying Crimes to trace, 
Of this ſalac ious and deſtructive Race; 
Let it ſuffice that I at once declare, © 
No Law can bind them, and no Love endear, 
Nor ſhall I hear their drunken Nights unfold, 
The Tale's too black and ſhocking to be told; 
Oc how in Gaming they their Hours employ, 
While thus their Husband's Fortune they deſtroy; > 
Or pay their Loſings with forbidden Joy. E 
Nor ſhall I touch their ſecret Murthers done, 
To hide their Lewdneſs by Abortion; 
Or when by Rage and blind Revenge poſſeſt, | 
They point Fools Swords againſt each others Breaſt. 
Let it ſuffice that all the Tales of old, 1 
That have of their ſtrange Vices long been told; 
Paſiphae, Byblis, Phædra, are out-done, 1 
By Nymphs more lewd and wicked of our own; 
For every Houſe in Modern Times Can ſhow, 
Medea and a Maſſalina too; - 
Quite tired of the nauſeons Theme, Iend, 
And quit the Sex for Bottle and for Friead. 


Celia alone's exempt from all theſe Crimes, 
At once the Charm and Honour of theſe Times. 
Te make this Phenix of the Age divine, | 


Obliging Humour, Wit and Beauty join; 


No Affectation checks the Joy ſhe gives, 
For ſhe no Pride from all her Worth derives, 


— 


64 A Satire on MA RR IA GE. | 
If you ask more, to unknown Worlds repair, ) 
And try to make the ſtrange Diſcovery there, 
For our known World can only boaſt of her. 


More than Columbus wou'd thy Search obtain, 
But ceaſe, the fruitleſs Toil will be in vain. 
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A SATIRE on MARRIAGE. 


HE Husband's the Pilot, the Wife is the 


8 Ocean, 
He always in Danger, ſhe always in Motion; 
And he that in Wedlock twice hazards his Carcaſs, 


Twice ventures a Drowning, and Faith that's a hard 
1 1 f 


Ev'n at our on Weapons the Females defeat us, 
And Death, only Death, can ſign our Quietus. 
Not to tell ye ſad Stories of Liberty loſt, OS 
How * Mirth is all pall'd, and our Pleaſure all 
croſt; | 
This Pagan Confinement, this damnable Station, 
Suits no Order, nor Age, nor Degree in the Nation. 
The Levite it keeps from Parochial Duty, 
For who can at once mind Religion and Beauty ? 
The Rich it alarms with Expences and Trouble, 
And a poor Beaſt you know, can ſcarce carry double ; 
T was invented, they tell you, to keep us from 
falling, mT V 
Oh the Virtue and Grace of a ſhrill Caterwauling. 
But it palls in your Game. — Ah, but how do you 
; know, Sir, | VF 
How Rs your Neighbour breaks up your Inclo- 
re? | ts 7: 
For this is the principle Comfort of Marriage; 
You muſt ear, thouga a Hundred have ſpit in your 
Porrige. | 
If at Night you're unactive, and fail of performing, 
Enter Thunder and Lightning, and Bloodſhed next 
| Morning. e 


Crits 
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ASATIRE on MARRIAGE. 65 
Cries the Bone of your Side, thanks dear Mr. Horner, 
his comes of your ſinning with Crape in a Corner. 
Then to make up the Breach, all your Strength you 
i muſt rally, | | T4 ; 7, 
And labour and ſweat like a Slave at the Gally. 
Yer ſtill you muſt charge, oh bleſſed Condition, 
4 WT Tho you know, to your coſt you've no Ammunition. 
Till at laſt my dear mortify d Tool of a Man, 
You're not able to make a poor Flaſh in the Pan. 
Fire, Female and Flood, begin witha Letter, 
And the World's for them all not a Farthing the 
he better, f Eo TIE RR 
Your Flood ſoon is gone, and your Fire you may hum- 
If into the Flame ſtore of Water you tumble; (ble, 


Sy But to cool the damn'd Heat of your Wives Titil- ) 
rd ; lation, „ e IJ &! 
You may uſe half the Engines and Pumps in the > 
Nation, 135 1 


But may piſs out as well the laſt Conflagration 

Thus, Sir, I have ſent you my Thoughts of the 
all Matter, 7 ; | 

Judge you as you pleaſe, but I ſcorn for to flatter. 


On. 


A Satire upon the French King, on the 2 
Peace of Reſwick. Pd 


Written by a Non-Swearin g-Parſon and dropt out of his 
Pocket at Sanvs Coffee-Hoaſe. 


Facit indignatio Verſum. 


| A ND haſt thou left Old Femmy in the Lurch? 
A plague confound the Doctors of thy Church. 
Then to abandon poor 1talian Molly, - 1 
That I had the firking of thy Bumb with Holly. 
. : Next 


_ _ —— ä 
WG 


66 A. Satire upon the French Ming. 
Next to diſcard the Prince of Wales, | 
How ſuits this with the Honour of Yerſaile: ? 
Fourthly and Laſtly, to renounce the Turks, 
Why this is the Devil, the Devil and all his Works, 
Were I thy Confeſſor, who am thy Martyr, —© 
Doſt think that I'd allow thee any Quarter? 
No thou ſhoud'ſt find what tis to be a Starter. 
Lord! with what monſtrous Lyes, and ſenſeleſs 
Shamms 4255 T0 
Have we been cullied all along at Sam's? 
Who could e' re believ'd, unleſs in Spite, 
Lewis le Grand wou d turn rank Williamite? 
Thou that haſt look d ſo fierce, and talk'd fo big, 
In thy old Age to dwindle to a Whigg, FR 
By Heaven, I ſee thou'rt in thy Heart a Prigg. 

I'd not be for a Million in thy Jerkin, | 
*Fore George thy Soul's no bigger than a Gerkin, 
Haſt thou for this ſpent ſo much Ready Rhino ? 
Now, what the Plague will become of Jure Divin? 
A Change fo monſtrous, I cou'd neter ha' thought, 
Though Partridge all his Stars to vouch-it brought 
'Slife, FU not take thy Honour for a Groat. - ' 
Ev'n Oaths with, thee, are only Things of Courſe, 
Thou, *Zoons, thou'rt a Monarch for a Horſe. 

Of King's diſtreſs'd, thou art a fine Securer, 
Thou mak'ſt me Swear, that am a known Non-Furvr. 
But tho” I ſwear thus, as I ſaid before, | 
Know, King, III place it all upon thy Score. 
Were Job alive, and banter'd by ſuch Shufflers, 
He'd aut-rail Oats, and curſe both thee and Buffers. 
For thee I've loſt, if I canrightly ſcan'em, | 
Two Livings worth full Eightſcore Pounds per Annum, 
Bone, & legalis Angliæ Monete, © | 
But now I am clearly routed by the Treaty. _ 
Then Geeſe and Pigs my Table ne'er did fail, 
And Tythe-Eggs merrily flew in like Hail, 
My Barns with Corn, my Cellars cramm'd with 


The Dice are chang'd, for now, as I'ma Sinner, : 
The Devil, for me, knows where to buy a 1 
2 | mig 


rks, 


For. 


And Reign'd oer Boys, that govermd Men before. 


For 


A Satire upon the French King. 67 
I might as ſoon, tho' I were ne'er fo willing, 

Raiſe a whole Troop of Horſe, as one poor Shilling, 
My Spouſe. alas ! muſt flaunt in Silks no more, 
Pray Heav'n, for Suſtenance, ſhe turn not Whore ; . 
And Daughter Peggy too, in time, I fear, _ 

Will learn to take a Stone up in her Ear, 

My Friends have baſely lefr me with my Place, 
What's worſe, my very Pimples bilk my Face. 
And frankly my Condition to diſcloſe, . | 
I moſt reſent th ungratitude of my Noſe, 

On which, tho? I have ſpent of Wine ſuch ſtore, 

It now looks paler than my Tavern Score. 

My double Chin's diſmantled, and my Coat is, 

Paſt its beſt Days, in Yerbo Sacerdotis. 

My Breeches too this Morning, to my Wonder, 

I found grown Schiſmaticks, and fallen aſunder. 
When firſt I came to Town with Houſhold Clog, 
Rings, Watch, and ſo forth, fairly went for Prog. 
The Ancient Fathers next, in whom I boaſted, 


Were ſoon exchang d for primitive boibd and roaſted. 


Since *tis no Sin, of Books to be a Glutton, 

I truckd St. Auſtin for a Leg of Mutton 

Old Ferom's Volumes next I made a Rape on, 

And melted down that Father for a Capon. 

When theſe were gone, my Bowels not to baul 

I treſpaſvd moſt enormeu/ty in Chalk. Wt 

But long I had not quarter'd upon Tanks Er 

Ere Chriſtian Faith, I found, grew monſtrous fick : 

And now, alas! when my ſtarv'd Entrails croke, 

At Partner How's I dine, and fup on Smoke. 

In fine, the Government may do its Will, 

Bur Fm afraid my Guts will gramble ſtill. 
Dennis, of Sicily, as Books relate, Sir, . 

When he was tumbled from the Regal State, Sir, 

(Which, by the bye, I hope will be your Fate, Sir.) 

And his good Subjects left him in the Lurch, 

Turn'd Pedagogue, and fyramm d in Birch: 


Some feeble Signs of his old State he bore, 


Tho' thus the Spark was taken a why os wh DER 8 | 


— 


68 4 Satire upon the French King. LL 


For thee I wiſh ſome Puniſhment that worſe is, 


- Since thou haſt ſpoil'd my Prayers, now hear my 

| Curſes. „JV 

May thy Affairs, (for ſo I wiſh by Heavens) 

All the World o'er at'Sixes lie and Sevens. 

May Conti be imposd on by the Primate, 

And forc'd, in haſte, to leave the Northern Climate; 
May he rely upon their Faith, and try it, 

And have his Belly full of Poliſb Diet. 

With Maintenon, tho' thou ſo long haſt kept her, 

May Brand Venereal ſinge thy Royal Scepter. 

May all the Poets, that thy Fame have ſcatte rd, 

Un- god thee now, and damn what once the; flatter'd, 

May Pope and thou be never Cater-Couſins, | 

And Tifuls's thy Arſe-hole ſeize by Dozens. 

Thus far in Jeſt; but now to pin the Basket, 

May ſt thou to England come, of Joe Lask it, 
Thy wretched Fortune, Lewis, there to prop, 

I hope thou' lt in the Friars take a Shop, | 

Turn Puny-Barber there, bleed Joul, Carmen, 

Cut Corns for Chimney-Sweepers; and ſuch Vermin, 
Be forc'd to Trim (for ſuch Pm ſure thy Fate is) 

Thy own Hugonots, and us Non-Furors, gratis. 
May Savoy with thee hither pack, ; 

And carry a Rare. Show upon his Back. 

May all this happen, as I've. put my Pen tot, 

And may all Chriſtian People ſay Amen to't; 


o 


FEC 


Being committed for the foregoing Satire, be 
wrote ibe following Petition to the Lords in 
Council Aſſembled, by which he receiv'd bis 
Enlargement from Priſoan. 


eee 
Humbly Shewet h. Sh 
'C Houd you order Tho. Brown, 
| To be whip'd thro the Town, 


For ſcurvy Lampoon, 


Grave 


1 
( 
1 
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Grave $ n and Crowu, 
Their Pens wou'd lay down. 
Even Durfey himſelf, and ſuch merry Fellows, 
y That put their whole Truſt in Tunes and Trangdil- | 
loes, : 
May hang up their Harps and themſelves on the Wil. 
lows, - 
For if Poets are puniſſod for libelling Traſh, 
3 John Dryden, rho? Sixty, may yet fear the N 
No Penſion, no Praiſe, 
Much Birch without Bays, 
Theſe are not r ight Ways, 
Our Fancy to raiſe, 
To the writing of Plays, 
d, And Prologues ſo witty, 
| That jirk at the City, 
And now and then hit, 
Some Spark in the Pit, 
So hard and ſo pat, 
'Till he hides with his Hat, 
His monſtrous Cravat, ; 
| The Pulpit alone, 
n, Can never preach down, 
The Fops of the Town. = 
Then pardon Tho. Brown, 
And let him write on; 
But if you had rather, convert the po 8 Sinner, 
His foul Mouth may be ſtopꝰd with a Dinner; | 
Give him Cloaths to his Back, ſome Meat, and 
much Drink, 
+ Then clap him cloſe Priſoner without Pen and Ink, 
| And your Petitioner ſhall neither Pray, Write, nor 
he - 1 


THOMAS BROWSN. 
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eA Satire upon an ignorant Sock, that 
murder d a Friend's Child, and occaſion 


* the Mother, upon the News of it, to Miſe 


card). 
* , pl, 


H O' twas thy Luck to cheat the fatal Tree, 


” 


| Thanks to the partial Herd that quitred thee ; 


And, to the laſting Scandal of our Times, 
Thov'rt ſtill reſerv'd to act anew thy Crimes, 
Think not to ſcape the Juſtice of my Rhimes. 
Th impartial Muſe, in pointed ſtabbing Verſe, 
Shall all thy ſeveral Villanies rehearſe;, | 
With Wreaths of Henbane ſhe'll adorn thy Head, 
She'll hunt thee Living, and ſhe'll plague thee Dead. 
Baſe ſordid Monſter ! Mercenary Slave! 


Thou Church-Yard Pimp, and Pander to the Grave, | 


Death's buſy Factor, Son of Deſolation, 


Thy Country's Curſe, and Grievance of the Nation. 


Thou motly Lump of Ignorance and Pride, 
In all the ſcoundrel Arts of Killing try'd ; | 
How ſhall I tell thy Guilt, or how begin 

To laſh a Villain cruſted o'er with Sin? 

Sure in ſome Powder-mill, that hot- brain'd Sot 
Thy Father in the Dog-days thee begot; 

And ſome She-Bear, in horrid Woods alone, 
Suckled thee young, and nurſt thee for her own. 
Hence thy ſour brutal Temper firſt began, 

The Beaſt was thinly plated with the Man. 
No Beams of ſoftning Pity touch thy Breaſt, 

Too vile a Cell to harbour ſuch a Gueſt. | 
Oh hadſt thou liv'd in that curſt Tyrant's Reign, 
By whoſe Command the Innocents were ſlain, ' 
Herod might then have ſav d his Men the Pains, 

At Bethlem to knock out the Children's Brains. 
Thy Pills alone the fatal Work had done, 

And ſoon diſpatch'd them, every Mother's Son. 
Why with our Laws, vain Volumes do we fill, 
If ſuch as thou have privilege to kill? 


Mean, 


K. TS 
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Mean, louſy Felons, for leſs Crimes by far 
Have oft receiv*d their Sentence at the Bar: 
Pl Face of Day, thou robb'ſt us of our Health, 
And yet art never queſtion'd for the Stealth. 
Sure ſome dire Planet all thy Steps purſues, 
Name All- kill, and a Sickneſs ſtrait enſues: 

Thro thy deſtroying Skill Diſeaſes reign, 

Nor did a Blackſmith teach thee firſt in vain 
Not Sword, nor Plague, nor Famine ravage more, 
Thou kilbſt, and Fate has hardly Time to ſcore.-. © 


— 


— 
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Death, tho? unſought, waits on thy murdring Quill, . * 


Attends each Dole, and lurks in every Pill. 
With little Pains, and very little bribing, _ | 
Whole Nations might be killd by thy preſcribing. 


But know, dull Sor, the dreadful Hour's at Hand, . 


When before aweful Juſtice thou muſt ſtand. 

The Muſe her ancient Freedom does affume, 

Then tremble, while ſhe thus-proclaims thy Doom. 
For Grubſtreet Doggrel furniſh out a Tale, | 

And be the Jeſt of Midwives o'er their Ale. 

For Scalded Heads moſt learnedly adviſe, _ 

And in the Caſe of Kibes, feem monſtrous wile: 


Be n&er conſulted ?bove a Boil or Bliſter, 


And to my Lady's Lap-Dog give a Glifſter. 

If thou haſt a mind to pick up naſty Pence, 

Set up for Farrier in thy own Defence. 11 < 
Cure Hogs of Meaſles, viſit labouring Swine, ' ©. 
And order Doſes for thy Neighbour's Kine. | 
Reign over Beaſts from Berſbeba to Dan, 

But never, never meddle more with Man, 

May none ſeek Help from thy damn'd Remedies, 
But ſenſeleſs Brutes that Health and Fame deſpiſe. 
But Sots, on whom each canting Fool impoſes, _ 
And Carted Bawds, and Strumpets without Noſes, 
Be the moſt ſcored Jacł- Pudding in the Pack, 

And turn Toad-eater to ſome foreign Quack. 

Gout, Pox, and Stone, with all attending IIls, 

Thou haſt ſo often threatned in thy Bills, 

Thee, with freſh Rage inceſſantly devour, 

And leave their pointed Darts in every Pore. 


72 ASATIRE O QUACK. 
Let them with Force united make thee ſmart, 
And own thy ſelf a Blockhead in thy Art, 
| From theſe inſulting Tyrants find no Quarter, 
tut to thy own Preſcriptions fall a Martyr. 
On thy vile ſelf the baleful Potions try, 
Then damn old Galen, and by piece-meal die. 
But let no Fever, (for Fll once be kind) : 
Or Peſtilence to thee admiſſion find; _ 
Thoſe generous Foes too ſoon conclude their Rage, 
P d have thee rortur'd for at leaſt an Age. 
May all that Malice; fruitful to torment, 
All that Revenge of Prieſthood can invent; 
All that on Earth deſpairing Wretches fear, 
Light on thy.Head, and kindly center there. 
Mark'd with Heaven's Stamp, like Adam's murdring 


Son. 8 + 
Thro' the whole Globe, a branded Villain run, 
And all Mankind the raving Monſter ſhun. 
Deſpis'd, abandon'd rove from Pole to Pole, 
Thy Carcaſs jaded by thy reſtleſs Soul. 
Where: e er thou goeſt, a Mother's Curſes meet, 
Pale Nurſes thee with Execrations greet, = 
And wrinkled Witches, when they truck with Hell 
Invoke thy Name, and uſe it for a Spell. 5 
Blaſpheming leave the World, and never know, 
The leaſt remitting Interval from Woe. 
Dire Conſcience all thy guilty Dreams affright, 
With the moſt ſolemn Horrors of the Night, 
The Screams of Infants ever fill thy Ears, 
And injur'd Heaven be deaf to all thy Vows and 
Prayers. | FP | | 
Thus have I eas d in part my wrathful Spleen, 
Nor canſt thou ſay the Muſe has been too keen. 
What-e'er the fierceſt Satire can inſpire, | 
Falls vaſtly ſhort of what thy Crimes require. 
What Puniſhment can too ſevere be thought | 
For thee, by whom ſuch num'rous Ills are wrought? 
The Living ſent to an untimely Tomb, 
- And unborn Infants murder'd in the Womb, 


— — UII ett > A. tc, * . . 


5 5 . „ 


— 


For ſeiz d with Grief, that by thy fatal Aid 
Her much wrong d Child was of its Life betray d, 


paid an untimely Tribute to the Grave. 


To what degree do Quacks Iike thee, annoy 
Who can ev'n Life, before it comes, 9 8 
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An Inſcription upon a Tobacco-Box. | 


By Dr. Spratt, Biſhop of Rocheſter. 
* Ill tetris 3 armarent fata venenis, 


Fatali erupit pyxide dira lues. 
Jam faciles ſecura dederunt munera Divi, 


Una * dae, ung ſalus. 


An Imitation of it in Engliſh. 
| By Mr. Brown. 


And of Diſeaſes ſtrait flew out a Score-a. 


But now, ſince Fove, like a good-natur'd Brother, | 
Gives us 'the Indian Weed to funk and ſmorher, 
One Box has made Attonement for another. 


SOSASOSO SH SCSI) 


Upon burning ſome Antimonarchical Books, to the 


and 


Tear 1691. 


— 


Arole gent is honor, ſate Carole ſenguine Bivum, 
Qui major magnis annumeraris Avis, 

Religio accepit, quo Principe, noſtrs corenam, 

5 vi vente decus, quo moriente fidem. 


* E Hee! 
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The expiring Parent, whom ſcarce Art could fave, 5 


Hen with rank Poiſon Heaven equipt rande, 
She ope'd the Box like a confounded Whore- a, 


Memory of King CHARLES 1. in "OP 


74 To a Joung Lady. 
WA 425, Be 
Hee damus ultrici damnata volumina flamme, 


Menibus inferias, ſancte Monarcha, tuis, _ ö | : 
.Seu Tulerin; Batauæ funeſfta venena poluder, 7 U; 

Seu dederit ſæuam Scotia dira lucem. 775 1 
Bc ſemper pereat, quecunque laceſſere Charta 

Vel Reges auſa eſt, vel terigiſſe Deos. 


2 e 4.28 


To Mung Lady, who appeared frequently lea 
ing out of ber Chamber Window. , 


Hen Venus naked from the Sea aroſe, 


She did not half ſo many Charms expoſe, 
Nor when for the deciſive Fruit ſhe ſtrove, | 
Shew'd Paris half ſo rich a View of Love: 
Nay, when ſhe claſp'd Aadeni, in her Arms, At 
The melting Goddeſs had not half your Charms: WM , 


Leſs firm her ſnowy Breaſt, her Skin leſs white, Ne 
Her lovely Limbs leſs tempting to Delight. 
How ſhall we then expreſs thoſe. Charms below, Th 
Which you and Nature both forbear to ſhow ? | 
So fair an Hoſteſs, and ſo fair a Sign, | Th: 
Would force a Trade, and recommend bad Wine. | 
Water from ſuch a Spring is ſweeter far | 
Than all the Chiſters of t de Vintage are. 

Let Bacchanalians and the empty Beaux, 
Hunt out Champain, Burgundy, and Bourdeaur. 
To fetch ſome Drops from that dear ſhady Well, 
Wou' d all the Nectar of the Gods excel. 
Your Eyes aſſure us that you can diſpenſe 
_ Peculiar Joys for each peculiar Senſe; 
Then having let us ſee, pray let us taſte 
Thoſe dear conceal'd Delights below the Waſte ; 
*T were Madneſs to expect to keep ones Heart, 
When Cudid lies intrench'd in every Part. 

How ſhall we guard our Freedom from Surprize, 
Oe your leaſt - Charms are in your conquering 


Ups 
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. 
* Oun Caledon has all the Charms 
. hat can engage the Fair, 
in. A Tongue that every Heart ee. In 
A ſofrbewitching Air. Wert 32 11 1740 4 4 
But ſee what Fate attends a Drone "o $339d 21 T 
He loſes what he takes, 07 +2 brat 6 
And when the Fortreſs is his own | _ 42 
His Victory e Th „ $5, 
4 10 2 II. | 1 x: 
Wit her Expence this: fira) Trutz, ; $00 ole oD 
: Meliſſa late did proves” © 1 P3162 Nen un 
Neither her Beauty nor her Youth bac = 
Could Jong ſecure his as! "0k vo 1901351 Ve 1 
The laviſh Hero fir d too faſt,” 
So vain was his Ambition, 5 
That when three poor Attacks were vaſt,” 
He wanted Ap. ; 
Were it Inconftanc{ alone, 2 
Art might the Youth reclaianmm 
b But when Love's vital Oylis gon, „ 
What can revive the Flame? 
Ye Gods, by whom my Hopes are + cg, 
Once grant me what I [als | OE? 
Give Caledon leſs Heat 18 „ i 
; Or better Funds to pay. 585 „„ 
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The. Temperate, EPICURE,:; written by that 


= Celebrated Wit . of Franc „ Aoenſicur l 
Fountaine, when troubled with a Rheuma- 


tim. 1 e 
Imitated in Engliſh * Mr. Tho. Brown. 
a nan uz: FT + 


* * 4 * * F 
* 


Olnce my Day's ſpent ſo near the Night, 
8 Why ſhou d I beat my Brains to Write? 
"Tis better far with prying Lock, 
To read the World's amazing Book, 


And Nature's myſtiek Springs to know, ö | 


And the vaſt Mind that does beftow- 

Motion and Life on all below. | 

When this is done, what ſhould deny 

To take our fill of harmleſs Joy A 2507 

Joy we may taſte a thouſand Wa 

Whether by ſome cool River's ſiddecg,, 
The Fifhes ſport, and Sun- beams gay, 

On the ſmooth liquid Surface play; 

Or ſeek ſome lonely Sylvay Sade. 
Or glimmering Bower, or ruſſet Glade, ; 
Where the dark Horrors of the Wood 
Solemn Thoughts inſpire and good. 
Sometimes at Table, when we dine, 
We may diſſolve our Cares in Wine, 
And o'er the generous NeQar ſport, _ 

And laugh at City and at Court: {© 
And ſometinies too a new Amour, . 
May ſerve to paſs an idle Hour. 
Long with the Fair we muſt nor ſtay, 
But from the Charmers part away. 
Love does unſeen the Flame impart, 

And finds a Paſſage tothe Heart. 

But is it not alas high Time, 
To chaſe the Cælia's from my Rhime, | _ 
— | Wha 


Tn, 
And ſtill find ſomething-new to pleaſe W 150 


We ſee the ſilver Waters glide, - ,. W 
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And never viſit me again! + 


el Whores ſhould be tranſported to the Weſt-Indies, 


The Eyicure. 77 
When the grave City is preparing E257 Os | 


To give our Damſels Indian Airing. = BH 


Oh ! that my perſecuting Pain, 63." 
Would with theſe Ladies croſs the Main, Ps. 


Cruel Diſeaſe ! old Saturn's Son, 
Quit this Abode and get thee gon. 
Some lazy Prelate's Limbs invade, 
Oc Lawyer's batt'ning on his Trade ; 
Or with thy dire Attendants wait 
On ſome dull Miniſter of State ; 
But why, thy Viſits never timing 
Should'ſt thou intrude to ſpoil my Rhiming? 
The Devil a Verſe. can from me creep, * * 
But ſhews what Company I keep. | 
If this be thy felonious Aim; 
To chill my Muſe, and damp her Flame; 
Prithee to ſome new Hoſt repair, | 
And all this needleſs trouble ſpare * 
In few Months more, without thy Aid, 
Old Age will ſpoil me for that Trade. 


He means the Magiſtrates ef Paris, who had ordered that all convitte 


<4 : 


FFP 
An Epigram upon Sir R. B. 


Uch ſwarms of Wits on Blackmore; moſt abſurd! 

\) Two Thouſand Flies attack a new-falln 1, 
In which great Fray, each unſucceſsful Fly 4 
Loſes his Sting, beſhits his little Thigh? 
From whence this uſeful Morals clearly ſhown, 
Better the Fly had let the T— alone. | 
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An EPIGRAM. 


A Saph takes the wiſeſt Courſe, 


To prop three ſinking Nations: 
For Partridge only bribes the Stars 
But he the Revelations. N 
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An EPIGRAM upon Stantia non pote- 
| rant tefta, probare Deos. 


7 . £ 


. infidos reddi tibi crapuls greſſu , 

Et titubas plenus wiumine Bacche tuo; 
Scili cet hinc madidæ pende tibi Gloria witis, © 
Non meruit vini qui ſtetit eſſe Deus. 


; | On a Blind Man in Love. 
I Argus with a Hundred Eyes, not 8 


Could guard, hop'ſt thou to keep thine, who bal 
none ? | — OY 
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Obſervationes quædam in Virgilium, Ovidium, 
. _ Homerum, G. 


e 


2 


Eries remigum ſummo latere ad imam carinam obliqut 

numeratæ ordines dicebantur & pro multiplici or. 
dine n@vis erat biremis, triremis, c. ac eædem ſeriu 
a prora ad puppim numeratæ, dicebantur Verſus. 


5 Vod fit in veterum navibus ordo remorum duplen, 
triplex, quadruplex, & c. unde biremes, triremes, 
quadriremes, &c. Appellantur, ambiguum eſt. Sed quis 
aicit Virgilius 5. Triplici pubes quam Dargana verſu 
jmpellunt, terno conſurgunt ordine remi. Conſt}, 
in utroque navis latere remigum ordines ſurrexiſſe, aliu 
aliis juperpoſitos, non ita tamen ut ſuperiorum remigum pe-. 
| dies inferiorum capitibus impenderent perpendicularis 1 
A4iunt, rectaque linea; (ſc enim latera navium ertruenii 
altius fuiſſent) ſed ita, ut tränſtris oblique à ſummo a 
| ' imum inſtar graduum diſpoſitis inſiſtertnt remiges, 70 
f J | ape 


E 
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0 gers. on Virgil, Ovid and Homer. 79 
ſuperior ordo ibi Kade 1 0 ubi ordo e infde” 


bat - . g 


Terque quarkihub Virg. An. I. Ita Herts ſuxm 7 
lamentantem Maro introducit, nec temere. In mari 
| fquidem interire acerbe tulerunt fortes, ubi virtuti ſus 10% 
erat locus, ut pulchre exirent vita. Adde, quod animan 
cenſebant veterum plerique igneam eſſe, quam in aquis ex- 
tingui nature coutrarium videbatur ; ſuper omnia exequia=- 

m honore deſtitui horrebant, fine quibus Styga tranſve 
38 per centum annos deſperabant. 


I 

Archeſia. Zo nomine appellantur pocula procera, & 

cirea mediam partem compreſſa, quorum anſæ 4 
. ad imum pertinent. 


7Ixi annos bis centum, nunc tertia vivitur ætas. 
Ovid. Met. L. 12. Hinc falſos liquet qui tres Ne- 
ſeris atates per 30 Annorum ſecula minora metiuntur, ſt» 


quidem Ovidio f des. 


" Umulis mortuorum lac, mel. num, lachrymas, ſan- 

guinem, flores, thura, alia inſuper honoris cauſa, 
+ vel etiam ad lætiorem defuntti apud inferos ſtatum, nge- 
liqut. rere ſolebant. Atque hæc tle mort ui: facrificia inferie di- 
col. cebant ur. ä 


ſeriu | 
Eſtus, Chirethece ſpecies quædam eff e ih bubalis, 


plumbo etiam ac ferro interdum inſuto. His pugiles 


uplex, — mauus, eoſque cubito ac humero, ne exenferens 


. tur, al. igabant, | 
quis 


22 Our. fuiſſe ſilentium 4 8 Diſc ipulis 


one ſuis præſcriptum voluerunt; quanquam aliud aliis 


, ali WM eimata cujuſque ſolertia, non minus tamen biennio fuiſe 


um pe. ipſit Gellius. 
ari; 


2.0 Pisa Prochyrenque legit, Ovid. Met. I. 14; 
Inſula eſ contra We que & Inaria & Iſchia 
a Wits. Vox þ&c Inarime 4 Virgilio videtur e con- 


E 4  faa; 


ſupe· 


| 80 Obſerv, on Ovid, Homer, and Virgil. 


2 


fits; nam Homerus locutus de hac inſula dicit, Ei 
Aeinots. Sane apud nullos ante Virgilium Aut bores le 
gitur ; poſt eum uſurpata eſt ſtatim ab Ovidio, Lucano, 
Oc. quod ad conjecturam multam facit. 


; Moria fidem non obſervant Poete ubi Anee 2 Di 
1 donis amore, canunt. Siquidem Eneas Annes 
286. vixit ante Didonem. ; 


Uid Pandionie reſtant niſi nomen Athenz? ts 


Ovid. I. 15. Metam. introducit Pythagoram 1. 
quentem. Falſiſimum vero eſt Pythagoræ tempore nibil 


niſi nomen fuiſſe Athenas. que tunc ut cum maxi me floritts 
runt. Grave hunc & quatuor precedentes verſiculos adul. 
terinos eſſe non immerito cenſuit Cl. Heinſius. Interrum- 


punt etiam ſtilum narrationis, qua Poeta probaturus ef 


Roman ex Troje ruinis renaſci. 


' DYthagorze audiendi cauſa Numam Crotonem comes 
concefiſe finxit Ovidius Met. I. 15. Ut Fabulas ſua 

cenſueret, cum tamen Pythagoram, Servie Tullio regnants, 

centum amplios poſt anno: vixiſſe ſatis conſtat. 3 


Irgilius, Naſo, Florus, & c. Pharſalum Theſſaliz 

urbem, ubi Cæſarem inter & Pompeium depugnatum 
eſt cum Philippi Thraciæ, ubi victi Brutus & Caſſius ab 
Oct auio & Antonio, miro ſane errore, confuderunt, niſi u 
Poet arum mos eſt wicina vel ejuſdem ditionis loca pro iiſden 
#ſurpare, Pharſalum atque Philippos, que urbes eidem Ma- 
tedonum regi olim parebant, pro una atque eadem belli arms 
promi ſcue ſumpſerint. N 


. . * | 1 
Aticinia quædam ſorte, & conjectis in menſam talit 
agebantur. Unde ſortes pro reſponſo, ſeu oraculo 
ſæpe apud Poetas. | 


I Iveſque frequens Sinueſſa colubris. Ovid. Met. 
1. 15. Veriſime hic loci CI. Heinſius Colum- 

bis pro colubris reponi debere cenſuit. Sinuſſea wil 
Campanie, quis vero neſcit Plinium, I. 10. c. 37. 755 


A 
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If 
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dare Campanas Columbas. Nivei autem biſce Colubri 
in Aut horibus antiquis nuſquam memorantur. | 


Ediamque tenentes Orbis hamum, Delphos. 
Ovid. Met. I. 15. Parnaſſum montem, ſub que 
Delphi Apollinis Oraculo infigne oppidum Orbis umbili- 
cum ſtatuunt Strabo, Lucanus, & alii. De Hieroſoly- 
mis idem nonnulli ſomniarunt. : | 


Hi: not only makes Achilles invulnerable every 
where but his Heel, but likewiſe beſtows a 
Suit of impenetrable Armour upon his invulnera- 
ble Body. Bully Dawſen would have fought the De- 
vil with thoſe Advantages. 


T HE Ninth Eclogue of Virgil, as well as the 
Firſt, ſeems to have been written 4. UV. C. 
713. or a little after; ſo that Ecce Dionæi proceſit 
Ceſaris aſtrum, cannot poſſibly be thought to allude 
(as Mr. Edwards would have it) to the famous Star 
which uſher'd in our Saviour's Nativity, which hap- 
pen d Anno U. 75. | | 


4424.4. A. 4.4... &. KK. 4. 


The Men and Women Saints in an an Uproar: 


Or, the Superſtition of the Romiſh Church 
8 expos d. | J EY 25. | a 


Ia a Dialogue after Luciay's Manner, written by 
Mr. Tho Brown, in the Year 1689. 
Scene, the Elyſian Fields. 

| Enter a Meſſenger to Pjuto. | | 

14. 1 s well your Majeſty's at hand to ſup- 

: preſs the Riot BY begun in this Quays 
2 * 0 


—— —— —__ 
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zer of the Saint; vonder. There is ſuch calling of 


Names and giving the Lye, ſuch Roaring and Scream- 
ing, ſuch Swaggering and Bouncing, both among 


the Men- Saints and Women-Saints, that for my part, 
I expected every Minute when it wou'd come to 
downright Kick and Cuff between em. If you don't 


6 


pive immediate Orders to have a ſtop pur to this 


ubbub, the Lord knows when it will end. — | 


— 
"=" 


* o 


That's all, Sir. 
Pluto. Come, Friend, leave that A 
nagement. But who are the principal Bell-wea- 
J 0009 O29, 995, 9750/8. To, 

 Meſſ. Why firſt of all, an't pleaſe you, there's 
St. George of Cappadocia, a notable Fellow of his In- 
Ches, and Meral to the Back, I warrant him. A' 


world of angry Words have paſs'd, between, him and 


a huge two-handed Lubber, Sr. Chriftopher I think 


they call him ; but unleſs Lam mightily miſtaken-in 
my Man, I dare ſwear the dapper Cappadocian will 
bang half a dozen ſuch hulky Rogues as other, and 
hardly ſweat for't. Then here's a Termagant Fury, 
St. Urſula by Name, at the Head of eleven Thouſan 


red-hair'd Bona Roba's,and every one of them Virgins, 


forſooth, ready to fall upon the Thebean Legion. 
The Soldiers call em Vagrants, threaten to pluck 
up their Petticoats, and ſend them to the Houſe of 
Correction. The Women on the other Hand, ex- 
claim againſt, Lobſters and Tatterdemallions, and deſire 
em to prove *twas ever known in any Age or Coun- 
try in the World, that a Red-coat died for Religi- 
ON. | 
Pluto. This is merry enough; but go on, 

Mef. In another Corner of the Room there's no- 
thing but Fire and Deſolation denounc'd on both 
Sides, between the Seven-Sleepers and the three Kings 


of Colen. The latter call the former a Pack of drowſy" | 


fleepy Sots, who getting drunk with Poppy-water 
and Brandy, fancied they ſlept ſeveral Scores of 
Years. at one go-down, when 'twas all Whimſey 
and Imagination, Ay, ay, Gentlemen, cry the 

| 3 Sleep ers, 


ffair to my Ma- 


A wu fd > O£© aw  «& $0 


make? 
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glepere, you have great Reaſon indeed to pick, Holes 
in your Neighbours Coats, when if you were ſtripp'd 
of your fine Names and Titles, which neyer :honeſt. - 
ly belong'd to you, you'd be found to be no better, 
nor no worſe than three ſtrowling Fortune-tellers. 
But the oddeſt and comical Scene is ſtill behind. 


Pluto. Come, out with it then. | 
Meſſ. A venerable old Gentleman, who they ſay 
had been High Pontiff of Rome in the Days of Tore; 
pointing to a ruſty Spear, and a Cloak of Antiquity 
and Faſhion, I command you good People, lays: he, to pay 
your reſpect to theſe two moſt incomparableSaints and ar- 
tyrs, St. Longinus and St. Amphibalus. Upon my In- 
Fallibility they have not their Fellows in the Almanac. 
Why 1 reply'd I to: him, you have a mind to 
banter Folks out of their Senſes! What, is not this 
a Spear? No, Sir, his Name is Longinus, and he was 
one of the earlieſt Sufferers for the Chriſtian Faith. Very 
well, but won't you own this to be a Cloak? 4 
Cloak, Sir! Have a care what you ſay. A Cloak! Why, 
he was the undaunted Companion of St. Alban, his Name 
Amphibalus, ſuffer'd with him near Verulam, and for 
this preferr'd him to the Calendar. But why do I trou- 
ble your Majeſty with theſe Particulars ; if you 
don't ſend a Battalion of two of your Guards to re- 
duce them out of hand, theſe Revolters, for ought 
I know, may prove. a dama'd Thorn in your Royal 
Foot ; Don't you hear what a curſed Hurricane they 
Pluto. Thou art more afraid than hurt. Theſe 
Saints thou talkeſt of, may do a damn'd deal of 
Miſchief at the Head of a parcel of Fools, that would 
be led by the Noſe by them ; but by themſelves 
they can do no mote harm than a Phyſitian without 
his Powder and Pills, or a Lawyer without his Par- 
chments.—-— However, ſince, as it happens, I have 
a ſpare Afrernoon, no Bufineſs apon my Hands, and 
ſome of my Subjects may improve this Mole-hill in- 
to a Mountain, to the prejudice of my Affairs, I am 
reſolved to try them myſelf; therefore order them 


£ 
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to repair to me immediately » for all their heQor. 


ing and making this boiſterous Noiſe, I know they 
dare not diſobey m. 


5 Enter St. George and St. Chriſtopher. 
(st. George plucking St. Chriſtopher by rhe Noſe.) 


Well, Infolence, I ſhall be even with you before I 
have done. Dark Nights will come, and then III 
ſubſtanrially thraſh yout Jacket for you. What! 
fuch a Booby as thou art, pretend to diſpute the Pre- 
cedence with a Perſon of my Quality? - Pg 

Pluto. Why, how now, Bully Royfter ! What's the 
Meaning of this Outrage in the Face of Juſtice? 

St. George. This over-grown Beaſt here, an't pleaſe 
pour Highneſs, has not only reflected upon my Pa- 
rentage, but calls my Valour in Queſtion. Tis 


known to all the World, that I am the doughty | 


Hero that deliver'd the King of Ægypt's Daughter, 
Kill'd the Dragon upon the ſpot, and carry'd off the 
Royal Virgin for my Reward. Fo juſtify this 
Truth, I need urge no other Teſtimonies than the 


common Signs in moſt Towns in Euroge, whereT am 
to be ſeen moſt magnificently beſtriding my Steed, 


with the Dragon under my Feet. | 
St. Chriſtopher. For all his bouncing and bragging, I 
believe your Majeſty will put him ſtrangely to his 
Trumps, if you'll but ask him where he was Born? 
What Profeſſion he was of ? And what ſort of Ani- 
Mal it was he killed? DEE: 

Pluzo. Come hither, Friend, and reſolve me a Que- 
ftion or two; Where were you Born? 


St. George Some fay in Cappadocia, others in» Co- 


wentry. | 


- Pluto. Why truly Coventry lies very near Cappe- | 
docia. But what a plague, can't you tell where you 


were born ? 


St. George. — And others have affirm'd, that 
Alexandria in Egypt was the Place of my Nati». / 
vity : For my Part, I cannot preciſely tell where 


] was 
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1 was born, but that L was born ſome where or | 
other, I hope your Majeſty - has the Charity to 
believe. N . * 35 

Pluto. Moſt certainly: But what was thy Profeſſion ? 

St. George. Some make me a great Officer in the 
Emperor's Army, and others an Arrian Biſhop, and a 
Perſecutor. : - 

Pluto. Thou art enough to diſtract the greateſt Pa- 
tience ; I'll allow thee indeed nor to know the Place 
of thy Birth, becauſe Children don't uſe ro come 
into the World with their Ink-horns and Pocket 
Books about them ; but the Devil's in thee if thou 
> WH can't not remember whether thou wer't a Biſhop or 

a Soldier : Thoſe two Profeſſions are not ſo like one 
. another, that there ſhou'd be any Danger of miſtak= 
. ing them. | | 
$ St. George. Tis my Misfortune that I cannot. 
V Pluto. Come then, Under what Emperor didſt thou 
7 we 7 & — : ; 
: St. George. Some ſay under the Emperor Dioclefian ; 

8 4 » 
e 
n 


= „ 


ſome- — 
Pluto. How ! at your Some again? Thou art a true 
Original, I ſwear. Well, I have but one Queſtion 
more to ask thee, What ſort of an Animal was the. 
Dragon which thou valueſt thyſelf ſo much for ſlay- 
ing? had it Wings, as tis commonly painted in the 
Signs, or was it a Reptile ? . ods 
St. George. Not exactly reſembling it in every Parti- 
cular, nor yet altogether different. As for Wings, 1 
can ſay nothing to the Matter; for I confeſs I Was 
under ſo great an Agitation N A 
Pluto. J underſtand your Meaning, you were ſo _ 
terribly ſcar'd in the Time of Engagement, that 
you had not Leiſure to confider the Shape of 
your Monſter. Come, come, honeſt Friend, 
theſe Shams are too groſs to paſs upon the World 
any longer ; your Dragons and flying Monſters 
won't go down at this time of Day, therefore take 
my Word for't, I'll take care to fee thee turn'd out 
of the Almanack. 8 LT - 


* 


St. Georges I 
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St. George. Well then, if it's my Fate to be ejedt. 


ou of my ancient Free-hold,:I hope your Maje- 


y will be ſo juſt, as to make that huge two-handed: 
Fellow keep me Company. I dare engage, that if 


you ask him the ſame Queſtions you put to me, you'll 
find hsm as deficient. PG A, 
Pluto. Nay, I won't favour one more than another, 


that I-aſſure you. (To his Officers.) Bring up that tall 


well-ſhaped Gentleman yonder to the Bar. 


9 ” 


Well, Sir, under whoſe Rag $0 you live? What 


Occupation did you follow? Who was your Father? 


Come, reſolve me immediately, for my Time is pię · 


cious. | 
St. Chriſtopher. I liv'd-near an Arm of the Sea. 


Plato. . particularly anſwer d. And in what 


Part of the World ? for I ſuppoſe, you know there 
are more Arms of the Sea than one. - 
St. Chr. I can't tell, an't pleaſe you. 
Pluto, That's honeſt however. But proceed. 
St. Chr. I was a Ferry-Man by my Calling, if I 
may call that a Calling.” which never got me a Far- 
thing; for I was ſo good-natur'd a Hackney, that I 
uſed to carry Folks over for nothing. 
Pluto. Why, how did you maintain your Boat and 
Tackle all-this while? 
St. Chr. J kept none, but carried the good People 


upon my Shoulders. 


Pluto. A very pretty Story! And ſo you waded 
through this imaginary Arm of the Sea, and whipt 
over your Cuſtomers dryſhod ? Well, I ſhall ask you 


no more Queſtions, for this has given me-enough. / 


Turn out both thoſe Fellows there, and Mr. Re- 
corder, pray remember to expunge their Names out 
of the Calendar. (Exit St. George and St. Chriſtopher. 


Enter St. Urſula, at the Head of the eleven Thouſand Vir- 
in, and St. Mauritius in the Front of the Thebean 
Legion. | 


Pluto. - Bleſs me! what a Fantaſtick Sight is here 
What a motly chequer'd Aſſembly of Red-coats and 


Waſte- 
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Waſtecoateers! Sure it muſt be ſome Quarrel of 
Importance, that hath put ſuch Numbers of both 
Sexes into ſo great a Ferment. Come, Miſtreſs, (for 
Iknow you'll have the firſt and laſt Word, whether 
I'll grant it you or no) what is the Occaſion of this 
Diſorder and Mutiny, that you have lately made in 
my Dominion?s ; wt | | | 

St. Urſula. Why that furious fierce Hero, Colonel 
Kickum, had, the Impudence to tell me that thoſe ill- 
Jook'd ſhirtlefs Raſcals, loſt their Lives for the Chri- 
ſtian Religion. A very probable Story indeed! that 
a pack of Vermin bred up to plundering of Hedges, 
nimming of Cloaks, rubbing out of Milk. Scores, 
and bilking of their Landladies, ſhould on the ſud- 
den be ſo e troubled with Qualms of Conſci- 
ence, as to lay down their Lives; for what? 
Why, for their Religion, forſooth! WhereasT thought 
a Soldier had no Religion but his Pay. 

St. Mauritius. Very pert, Miſs Termagant! And is it 
I WY not altogether as probable that eleven Thouſand Vir- 
ar- gins ſhould come out of a little pimping Corner of 
tl i Britain, when ſome honeſt Gentlemen af that Nati- 

on, but t'other Day aſſured me, that the whole 
nd Kingdom hardly affords ſo many at preſent, tho tis 
ten times as Populous as when the Legend ſuppoſes 
le you and your Siſter Trollops to have lived there. 
St. Urſula. Tis ſome Comfort to me however, 
ed 2% pit. fre, that thou canſt not abuſe me, without 
ipt i falling foul upon my Country. N 
on St. Mauritius. Now if it would not be too great a 
zh, Trouble to your Ladyſhip, I would deſire you to in- 
de- form the Court, how you and your ſandy-pated 
but Companions made a ſhift for to croſs over into 
er. France? Swinming-Girdles and Cork-Shoes, as I take bi 
772. it, were not then in Faſhion ; and the Britiſp Princes, 
an but 'em all together, had not Shipping enough to 
tranſport ſuch an Army of Viragoes. 
64 St. Urſula. Come, come, you're impertinent, and 
'e! I won't reſolye you, ' 


St. Mau. 


n 
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St. Mauritius. In the next Place, Madam, you 
would ſingularly oblige your humble Servant, to 
explain to him after what manner you ſubſtitutes 
our Cleyen Regiment, when you had got them over, 
Vhat! Had you ready Caſh enough among you to 
pay off your Scores as you march'd along, or did you 
manage it 4 la militaire, and lay the Country under 
Contribution? 5 425 1 
St. Urſula. Thou everlaſting Coxcomb ! why we 
beat the Hoofs as Pilgrims, and the People charita« 
bly reliey'd us as we paſsd. 3 
St. Mauritius. Nay, the French, I know, are ex- 
treamly Charitable to the Fair Sex, and forward to 
. relieve their Neceſſities; but, under Favour, ſuch 
j Numbers as you had with you were enough to et Ml 4 
1 up the Country. For my part, I wender that the Fe 
Wives and Grandmothers did not lock up their i fi 
Doors, as you paſs'd, for fear their Husbands and 
Relations might be tempted to treſpaſs upon Pil. fi 
erim's Fleſh. 3 HERS 
St. Urſula. Spoke like a Soldier. You are of the 
Opinion, I find, that I and my vertuous Artendants 
are like thoſe lewd Proſtitutes, that uſe to follow WM * 
your Armies ; but I'd have you to know, we had no I 


ſuch Folks among us. | ne 

St. Mauritius. Well, Madam, your Soldier, as un- at 

 - mannerly a Fellow as he appears to be in theſe wick- Sc 

ed Habiliments, knows ſomewhat of his Trade, for Pi 
which Reaſon he's impatient to know what ſort of 

Diſcipline you obſerved in your Troops; for having 2 


ſo jolly plump Laſſes under your Care, methinks 
ttwas highly neceſſary for you to order ſufficient k 
Out-guards, and ſtrongly intrench yourfelves every | 
Night, to hinder the Wicked from attacking you by MW © 


Surprize. | - 
_ © St.Urſula. One muſt have nothing to do that has lei- 5 
ſure enough to anſwer ſuch inſignificant Queſtions. : 
St. Mauritius. Beſides, *tis worth any Man's while 


to enquire, whether you were ſingle or double Of. 
ficer'd ; whether you march'd in one Main Body, ot 
nee a; I * 


in ſeveral Columns; how you behav'd yourſelves 
towards the Magiſtrates of the reſpe&ive Cities 


thro? which you paſs'd ; what ſort of Watch-words 


you gave; and laſtly, who waſh'd your Smocks'up- 
on the Road; for, Madam, I can hardly believe 
that ſuch nice, well-bred Ladies, 'as thoſe are, would 


ſtoop to ſo vile a Drudgery, if they could help it. - 
St. Urſuls. Well, Sir, go on with your ſenſeleſs 


* 


Raillery. þ | 

St. Mauritius. And when you had travers d 
the whole length of France (which by the bye was 
none of the eaſieſt Journey for ſo many filly Wo- 
men to undertake) it rejoices me to conſider, with 


| what wonderful Alacrity you ſcamperd over the 


Alps, and without a Farthing of Money in your 


Pockets, Guides to conduct you, or Safe-Guards to 


rote& you, made your Way peaceably over thoſe 
Hills, were none but Hannibal, and a few Generaliſ- 
ſimo's after him, with all their Power and Wealth, 
were able to march any conſiderable Numbers. 

St. Urſula. Have you done? | 

St. Mauritius. No, no, the moſt whimſical Scene 
of the Farce is ſtill behind ; and therefore, Madam, 
I muſt humbly deſire you to conſider, what a moſt 
noble Sight it was, when you and your Tribes were 
at Rome, to ſee the Pope and Cardinals viſiting your 
Squadrons, running into your Tents, feeling your 
Purſes, and rummaging 


St. Urſula. Well, and where was the harm ' 


on't ? oy GOP 


St. Mauritius. Nay, there was no harm in t, that's 
certain; the Pope's a civil worthy Gentleman, and 


his Cardinals a Parcel of as Complaiſant Perſons as 
any in the World. They do you any Harm! 
Heavens forbid ; for tho* they ſubſiſt chiefly by 
the Spirit, yet no People in the Univerſe know 


better how to reconcile the Fleſh to the Spirit, 


than they. | 
St. Urſula, 
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St. Urſula. T ſee there's no ſtopping your licenti. 
ous Tongue, otherwiſe you would not make fo fa 
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miliar with the Head of the Church. 1 

St. Mauritius. But, not to dwell any longer upon ſtic 

this Subject, having received the Papal Benediction, I and 

and been often refreſhed by the Cardinals, twas now nig 

| high Time for you and the reſt of your She-Myrmi. ſen 
Wl dons, to think of ſetling in one Part of the World Wl n 
\ | or other; ſo turning your Faces toward the North, 
1 and clambering over the ſame Mountains again, you | 
3 directed your Courſe by the Banks of the Rhine to- : 
it wards Lower- Germany, where not far from the noble Se 
i City of Colen, a Pack of Heatheniſh Rogues call'd Ml Io. 
| Goths and Vandali, finding you were not for their Pur. net 
poſe, fell upon you with Sword in Hand, and made ha 


a total Deſtruction of you and your virtuous He. 0 
roines. Is not this, Madam, the Truth, and the whole 
Truth, and nothing bur the Truth? 7 Pe 
St. Urſuls. Why. ſo they did, and I'll ſtand by. ae 
St. Mauritius, No matter what you'll ſtand or fall „ 
by; but I will appeal to this Honourable Bench, i 
whether ever in this World eleven Thoufand Vir: 
gins, grown to Women's Eſtate, were ſeen in a Body 5 
toget her, travell'd ſo many Thouſand Leagues, and F 
at laſt made ſo fooliſn an End. No, Madam, k 
talk no more of the Matter, but own yourſelf and ty 
the reſt of your Siſterhood to be Cheats, and the le 


Court, perhaps, may be fo-merciful as to forgive you : 
the Ducking-Stool. e PPT | 
St. Urſula. Cheats! know thou huffing, puffing, Ml © 
Sconce-building Ruffian, know I am a Princeſi, and ! 


of a Royal Extraction. | ATI 6 
St. Mauritius. A Princeſs ! ha. ha, ha a very prit- 6 
ty Princeſs indeed: You'd break a Man's Sides with 
laughing,I'vow and ſwear. A Princeſs, good Lord! Nay, 
7 look as like a Princeſs, upon ſecond Thoughts, 

I fay it, as a Hedgehog looks like a Rinoceros. * 

St. Urſula. And the Meaneſt of my Companions are 
Gentlewomen born and bred. But why do I waſte | 
my Lungs to no Purpoſe? — Come, ar oo” 
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„ WH Sitters, fall on, Yiforis is the Word, and let us drub 
1 theſe Lobſters into better Manners. 


pluto. How! What offer a Riot in the Face of Ju- 
ſtice? (To his Guards.) Carry off thoſe Waſtecoateers, 


95 and make them attone for this Mutiny with a Fort- 
ow nights beating of Hemp, —— As for the Soldiers, 
ni. ſend em to their reſpeQive Homes, if they have 
rid any. i | 72 21 (Exeunt. 
th, Enter the Seven Sleepers, dnd three Kings of Colen. 

ou : 

o. Pluto. High-day ! Who have we got here? Such a 


dle ett of drowſy 111-look'd Sots I have not ſeen this 
d long while. Come, Gentlemen, what's your Buſi- 
ur. neſs? Where have you been? How many Gallons 
de have you guzzled for your Morning*s-draught, that 
le. you reel and ſtagger fo? | 
Sle- Sleeper. We are the Sle—(Yawning) — Slee — 
pers, an't 8 your High- ineſs, ſo—fa—2 

. —mous in Hif — * Sir 1 
Fj 1} King of Colen. They are Seven as errant Impo- 
ch ſtors as ever deluded the credulous World. 

; 24 Sleeper. No, Sir, we Sle—ep too much (Tan. 
iy e be Impoſtors : But that Tri=um=—vi==rate of 
ad Fortune-tellers are. „ 


m, Pluto. Why theſe drowſy e are ten 
id times more troubleſome than either the Dragon-kil- 
he ler and his huge two-handed Adverſary, or the Urſu- 
wt lines and Thebeans. Come, Gentlemen, 5 the Sleepers) 


don't think we Il allow you to ſleep here in a Court 

g. of Judicature, If you have any thing to fay for 
ad yourſelves, do it quickly. — 3 
24 King. To let your Majeſty ſee, what abomina- 


it ble Cheats theſe Seven Dreamers are, they pretend to 
th have ſlept two or three Hundred Vears in a Cave; 
y, and as they want no Impudence, have told the Lye 
5, ſo often, that now they begin to believe it. 


2 1 3d Sleeper. For the Truth of this Matter of Fact, 
re we appeal to Meta ſthenes, and the Golden Legend 
te Authers of that undoubted Credit, that no Body, we 
ar breſume, will call their Veracity in Queſtion. * | 
8 Pluto. 
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Plato. Tell me not of your fabulous muſty 
Authors, they are of no Credit here. But come 
How long did you fleep? 2dly, Why did you 
ſleep? 34ly, How came you, after ſo long a Sleep, 

to awake ? © DE Hos 

All three Sleepers. In Time of Perſecution, (the 
Lord knows, when and where) we retir'd into. 
Wood, and in this Wood found out a moſt ſolita. 
Ty. Cave, where we flept-till we  waked, and 
thought it had been but a common Nap; but re. 
turning to our reſpe&ive Homes, we found all 
our Wives and Acquaintance buried; and inſtead 
of ſleeping half a ſcore Years, or fo, we found 
by Computation, we had ſlept ſome Hundreds 
of Years. E A Won | 
Pluto. Very well! you muſt put theſe Shams 
upon Blockheads, and not upon me. — But as 
for thoſe old-faſhion'd Sparks, yonder, that pre- 
tend to be Kings, (for you ſhall ſee I'm for diftri- 
buting Juſtice impartially to all.) Come, What are 

your Names? tot 
If King of Colen. Melchior, Caliban, and Mamamouchi, phil 
2d King of Colen. No, Brother, you are miſtaken, WW '- , 
our true Names are Rege, Trego, and Don Diego. Na: 
Pluto. Merry enough. So I find you go by diffe- Ml of 
rent Names. A ſhrewd Suſpicion of your being i 
Cheats, let me tell you, Gentlemen. But your Wl ;;, 
Country, what was that? f. 
AI. Arabia. | dy 
Plato How the Plague came you to Colen then? 
A. We were tranſlated, an't pleaſe your Majeſty--- WW bu 
\ | Firſt, from Jeruſalem to Conſtantinople — Then from Co 
| Conftantinople to Milan; and, Thirdly and Laſtly, from kin 
Milan to Colen. . | 
Pluto. A very pretty Story! Come Meſſieurs les Rot Ti 
de Cologne, ſince you are ſo given to Tranſlation, you 
hall find III be fo good-natur d as to tranſtate you 
once more; and fo (to his Guards) ſee theſe tranſlating ; 
Gentlemen tranſlated to the Quarter of Lunaticks.  , 5 
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The SAINTS in an Uproar. 93 
Enter St. Longinus, St. Amphibalus, and the Pope. 
Pope. Lord! How weary I am with lugging theſe 
two Saints! Let me repoſe myſelf a little———So, 
Du now I have recoverd my Breath pretty well. —— _ 
P, WW Moſt noble Monarch, having been abuſed by cenſo. 
rious Hereticks, I am forced to. appeal to your Im- 
he partial Tribunal, and queſtion not but you Il do me 
nnd theſe two Martyrs Juſtice. ; 5 
W Plato. Two:Martyrs-ſay'ft thou? Where the De- 
* Pope. On my Right- hand, an't pleaſe your Majeſty. 
al Don't you ſee em there? | 


ad Pluto. Not I; and yet I can dive as far into a Mill- : 6 | 
nd Kone, as any of my Neighbour Princes. *Tis true, F- -1x 


ds i fee 2 Spear, and an old greaſy Cloak yonder ; but 
where are your Martyrs, with a Murrain to you? 
ms Pope. i This it is to want the Eye of Faith: I can aſ- 
ſure your Majeſty, (and 1 hope vou dont queſtion 
le. my Infallibility, which all the Upper World con- 
11- Wl ſents to own) that neither is one a Spear, nor Cother 
are 2 Cloak, but two as worthy Perſons as ever ſaid the 
center; and their Names are St. Longinus and St. An- 
„ 0 ( 
em Plato. Old Gentleman, you may give em what 
Names you pleaſe, but I am not te be banter'd out 
fe. of my Senſes. I tell you then; in the Face of the | 
Court, that thou art an Elephant or a Dromedary. (Ts / il 
"ur I bis Officers.) Carry that muſty Cloak and Halberd | 
there to my Lumber Office; and (to the Pope) I muſt 
| adviſe you, Friend, for the fature, not to be too free 
of your Almanack. Abundance of worthleſs and fa- 
[-” Wl bulous Scoundrils have crept into it through your = 
Connivance ; but I am reſolvd td undeceive Man- * 
kind, and reform theſe Diſorders: The World ſhalt ll 
no longer be impos d upon with ſuch idle Impoſtures. i 
WW Tis pity it has been led by the Noſe and cheated by 


——— 8 n — — — 
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ans them for ſo many Ages. | 
Log Falſbood difguisd under Religion's Veil, Eee RE” 
S. May for a time with ſenſeleſs Sots prevail: . . 
um. But Truth at laſt will gain Imperial Sway, | 


er 4. Miſts are ſcatter d by Apollo's Ray. 4 | 18 
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tid 3.02! 
Juſtice, by EI 
Eyes of Fortune, ſbe publiſb d Proclamation, that 
deſgu d her Smiles ſhould no more fall on the Unwofr- 


thy; and than Merit ſbonld only hereafter thrive and 


a . On which ie Conde de la Titulado, s 
Spaniſh Er put in his Petition, and deſir d to be 
heard before this Proclamation paſt into an irrevocable 
. The Day being appointed, he makes the following 


" Declamation. 4 55 


408 T Catholick Godeſs, whoſe Dominion 

1 extends over all the Affairs of Mankind, it is 
no ſmall Comfort to me, that beiug to ſpeak in ſo 
great an Aſſembly, and to ſo awful a Judge; I do re- 
member, that your Love to my Order is of ancient 


Date, and very long Preſcription, your Change of 


Conduct new, and not yet, I hope, ſo fix d, as not to 
be ſhaken with what J have to offer. 

der any Diſadvantages myſelf by this new Council 
you have taken, that I ſtep forth among ſo vaſt and 
immenſe a Company, whoſe Concern; in this uner- 


pected Turn of Affairs, is no! leſs, perhaps more, 
than mine; but out of a true and perfect Zeal for 


your Godeſs- ſhip's Honour, Reputation and Glory. 


There is nothing more prejudicial to great Power, 
than to own itſelf in the wrong, by departing from 
Meaſures, by which it has been for many Ages pre. 


- ſerved 


jt Jang CS IE AED MIS ot LICL G'S): 
the belp of Zſculapivs, having reſtor d the 


. I muſt declare, that it is not any fear of falling un- 


* 
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A Declamation. in Praiſe of Wealth. 9 
ſerved itſelf, It diſcovers a Weakneſs' which will 
| kſſena our Veneration. Do but- conſider; by the 
„Method by which you have hitherto-Reign'd; you 
have the Devotion of all the Great, the Rich, an 
che Brave. Under: your Auſpices the Hero enters 
the Field, and from your partial Hand receives the 
Wireaths, that are not due to his Conduct or Bra. 
very, but to your Favour. Under your Auſpices, 
be cunning Deſigner gets into the Prince's: Favour, 
„nnd rules the Monarch, who cannot rule himſelf or 


his own Family; and this not by the Dint of his 


© Wown Merit, but your Favour: Under your Auſpi- 
h ces, this Lord, in ſpight of all his unpopular Acti- 
e ons, carries away the Hearts of the People, not by 
Ihe WW the fineneſs of his Addreſs, or any peculiar Deſert, 

but by your Favour. Under your Auſpices, the Ideot 


7 that not by his on Skill, but your Favour. Thi 
0% Wis hitherto the State of the World, and this it ha 
been from the moſt antient Accounts of Time that 
"72 ve can produce; and this it is, that draws the Vows 
ind Offerings of all Mankind; and Fortune, re- 


: gards not the Merits of the Petitioner, but the Im- 
ion portunity he uſes, or the Victims he offers. Tis this 


t is made your Altars ſmoak at Aueium; this furniſhes 
1 ſo nem with Offerings at this Day, ober the largeſt 
bart of the Glee . „ ies Ih 3: 
beg you, bright Goddeſs, to conſider what you 
do, when you quit that abſolute Dominion you have 
ſo many Thouſand Years preſerv*d over Humane Af- 
irs, to be the Creature, or Servant of Juſtice and 
Nature. If you once fix it as a Law, that none but 
the © Meritorious ſhall be Fortunate, all your Gifts 


todo whatever F«ſtice ſhall dictate to you, or Nature 
demand, as your Duty. Vou at once diveſt yourſelf 
of the Godlike Power of raiſing whom you'pleaſe;- to 


turn away all the Wealthy, the Great, and: the 
4 Noble, who have ſo long enjoy d your Smiles, to 227 
| ; re 


j 


and abounds in Wealth he knows not how to uſe; and : 


will be challeng'd as Dues ; and you muſt be obligd 


be confiid only to raiſe the Deſerving. You will 


|| 
| | 
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reſs Scoundrels and Beggars. You will be oblig] 
to invite into your Sanctuary, your Sanctum Sanfts 
rum, ſuch Wretches, whom we admit not into out 
Halls. Inſtead of the numerous Retinue that noy 
attend you, you would become as neglected as a Fa 
vourite on his firſt Day of Diſgrace. For thoſe 
who claim this by Merit, diſtin& from uality and 
Wealth, are few in Number, and deſpicable in Cir. 
cumſtance. N . Es 3 
Conſider again, what a vaſt Confuſion it will raiſe 
to make the Affairs of Mankind ſhift Hands in ſo 
ſwift and prepoſterous a Manner. Preſcription ha 
given the Adminiſtration to us, and we only by; 
. Uſe are fit for the mighty Burthen. Hoy 

ou'd they know how to diſpoſe of and manage Pub. 
lick Affairs, who ſtart from their Retirements, their 
Books, or extream Poverty, into Power and Wealth, 

hen the Task is ſo difficult to us, who have from 
Generation to Generation been bred to it? The 
tate would be like a Ship in a Storm in unskilful 
Hands, unable to ſteer into the Port of Happineſs 
and Security. Poverty cramps the Mind, deſtroys 
all generous Notions, and damps the Spirit from all 
Noble Attempts ; without which, Glory and Power 
are not to be maintain'd ; while an Hereditary 2zality, 
as it ſets us above the common Rank of Mankind, as 
if of a Superior Nature, ſo it inſpires Principles more 
Great and Glorious. And that there is in Nature 
this real Excellence in Quality above the Vulgar, and 
by conſequence, that is a juſt Plea for the continu- 
ance of your Favour, I ſhall ſhew by an Example ot 
two. Scipio being calld by the People to account 
for Monies expended in the Wars againſt Autiochus 
tore the Accounts to pieces which he held in his 
Hands, and which proved the Disburſements and 
Receipts to be juſt, diſdaining to fatisfy the Ac- 
cuſations of his Enemies. Had any but a Man of 
his Quality done this, the People had thrown him 
down the Tarpeian Rock. But his Quality had ſtampd 
a ſort of Divinity in his Actions, and made the Vul- 
*L Sal 
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gar not preſume to enquire into what he did, bur 
ſubmit to his Will and Determinations. This ſame 
geipio being by the Tribunes of the People, ſummon d 
into the Forum to anſwer their Accuſation before the 
people, mounted the Roſtra, and putting his Tri- 
umphant Wrearh on his Head, cry'd out to an inſi- 


Inite number of People, got rogerhir an "RE Oe” / 


ſion, It was on this Day that I ford Carthage in the 
midſt of her Ambitious Hopes to ſubmit to your Power, and © 
wear your Chains; it is but juſt Tubes that you. all. 
20 with me to the Capitol, to return Thanks tio the 
Gods for ſo eminent a Favour. Which like the Voice 
of ſome God confounded the Defigns of the Tri- 
bunes, and caus'd the Senate and the People to at- 
tend him to the Capitol, and left the baffled Demogo- 
guet with their People, and a Jeſt to em, till they 
were fain of Accuſers, to become the Adorers of 
Scipio, Thus Scipio- Naſica compos'd the Rage of the 
People for their want of Corn for the City, ſaying to 
them in the midſt of their Out-cries, Not ſo loud, Gen- 
tlemen, I know what is good and neceſſary for the Commou- 
wealth better than jou. Who bur a Man of Quality 
cou'd have done TH and have ſtop'd the Sedition 
breaking- out into ſuch Fury ? | Fr ad 
Theſe Examples giving a Teſtimony to the Ex- , | 
ellence of Quality from its very oppoſite, the Vul- . 
gar, ſeems a Proof taken from Nature itſelf, and 
herefore IJ hope, if your Goddeſs-ſhip think fit to 
purſue theſe new. fangled Meaſures now laid before 
ou, you will yet think, that Hereditary Quality is a 
jaſt Merit to claim your Favour. . 
Similitude of Manners ought, and generally. - 
does Cement the Minds, that are fo alike; "they. 
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ſeem the Voice of Nature for UNION, 
tiey are ſcarce free in their Choice. If this be 
granted, as it appears Supream Reaſon tö me, 1 
bez you, great Goddeſs, to ſurvey us all through- 
ly, caſt an Eye over the Face: of the ſpacious, . * 
Jobe, and ſee, if we are not in Complaifance to 


mY N your; 


— ; 
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your Diety, blind in the Diſpenſation of all our * 


vours? Has not Fancy the Direction of all our Gifts, 
and do we beſtow any thing, but as blind Inelinzt 
on leads us. If we do thus, it is an Argument of 
our Zeal, when the Votary is wholly conformed to 
the. Nature of his Divinity, and what Juſtice can 
Puniſh us for a Sin of Zeal ? It is this Zeal that has 
opened my Mouth for your Honour, not my own 
Intereſt; fince change of Councils is an Argument 
of Weakneſs, and a change of Power to Subſervience 
is a Proof of Folly, I only therefore for your own 
Honour, beg you to be what you always haze been, 
and ſo to continue, as long as Mankind ſubſiſts ; for 
when once you quit theſe Meaſures, and let Juſtice 
and Nature direct all your Favours, you annihilate 
yourſelf, and Fortune is no more. Glory, Wealth and 
Power, have always been BY you as the inferior Claſ. 
ſes of Men made for our Uſe and Pleaſure, and when 
once we fall from that Grandeur, let it not be by your 
Decree, for in that Sentence you pronounce your 
own Doom, and are yourſelf involved in our Ruin. 


* This Speech of the Noble Lord, the Conde dels 


© TFirulado, had almoſt perverted Dame Fortune, and 
made her regret the Benefit of Eyes, which ſhe then 
< made uſe of-to cowl on Juſtice and Nature, who had 
given her ſuch Adviceagainſt her Power and Gran- 
ARES: ne Fob nod e bered have Py 
< Tience to hear a Friend of theirs, who had ſome- 
thing to ſay to the Caule before her, and would ſet 
Things in a truer Light, than they at preſent ap- 

* peared in. 15 
As ſoon therefore, as the Applauſes the Mob f 
© Quality gave to the Don's Oration were over, there 
drew up to the Bar a poor Poe of little Eſteem among 
© chem, nay «nknown. to moſt of the Company, who 
1 denn are acquainted with Merit, and who if they 
d eviate into the Care of any of that Fraternity, ſel- 
dom reach farther than a Plauſible Poet aſter, This 
* unknown Advocate gave not a littſe * his 
| / | ne- 
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© Fnemies, who could not fear ſuch Marks of Po- 
© verty, as too viſibly appear'd in his Dreſs. But 
Silence being now made in the Court, he made 
© the following Speech. 9 


2 
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A Declamation againſt Wealth and Quality, 
in Praiſe of Poverty. 


By a poor Poet, without a Name, 


AD not your Proclamation ſurpriz d me into 


a ſort of Hope, that you would no longer be 


the Patroneſs of Fools and Knaves; and was I not 
ſomething confirm'd in this Hope by finding Heaven 
ly Tuftice, and Nature ſitting by you, I ſhould not 
trouble myſelf to anſwer this Trier s Speech, which 
is of no more Weight to Impartial Reaſon, than his 
Merits are to Impartial Juſtice; but any thing from a 


LOP. D muſt go down, unleſs you purſue the Courſe 
you have declar'd for. Tho' I muſt needs fay, Times 


Danaos & Dona ferentes, I am ſuſpicious of the Gifts of 
an Enemy, whoſe fickle Temper is known to all 
Mankind. Great Power, valuable to me no farther 
than Jon are directed by Juſtice and Nature: Pardoa 
me 1 

of your Favours, nor any from your Repreſentatives 
the Great and Rich; for in this only I ſhall allow the 
Noble and Illuſtrious Conde to be in the Right, the 
are indeed Pictures of your Goddeſs-ſhip, not in little 
but e'en larger than the Life; you have ſometimes 
ſmil'd on the Worthy, they never ; you have ſome- 


times aſſiſted oppreſſed Vertue to ſtruggle through 


amazing: Oppoſitions, while they ever oppreſs it 
more. They are Deaf as well as Blind, when Merir 


pleads, and ſo the Copy exceeds the Original, and in 
that, if you are mov'd * the Conde s fine Speech to 
7 2 | 1e. 


I ſpeak Truth; J am poor, never receiv'd any 
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return to your Old Way, and diſcard the Faithful, 


hut not flattering Councellors, Juſtice, and Nature, you 
cannot do better, than to be grateful to them that 
imitate you ſo cloſely, and even excel you in your 
own Blindneſs and Inconflancy. 8 

But not to throw up the Cauſe, tho' before (I 
fear) an unequal Judge, I ſhall Curſorily run over 
all, that has any:ſhadow of Force (for that is as 
much, as we can expect from a Lord) and then 
leave it to you to determine 

He has, it muſt be confeſs'd, acted with all 


the Prudence and Cunning he was Maſter of, 


when he placed the ſtrongeſt of his Arguments 
1: the Front of the Battle; ſince Preſcription, I 
chink, is the beſt Flea the Great and the Rich have 
to your Goddeſs-ſhip's Favours and Smiles; but 


how weak that is in reality, Juſtice and Nature 


will inform you. For is there any Thing fo 


fooliſhly abſurd, any Thing ſo Barbarous and In- 
humane, that ſuch an Argument wou'd not de. 
fend? This wou'd have been a good Refuge to 


the Egyptians for adoring Onions and Cabbages, 
Cows and Crocodiles; to the Canibals for devouring 
one another; to the Iriſh for drawing with the 


Tail of their Horſes; for Tgnorance againſt 


Learning, and all thoſe Arts, which poliſh. and 


render Life agreeable, and almoſt Divine. Nay, 
it would deſtroy. e*cn that Pride and Self. Opinion 


be builds his own. Worth upon; ſince in the 


firſt Ages of the World there were no Men of 
Quality, eſpecially of Hereditsry- Quality, in which 


the Tenth Generation Challenge the Merit of the 


FOUNDER, as their own, tho' they are no 


more allied to his Vertues, or Merits, than they 
 wou'd be to his Perſon were he yer alive. But it 
ſ.ems to me to praduce a quite contrary effect to 


what he Geſigns; for if your Goddeſs-ſhip has for 


Lo many Ages been in the wrong, it is bigh time 
now to begin to be in the right; if they have had 


Lo long a Harveſt of your Favours, it is time for 
the Slæanert to enter the Field, He is a pleaſant 
| _ Phyfician, 
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Phyſician, who to Cure the Diſcaſe preſcribes the 
Continuance of it; aſſerting, That ſince you have 
been ſo long in, the Wrong, to change to the Right, - 
wou'd be to diſcover your Error, which wou'd be 
to own your Weakneſs ; but the quite contrary is true. 
For to remove an Error, is to remove a Weakneſs, for 
all Error is ſo; and how the Continuation of a Weak- 
. neſs ſhould take it away, is a Paradox, that none 
but ſuch, as are skill'd in the helf-Politicians Ma- 
xims, call'd Myſteries of State, can folve, To per- 
ſevere in an Error, which we know, is Obſtinacy ; 
to remain in one we do not know, is Ignorance 3 
: now to cure one Hole like a true Tinker, he here 
' makes two; to fave-you from the Weakneſs of 
by Change (tho Change has ever been vour na- 
+ tural Principle) tho' from the Wrong to the Right, 
he would tumble you on Obſtinacy, or Ignorance , 
both Follies ſo participating of Tmporence , that 
they ſhou'd never be thought capable of falling on a 
Goddeſs that can ſee but an Inch before her Noſe 
From hence it will appear, that like a true 
Man of Quality and not Sincericy, he would perſuade: 
vou, that it is not for his own ſake but yours * 
5 that he offers any Thing againſt your New Reſo- 


Las I 1 — _ 


4 lution: I will indeed allow, that there is ſuch a 
7 Self. ſufficiency, ſuch an over - weaning Conceit of 
af themſelves in moſt of his Rank, that they never” 
' can endure to think fo little of themſelves, as to 
8 ſuppoſe any Man of more Merit, however Qua- 
K lify'd. Vet when they hear of ſo nice a Scrutiny 


2s Juſtice and Nature, that is RE ASO N, is go 
ing to make into the true Merits of Men, like 


0 Cowards in the Face of Danger, their Hearts be- 
s tray them, and conſcious Ignorance delivers 
15 them up to deſpair of Succeſs, againſt Vertue, 
10 Senſe, Arts, and all manner of Learning. Before 
ns ſuch Judges they are ſo far from thinking them- 
25 ſelves ſomething more Noble, that with a De- 
d jectedneſs worthy their Underſtanding, they 
97 juſtly ſuppoſe themſelves below the greateſt 


Part; fince in Juſtice * Reaſon an hone# Cobler - 
34: whe 3 18 


is a more excellent and more uſeful Creature than a 
Lord without Honour, Underſtanding, or Honefty. Hence 
it is plain, that notwithſtanding the Conde's ſmooth 
Appearance, and earneſt Profeſſions, he is a true 
Lord, he pretends your Service when he means his 
own; and had not his own Tenure ſunk in fo ſevere a 
Reſolution, his Care of your Honour and Glory wou'd 
never have open'd his Mouth; for let the Great and 
the Rich (I ſpeak of moſt of them) carry never ſo ſpe. 


cious and plauſible a Pretence to the Gods themſelves, 


they are above their own Gods; to thoſe Tdols, 
thoſe Calves of Bethel they offer up all other Conſi- 
derations, both Divine and Humane. Ler not your 
Geddeſs ſhip therefore be deceiv'd by the ſmooth Profeſ- 
for, he is no farther your Votary, than the Teeth out- 
ward; and if you ſhou'd purſue this Noble Courſe, 
which you propoſe, he is the firſt that wou'd fly in 
your Face and Blaſpheme your Divinity. Yes, the 
fame Motive that makes them A4theifts to all other 
Deities, wou'd make them ſo to you, viz. Juſtice and 
Reaſon ; for thoſe are Attributes they'll ne'er allow 
in the Gods they worſhip, becauſe they know how 
hard it muſt be with them, if they wete to be judg'd 
by them. | | Oy 
The next Motive he urges for your Perſeverance 
in Error, is the Sweets of that Arbitrary Government 
which you have ſo many Thouſand Years exerciſed 
over Mankind. This is a Bait they often throw out 
to ſuch Gudgeon Princes as will nibble at it ; this 
has tumbled many from their 'Thrones, and never 
ſucceeded, where there were any Remains of Virtus 
and Knowledge in the People. He pays your Goddeſs- 
thip indeed a mighty Compliment, when he ſuppo- 
ſes you have no Benefit by thoſe Eyes you now 
Enjoy of Juſtice, Reaſon, or Nature. He would have 


Fou more ſtupid than himſelf, or his Fraternity ; he 


would have you have Eyes and ſee not, and Ears and 
hear not. He wou'd, like the Giants of Old, make 


War againſt Heaven, and rob you of your Juſtice and 


Underſtanding. He wou'd level you with the een, 
eaſts 


102 A Declamation in Praiſe of Poverty. 


\ 


4 Declamation in Praiſe of Poverty. 103 


Beaſts of Prey; ſo far from letting you enjoy the 
Dignity of a Deity, ſupream Reaſon and Juſtice, that 
he won'd not have you poſſeſs the Advantages of 
Men; but caſt you down to the Condition of meer 
Brutes. Man, in the midſt of his Freedom, is go- 
vern'd by the Laws and Rules of Juſtice and Reaſon, 
and all that we know of Superior Powers, raiſes this to 
2 more fupream Degree of Excellence; all Beings: 
that take Counſel of Regſor and Juſtice can't forſake 
their Diftates without ceaſing to be; without put-- 
ting off their Nature, and fo becoming of an inferior 
Kind; for there is no State of Perfection above perfect 
Reaſon. So that the blind Power he would perſuade 
you yet to exerciſe, is a Diabolical, not Heavenly 
Power, the Power of a wild Beaſt, where the Srronger 


preys on the Weaker, not of Man or Gods, whoſe. - 


Nature is Rational and Ju#: 

But he ſays it is a Godlike Pleaſure to raife whom 
you pleaſe ; but it is more Godlike to raiſe thoſe that 
deſerve it, which as the Pleaſure is rational, fo it de- 
ſtroys not, but directs the Power to work on Ob- 
jects worthy of the Effeck. But you will turn away 
all your old Acquaintance, the Wealrhy, the Great and 
the Noble, to careſs Beggars and Scoundrels! Alas ! does. 
he that has fo long enjoy'd your Favours, ſo little 
know their Author ? Does he not know, that where 


you ſmile, Beggary flies away, and Contempt gives 


Place to Adoration ? This is an Abſurdity worthy: 


the Noble Conde, as if you could ſmilt on any Beggar 


or Scoundrel, as he calls them; whereas tis you thar 
ſtamp Majeſty on all Men, and you that give Re- 
ſpect and Eſteem: by you Sons of unknown Fathers 
have mounted to Thrones, Footmen to Lords Tables 
and Ladies Beds. No, no, there's nothing but the 
Perſon's ſifted, not the Thing. Beggary can never 
come into your view, into your Sanctuary; ris 
thoſe that depart our of it, that are Beggars and 
Scoundrels, and they will be truly fo, whom you ba- 
niſh on this Decree, they will be Wretches in very 
Part; no Virtue or Knowledge to qualify the Diſgrace, 


and arm them againſt Contempt. 


F 4 - 


1 
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His next Care of your Goddeſs-ſhip, is, left you 
mou'd want Company; ſhou'd be deſtitute of: 
large Equipage . That your Levies ſhou'd pals 
., without, a Throng, a numerous Reſort. As if 
a few Wiſe Men were not better Company, and 
more deſirable, than a multitude of Fools? Are 
not a few Honeſt, Able, and Uncorrupt | Atten- 
_ dants better, than a long Train of Knawes and 
Sharpers? Are not a few Knowing and Learned 
Men, that ſhall ask little of you, a handſomer 
Ornament to your Anti-chamber , than ſhoals of 
Hungry Petitioners, that are never ſatisfied, not 
will ever be deny'd? If theſe be not admitted into 
the very Halls of the Great and the Rich; they are 
the more worthy of being receiv'd into the Sanctun 
Sanctorum of a Goddeſs, who has Juſtice and Reaſin 
of her Council. That they have ſo little regard to 
Merit, proves how little they deſerve the Power 
they poſſeſs, and is a very bad Argument for its 
continvance, But this Objection, if of any Force, 
would vaniſh on this Eſtabliſhment ; for when Men 
found, that Truth, Honour, Honeſty, Knowledge, 
. Wiſdom, Vertue, Senſe and Reaſon, were the Roads 
to your Favour, Men would turn their Endeavours 
to obtain ſome ſhare in them. and being obliged to 
diſcard imaginary Merit, would ſeek the Real ; wou'd 
ſwell no more on the borrow'd Greatneſs of Ance- 
ſors, and prepoſterouſly value themſelves the more, 
by how much the farther they are remov'd from 
One Man of Value of their Family; but they wou'd 
then cultivate thoſe Talents Nature has given them, 
ſince by that they wou'd arrive at good Fortune 
and Glory. 1 

He is next afraid, That Confuſion ſhou'd be 
the Effect of ſo ſwift a Change of Hands. I cant 
but ſmile to ſee every-where ſo great a Zeal for 
others in the Speech of a Man, who only values 
himſelf; who ſeems to apprehend, that Confuſion 
which he makes, and fears from the only Cure of the 


be 


Evil, will be its Riſe, Can a Ship in view of a Rock 


— 
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ou be too ſpeedily taken from unskil ful Hands, to be 

Ff 2 given to a Judicious Pil :?? Whence are all the Con- 
aſs fuſions in the World? but from that Injuſtice in 
if WW the Rich and Powerful, which corrupts all thoſe, 
nd WW who have any Deſires, or Hopes of ſucceeding. 
Are with them. To be Honeſt, is to renounce all hopes 
en. of Proſperity ; to ſpeak the Truth, is to incur Pu- 
and niſhment ; to apply to Knowledge, is the ready way 

ned W to ſtarve: while Impudence and Ignorance; are the 

ner Maſters of the Ceremonies, and introduce any Man 
s of into your Goddeſs-ſhip's Preſence and Favour. | 
not He ſuppoſes, That long Uſe has made them Ma- 
nto MW fters of Poliricks, whereas he, that ſets out in a” 
are wrong Way, can never arrive at his Journey's-end. 
zun It is the little Pretence of Smatterers in publick * 
aſn Affairs, to complain of the Burthen, and the 40 

| ro WM fruſeneſs of Management, and the like; whereas, if 
this Sett were thrown aſide, and Men of Poverty, and 
Honey, put in their ſtead, all Things wou'd be 
eaſie. The 9Juf# Rules of Government, are eaſie 
and obvious to a good Underſtanding; but when 
all the Laws" of Right and Wrong are to be con- 
founded, Publick "Good made truckle to Private 
Gain, then the Management muſt be nice, the Le- 

ger-de-Main muſt be clean, and the Conveyance impe- 
netrable ro the Eye of the People. 

When Gincinnatus was ſent for from the Plough to 
direct the Empire. there was none of this Myſtery - 
of State; when the Meſlengers, that were ſent 
from Rome to Arilius, found him Plowing and 
Sowing his own Ground, and invited him to 
Command their Forces and Govern their Empire, 
the Burthen was not ſo great, nor the Task ſo 
diffcult. When Arſaces came from à private 
State of unknown Parents, to be the Founder of 
the Parthian Empire, the Trade of Government 
was not ſo difficult; Tamerlain, the Vanquiſher of, 
Alia had a Shepherd to his Father; and even 
Oliver Cremwel, without being a Courtier, prov- 
ed himſelf a Man of Addreis in managing this 

"vg | abſirnſe* 
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abſtruſe Affair. Poverty, he ſays, cramps the Mind. 
deſtreys all Generous Notious,and damps the Spirits from all 
Noble Attempts ; while an Hereditary Quality, as it pu- 


them above the common Rank of Mankind, at if of # Superii: 
Nature, ſo it inſpires Principles more Great and Glorious, 


This he wou'd ſeem to confirm by ſame Actions of 
the Scipio's; Great Men indeed, but greater and of 
more Authority by the great Actions they had done, 
and Vertues and Wiſdom they had ſhown, than by 
their Families, tho? the Cornelian was of as great, if 
not Antiquity, at leaſt Authority, as any. The firſt 
Fact is not fully related, for when he tore his Codi- 
cils, or Paper of Accounts, he ſpake thus to the 
Senate (for before them was the Cauſe) 7 give no Ac- 
count, O conſcript Fatheys, of the Four Hundred Seſtertii, 
officiating only the Place of my Brother Lucius, becauſe by 
my Conduct, and under my Auſpices, the Treaſury has re- 
ceiv'd above two Thouſand ; nor do I ſuppoſe the Age ſo de- 
prav d, as to make à Scrutiny into my Innocence; who 
have got nothing by my Conqueſt of all Africa tg your Do- 
minion but the Sir-name. The Treaſures of Africa, nor 
thoſe of Aſia, have made either me or. my Brother conſcious 
of Gold but both of us arericher, and more abound in Envy 
of others, than in Money. The whole Senate ap- 
prov'd a Defence that ſhew'd ſo much Conſtancy and 
Innocence, and ſo well juſtified by his Actions. The 
ſame will hold of the other quoted Heroes of Rome; 
they ow'd their Succeſs to their own Deeds, not their 
Titles of Antiquity. Had Cataline, Curio, Cethegus, 
er any of the moſt Ancient Families of Rome done ſo 
without Deeds of their own to defend them, they 
had marc ed down the Tarpeian Rock, as well as the 
loweft Plebeian. This deſtroys his Argument of ;znate 
Merit of Quality till he can produce any one Action 
purely proceeding from that, which could diſtinguiſh 
them from the Mob, except a groundleſs Pride. All 
therefore proceeds from Perſonal Merit, or Wealth, ot 
Poſt. For a Lord of the moſt Ancient Family with 
vo Eſtate, and out of Poſt, makes as contemprible & 
Figure, as any of the Yulgar, : 
Having 


* 


ee as 


nt — © to 


_ Thus a forward prating Coxcomb appears to chem - 
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Having thus run over all his Arguments, wth 

a greater Regard, than they really deſerved; I hall 

now come to offer to your Goddeſs-ſhip the State of | 

Affairs, as they now iſtand under the Direction of, 

ſuch worthy Perſons ay the Conde de la Titulado. That 

is, I ſhall venture to give you the Characters of thoſe 

Perſons on whom you have thus long vouchſafed to- 

ſmile, and then leave it to your Wiſdom, whether 

by the Advice of Juſtice and Reaſon you can con- 

tinue ſuch Wretches in your Favour, Then I ſhalt: 

give you a View of thoſe who have been in the State: | 

cf Poverty, which that noble Lord has expreſs'd ſo- WM 

wondrous a Contempt for; that having ſeen both, 

you may chooſe what Part you pleaſe. 1 - 8 ' 
Horace ſays very juſtly, Raro ſenſus-Communis in illa-. | 

Fortuna, There is ſeldom to be found common Senſe. in thas- f 

Fortune, (I put it into Engliſh for the Benefit of the " 

Titular Part of this Audience) that is among the 4 

Great, for they are indeed drunk with Proſperity, a 3 

with ſtrong Wine, which their Heads are not able 

to bear. This makes them ſee double, and every thing 

looks to them with an Aſpect not its own. 

a Man of Wit and good Addreſs. A formal Syco- 

phant, a Flatterer, a Man of good Humour and 

complaiſant Lemper, as well as a Man of Judgment. 

Importunity they think Diligence, Impudence Bold- 

neſs, Flattery Friendſhip, Friendſhip Malice, Hy- 

pocriſy Religion, and Religion Hypocriſy; Honeſty 

Deſign, and Deſign Honeſty. Pun, & Conundrum + 

paſs with them for Wit, and an Epigrammatic Pom is 

more charming than Horace or Virgil They move 

indeed by meer Impulſe and Whim, without any Mo- 

tive or DireQtions of Reaſon. Truth they never 

hear, nor ever deſite it; to introduce it into their 

Company you inciT a Quarrel, or at leaſt effect to 

make em your Enemies. To correct their Folly, is 

to affront them, and to hear it, to affront yourlelf, 

Reaſon, Juſtice and Senſe, 


* 
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As they are Enemies to Truth, ſo they are ſure 
to want Sincerity in all that they value, as well as 
in themſelves; but their own want of it makes em 
not miſs it in another. Their Paſſions are their 
Councellors, and their Intereſts their Privado. Theſe 
rule, them with an abſolute Sway; theſe ſurround 
them beyond a poſſibility of admitting any whol- 
ſome Advice. As they'll hear no Truth, ſo they'll 
neither ſpeak, nor praftiſe any; and their Life is 
indeed a ſordid Scene of Formality without Mean. 
ing, and irreſiſtable Pride without any Merit, Ig- 
norance without Excuſe, Self conceit without 


criſie, Injuſtice, Malice, Impotence, Envy, Re- 
venge, Obſtinacy. Ignorance, Cruelty, Luft, and 
the like, are their Perfections and avowed Principles. 


Reaſon, Right and Gallantry,” the Accompliſhment 
of a Wir, and a fine Gentleman; thus they term 
Atheiſm and Profaneneſs, Wit and good Reaſon. Thus 
by a ſtrange Abuſe of Words, they call a Debt loſt 
to a Sharper at Cards, or Dice, a Debt of Honour, 
which muſt be paid; but a Debt of Honeſy, due for 


and confided to their Honour, they ſcorn to pay, for 
fear of loſing that Diſtin&ion betwixt :-hem and the 
Pulgar ; for to be bound by the Common Ties of 


them; as if Honour and Honeſty were two different 
Things; and a Gentleman and Religion incompatible. 
For they deny all principles, that interfere with pri- 


_ Eudbble the People, and gain their Ends. 
The whole Oeconomy of their Brain is corrup- 
ted, and they judge of nothing right, even their 


powerful over them as their Favourites. They 
prefer Sound before Senſe, and Farce and Opera to Tra- 
gedy and Comedy ; and c'en in that always prefer 1 

Kee) ; | wor f 


2 
12 
= 


Knowledge, Avarice without Bounds, in the midſt 
of Abundance without Limits, In ſhort, Hypo- 


They pervert all the Principles and Notions of | 


Commodities receivd from the Credulous Tradeſman, | 
Heneſty and Religion, is too Mechanick a Scandal with 
vate Gain; Publick Good being only a populur Bait, to 


Pleaſures are as ill choſen, as their Friends, and as 
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4 "i 


vn Compoſer, or Performer to the be#. -Incapable 
of Correction, tis no wonder they continue Min- 


fical, as long as Drunk. When the ſhort and tran- 
firory Sober Fir comes on, or a freſh Drunken Bout 
ſtarts a new Game, that they purſue till weary of 


the Chace, or ſome other 'Fancy divert them. For 
all Things but Reaſon and Right have their Turns 
with them. a | | 


* 


The Ladies Lives, Principles, and Actions are 


much of a- piece; out of the View and Road of 
Morality and Reaſon; Cuſtom and Faſbion are the 
Guides, and Fancy and him their Directors. Their 
Paſſions are their Prime Councellors, and Intereſt the 
God they chiefly Sacrifice to, even in their Amours. 
The Morning they ſpend in Bed, and Drefling ; the 


Noon in Viſtting and Intrigue ; the Evening in Ga- 
ming, or Scandal; and the remains of Night in Sleep. 


Idleneſs, Thoughtleſsnefs, univerſal Ignorance , 
Hypocriſie, Non-ſenfe, Deceit, Lying, Painting, 
Patching, Detraction and Lechery campoſe them. 
There are no Penelope, now to keep importunate 
Suiters at Arm's-end in their Husband's Abſence 
for Twenty Years together; ano, if they are not 
asked, they will ask; if they are not Sorte 
they will corrupt; and pay Boggy 1rifh Stalliens 


with their Husbands almoſt in their Arms; and ra- 


Foot-men, Porters or Coach-men, muſt ſupply their 


Lord being in the City, ſeem'd pleayd with the 
Citizen's Children ; ?Tis no wonder, ſays he, you 
Citizens have ſuch fine, ſprightly, witty Children, 
lince we Gentlemen of the other-end of the Town 
get em and improve the Breed. True, reply'd 
tie Citizen; but then you leaye your Coach - 
men and 'Foot - men at Home to croſs your 
=, which makes your Children alt ſuch Block- 
Faflss | | 


After 


for their Labour; and that een in the Houſe, 
ther than fail, or baulk their Inclinations, their 


occaſions. This brings a Story to my Mind, which 
may ſet this Matter in a true Light. A certain 
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After what has been ſaid of them, it will be no 
Wonder that they ſhould: be no Encouragers of An 
or Merit ; yet the blind Authors and Poets tha 
have made a Figure in theſe laſt abandon'd Apes, 
brib'd by a very fooliſh, as well as very fallacious 
Hope of Protection and Advantage from empty Tilt 
and full Bags, have profane ly proſtituted their Works 
and their Praiſe (which, like your Favours, ought 
to be facred to Merit only) to ſuch vile Creatures, 
as ſcarce deſerve the Name, even of the Shadows of 
Men. So little worthy the Dignity of -Human Nature 
is in them; who ſwelling with a vain Pride of Birth 
and Titular Dignity, (deriv'd to them from the Mine, 
perhaps, not Merit of their Fore-fathers) or the 
largeneſs of their Eſtates, and the fulneſs of their 
Bags (tho' the Fruit perhaps of Injuſtice and Oppreſ. 
ſion) that they think all the Tribute which the mot M 
flattering Pen can pay them leſs than their due; ots 
elſe they have no Taſte of Wit, and Senſe of Artz of 
and Sciences; and being ignorant themfelves, they Co 
are inſenſible of the Merit of Knowledge: as being 1 
conſcious, that they are not Maſters of any ane Ver- the 
tue to excuſe the Poets Flattery, they chooſe rathet is 
to enjoy their Infamy privately, than aim at nobler ab 
Things, or appear in publick not like themſelves. W 2? 
They are the Companions of Ulyſes in the Abode of W © 
Circe, content with their Beſial Form and Appetite, W 2 
and leave Sublimer Things to Sublimer Minds, who have he 
not drank of her fatal Cup. The charming 0:way hu B. 


deſcribed. them all in his admirable Orphan. 1 
But all are to their Fathers Vices born, | = 8: 
And in their Mother's Ignorance are bred. 2 2 75 ki 


From this Ignorance of themſelves, or Humane Ns Ml h 
ture, they grow proud and opiniated, deſpiſing al I *! 
(as deſpiſed of all) Pert and Forward, tho' Dull and 
Inſipid. Or, | | 


1 


| Minute importun'd with the craving Pains of a 


—— 


An Impious Good, and a Debauch of Mind, 
Fir Ruin are the Harlot Charms deſignn C6. 
Bold, cunning, various, voluble of Tongue,  _* - 
Not wiſe, tho kill d in all the Arts of Wrong. 1 
Bare Ward: for Friends, they think a waſte of Breatb, 
But Deeds and Gifts are Infamy and Death,  — 
Their Smiles are but the Preludes of their Hate, 

And certain Promiſe of deſtruct iue Fate. 

Their Souls are caſt in a fantaſtick Monld, .. 
Profuſe at once, and covetous of Gold. 23 
If Chance to Juſtice leads them e er aſtray, | 8 | 


| If Wit they have, "tis of an vil kind, | [TO 1 8 


They ſoon eſcape the Error of that Way, | 
To their own ducky Paths, and ſhun the Hoſtile Day. 


Or elſe they are infected or poſſeſsd (for Avarice 
is the Devil) with Covetouſueſs, and that in the midſt 
of Plenty; for who are they that turn round the 
Compaſs to add two or three Thouſand a Year to en 
Thuuſand ? Not the poor Partizans of any Cauſe 
they ſtand to their Principle een in the Pillory. This 
is indeed the moſt pernicious, and moſt unaccount- 
able Folly of our Kind. All other Frailties have ſome 
apparent Good at leaſt in view; are directed to ſome 
certain End of Pleaſure or Satisfaction in the Enjoy- 
ment; but the Miſer is always in Purſuit of what 
he never obtains; and notwithſtanding his vain 
Boaſt of Delight, can find it no more than the Man 
that's tortur'd with a Perpetual Thirſt, or is every 


Hunger not to be ſatisfy'd.” It can at beſt be but a 
kind of Fox-chaſe-Pleaſure, where the Quarry is thrown 
away, after all the Fatigue of the Pufſuit, to the 
hazard of Neck or Limbs, and we may juſtly ſay of 
that, as one ſaid of this, S' eff un Diable de Plaiſir. | 
Or elſe he is a thoughtleſs, raking. roaring, drink- 
ing Scoundrel,. who knows. no Pleaſure beyond 
ſcouring the Watch, breaking Windows, unrigging 
Whores, bilking Bawds and Coaches, 1 
* | igns 
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Signs, rubbing out of Milk-ſcores, ticking, Tavern ;; 
Recknings, Brawling, Quarrelling, throwing a Mer. WW © 
ry Main, and all the reſt of the Noiſie Varieties, d 

| which aſſures us of little Senſe, and leſs Thought. © 0! 
| | Or elſe he's a Jolly tho* Peaceable So#,” the Slau, to 
Wh not free Subjeff of Bacchus; who is too happy to th 

| 

| 

[ 

' 

| 

| 


meaſure his Hours, — any thing but the Glaſs, 
or know any Converſation like a Bumper. He'll WM th 
laugh immoderarely at his own no- Jet; but that MW 4 
you _— take it amiſs, hell do the fame a: or 
vours. This gets him the Name of a good Natur d 
Perſon ; whereas he cares not if all Mankind were ar 
Ryin'd cou'd he ſecure his Bottle. Nay, een his of 
beſt Companions, that have a Thouſand times drank in 
up the Sun with him, and felt his Embraces with WW i: 
a Thouſand maudlin Oaths of Friendſhip and Ser- WF hi 
vice, may periſh for a Crown, tho* he wou d ſpend 
Ten Shillings to make them Drunk, For that he ſe 
pays to his own Satisfaction; not to his Friend's of 
* Misfortune ; for hos and Vertue he has no more Ml G: 
a Notion of, than of Goblins and Fairies, and you! P. 
might as well talk to him in the Praiſe of Tempe- Ml 
rance and Water-Gruel as of Arts and Sciences; and th 
no Poetry beyond a Drunken-Catch, can enter in-. 
to his Imagination. He has Pleaſantry ſometimes, IM 5: 
bur ſeldom Wir, and that he derives from the of 
Bottle. | | SE 3 | 
Or elſe he Games — in which he's either the IM by 
Sharper or the Bubble. The Sharper's Qualities fe- WM ir 
cure him from the Miſchief of Generoſity; and . 
thoſe of the Bubble from the Ability of exerciſing it. / 
The firſt will never promote an AC againſt his Pro- th 
fir, nor the latter againſt his Pleaſure. One Motive . 
ſets them both to work; that to win and this to loſe: Ml of 
That is Avarice, and where Avarice is, who can ex- 4 
peCt any thing Generous or Noble? But this Evil is gv 
ſpread ſo far, that (as IJ have hinted) the Ladies have th 
caught the Infection; and Pride, Hy pocriſie and Lu# tt 
have ſcarce fo large a Dominion over them. Gaming I 0! 
| 2M 5 1 I, in aße 


— 


is their Buſineſs and Divverſon; the Park indeed, 
ſometimes borrows them for an Hur, and the Wi- 
dow?d Boxes for three; that is, when a . Farce or 
Opera is Acted, or Sung; for Senſe and Poetry have 
too little Power to drag them from Picquet, Ombre, or 
the Baſſet Talle. 55 "5 2 
Or elſe he's a true Limberham, a N Cully to 
the Jilt, he keeps for the uſe of the Publick ; but 
ſhe is too expenſive to Jeave her Keeper any Power, 
or Will to take care of xeedy Merit. „ 
Or elſe he's an over- grown Minor, in the Guardi- 
an-ſhip of his own Servants, who are ſure to keep 
off Men of Senſe and Vertue, leſt they ſhou'd 
improve his Taſte, and let the Antiquated Jerry 
know, that he is of Age, and ought to manage for 
himdſel& © ,, „„ 1 
But it wou'd be too tedious, as well as too nau- 
ſeous a Work to run over the filthy Catalogue 
of thoſe Follies and Vices, which diſtinguiſh the 
Great and the Rich, and have therefore found 
Pens Mercenary enough to exalt them into Ver- 
tue, and Senſe. But how cou'd they ever think 
that ſuch wretched Things as theſe, cou'd have 
Elation of Soul enough to be Patrons of Aris and 
Sciences, and of Vertues and Honeſtly? or Rewarders 
of Merit, of which they had no Notion; Men 
of Title by Pride, Ignorance or Folly; Men of Po# 
by Intereſt, are the laſt of Men, that true Merit, 
and true Sexſe ſhould hope any thing from; for the 
fr#, either underſtand it not; or hate it; the 
ſecond either fear it; or have a nearer Concern for 
the raiſing their own Fortunes to an wunweildy 
Bulk, not for the Service, Reputation and Glory 
of their Prince and Country, for that wou'd be an 
Abuſe of their Favour and Power, that Self- Intereſt 
wou'd never forgive. And how much ſoever 
they are the better for all their ſeveral Nations, 
they have too humble an Opinion of themſelves; 
or too mean an Aim to aſpire to make their Na- 


tions e er the better for them; but having 2 
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all their Addreſs ſecured their own Game, they 
leave the Publick to the next Poacher that is pleayy 
to fall to work. ; CET OY 

From what has been ſaid, it will be plain whit 
fort of Creatures are now your Gotdete-ſhips Fs. 
vourites, and how unwortþy they are to continue ſo 
Let us now look on thoſe who are pooy either by 
Choice, or Neceflity, and fee what they have learn! 
in that admirable School of Vertue, where there are 
no Sycophants to ſooth their Folly, and heighten 
their Paſſions, and leſſen their Underſtandings. Sor 
bone Mentis Paupertas ; Horace calls Poverty the Siſter if 
4 77 Mind, or Underſtanding. The Fumes or Vapor 
of Proſperity, Affluence and Luxury, are remov' 
by the ſharp and clear Air of Neceſiry. The Body is 
Sound and free from Diſeaſes, while the Rich ar. 
corpulent, drown'd in $21 Quagmires of Fat and 
Propſy ; rack'd with the Pax Gour, Stone, Feven 
and the like. Poverty keeps the Body in an equi 
Temper, and clears the Mind, and makes its Oper. 
tions free; the Body and Soul keep in their Place 
like good Friends, nor intercept one another in 
their Mutual Journey; it makes the Body agile, the 
Mind a#ive, it ſhews the ſeveral Changes of Humane 
Life, and ſo teaches Compaſſion, Pity, Forgiveneſs ; it 
inſpires Prudence, Juſtice and Temperance, Magnanimity, 
Courage, and the like Qualities beneficial ro Human: 
Society. And ſeeing your Goddeſs-ſhip Iaviſhing 
your Favours on Knaves and Fools, Attorneys, Countth 
lors, Informers, Petty-Foggers, Stock-Jobbers, Hypocrites, 
Turn-Coats, Sycophants, Uſurers, Extortioners, Senſeld: 
Lords, Knights and Squires ; it furniſhes a ſupply of 

pertue and Good-Senſe, to contemn thoſe Advantages, 
that can't be obtain'd with Innocence and Honeſty. 

They make Vertue its own Reward, and prefer the 
Pain and Contempt it lies under, to the fooliſh Pomp 
and Power of ſuch Wrertches as poſſeſs tbem. 

Let us conſider who have been the Bene fattors of 
Human Kind, the Rich or the Poor. All Aris ani 
Sciences, all Religion came from the Poor, for 5. 

| | N 
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hey vere the Prophets, Apoſtles and Saints, the Philoſophers 
nd heft of the Poets. 1 4 50e 
Heer begg'd his Bread, and taught School for his 
wing; yet he wrote the nobleſt Poem that ever 
wwe ſaw, both in its im and Deſgn. It was to 
ure, by ſhe wing the ill Effects of Diviſion in a Con- 
derate Power, and to ſtir his Countrymen up a- 
inſt the Exorbitant Power of the Aatick Grand 
march. - Virgil was born and bred up in Poverty, yet 
gainſt the Court perverted thoſe Noble Qualities be 
had learn'd in the School of Poveriy, to the Flattery 
f the Oppreſſor of his Country's Liberty, when he 
Jirected his Knee to Compliment Auguſtus. The 
Performance of both differ as much as their Aries. 
orty Days conclude the Iliadt, tho' the Eneids are 
xtended to above a Year. Homer's Incidents produce 
ne another, and all the Cataſtrop be; Yirgil's only 
ollow one another in a natural Order. Milton taught 
School for his Livelyhood ; Saß run mad for Want. 
ener and Butler ſtarv'd ; Oldbam liv'd een on Books 
allers Pay; Otway by his Pen; while Davenant got 
an Eſtate, and others of as little Fame and Merit, eve- 
y Day get Places and Preferments. q 
The great Epaminondas, whoſe frail Vertue rais'd 
Thebes to the Maſtery of all Greece, was left extream- 
y Poor by his Anceſtors, yet was more learned than 
any of the Thebeans, not only in all the Arts and 
good Qualities of a Man of Figure, but in Philo- 
phy itſelf ; he was modeſt, prudent, grave, skilful 


1 n War and Peace, ſtrong of Hand and great of Mind, 
+ and ſo wonderful a Lover of Truth, that he never 
Y © Wold a Lye e'en in Jeſt. He lov'd and approv'd Pover- 
eh ty ſo well, that all he got by the Adminiſtration of 
T the the Publick, was only Glory. His incorruptible 4bſti= 
en and Honeſty were try'd by Diomedian of Cyxianus, 


vho, at the Requeſt of Artaxerues had undertaken to 
errupt him. He came to Fhebes furniſned with 
Cold enough to have brib'd an Hundred Modern 


ſuch iffer, of State; and had already won to his Party 
were thus, a particular Favourite of Epaminondas, 1 
3 
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his Kindneſs for that'Yourh, to gain the eaſier and 
unſuſpected In-let into his Mind and Aﬀe&iong, 
Micythus goes to Epaminondat, acquaints him with 
the Arrival of Diomedon, informs him of the Pre. 
ſents he had brought from the Great King, and ſo in. 
troduces him into his Preſence without any. Witneſs 
but himſelf. —— But what was the Reception he 
found with this great poor Man, this old Acquaintayiy 
and ſincere Friend of Poverty? There is no need at alli 
Money ( ſays he to Diomedon and Micythus) in any Ne 
gotiation with me; for if the King of Perſia have any 
thing to propoſe for the Good and Advantage of Thebes, 1 
am ready to comply without a Bribe, but if he deſire am 
thing contrary to that, Artaxerxes is not rich enough i 
pay my Price; for all the Wealth in the World is of m 
Price in the Balance with the Love of my Country 1 an 
not ſurprix d, that, ſince jou knew me not, you took me for 
4 Man oj your own Manners, Notions and Principles, and 
therefore I forgive the Attempt. But haſte, be gone out if 
this City if you wou d be ſafe, left you ſbauld find ſowie whim 
eu may corrupt, tho you cannot me. And you Micythus 
return him his guilty Livre immediately, or I will deliver 

you up to the Law and the Magiſtrates. _ | 

Diomedon ſtruck with the Awe of ſuch unexpected 
Vertue, begg'd a ſafe Departure for himſelf and 
his Treaſure. — Yes, reply'd Epaminondas. that I ſhall 
grant, but for my own ſake, not yours, leſt it ſhould be ſaid, 
that Treaſure which I refus'd en your voluntary Offer, l 
poſſeſs'd myſelf of by Force end Violence. So he put him 
from Thebes, and gave him his Conduct to Athens, 
and ſhipp'd him there in Security for A. | 
_ Phocion the Good, though he might have enrich'd 
himſelf much by the frequent Places of Truſt and 
Dignity given him by the People, always retain'd 
his Native Poverty in the midſt of the Mines 
of Riches, When the Ambaſſadors of King Philip, 
on his refuſal of very great Bribes from his Maſter, 
urg'd, That tho he could with ſo much eaſe bear Want, 
yer he ought to have Regard to his Childrem m ho would 
nd it aver) difficult Matter to maintain in th 7550. 
| overty 
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„. Poverty, the ſigual Glory their Father had obtained =— 
and Wl Gave them this Anſwer, they will be like me, the 
ons Wl (on little piece of Ground will ſubſiſt them which bas 
ich e, and brought me to ſo great Dignities ; but if they 
Pre. ¶ e unlike me, I will not let them grow Luxurious at 
in. ny Expence. ;24}- GY 5 I 
neſs Ariſtides the Juſt, ſav'd ſcarce enough out of all his 
be Triumphs, and great Truſts, as ſuffic'd to pay his 
aun Funeral Charges; ſo that his Daughters were fain 
11of {Wo be bred up and marry'd at the Publick Expence. 
ve. All that Thraſybulus gain'd for delivering Athen ſftom 
am I the Tyranny of the Thirty Creatures of Lyſanuer, was 
z little Wreath made of two Branches of Olive, © 
In ſhort, Socrates was the Son of a Midwife and 
Stone-Cutter ; the Parents of Demoſthenes and Earipides 
xe ſcarce known; the Father of the former is ſaid 
to have been a Cutler, and the Mother of the latter 


for an Herb. Noman. ©3. 2247 VER een 
and Tullius Noſtilius King of Rome, was born in a little 
it of Country Cottage, and his Vouth was ſpent in feed 
vn Ning of Cattle, bat his Riper Years Govern'd the Ro- 
hus Iran State and doubled its Dominions. His Old- 
iver ge being adorn'd with the moſt excellent Orna- 


ments, ſhin'd in the biggeſt degree of Majeſty. 
larguinius Priſcus the Son of a Corinthian Merchant, 


and end his in Exile ſtarting into the Roman Throne 
(ball ralarged the Empire; and Servius Tulins wus 
2id, Nie Son of a She-flave ; he Reign'd long and hap- 
r,1 ih, and Triumph'd thrice; - Marcus Porcius Cato, 
him Wis Founder of the Perſian Family, from an igno- 
zen ie Condition in the little Town of Tuſculum, Was 


the Senate invited into the Government and 
Uennty.- - £413 $4.5 CIO SEES 
2 


and The Lacedæmoni ans quitting the Laws of Lyour- 
ind WM”, and baniſhing that Poverty which he had eſta- 
ines {W'i'd, ſoon loſt their Power and Empire: And while 
ili, ie Romans prefery'd their primitive Poverty and 


upality, they preſerv'd their Vertue; but in the 
Vealth and Luxury of fa, they firſt" loft their r- : 
e, and then their Empire. ii 1 


Cornelia, 


x18 A Declamation in Praiſe of Poverty, 4 
Cornelia, the Mother of the Gracchi, anſwer ; 
Lady, à Bela of Campania, who was at her Houſe 
and made Oſtentation of her Jewels and Finery, that 
theſe (pointing to her Children) were her Riche, 
Poplicola, Conſul with Lucius Junius Brutus, on the Ex. 
pulſion of the Tarquins, tho' he had been three times 
Conſul with the univerſal Applauſe of the People, 
vet died ſo poor, that he was fain to be bury'd at the 
Publick Charge. Menenius grippa, of ſo great Authori: 
ty in Rome, and Maſter of ſuch admirable Addreſ 
as only to be able to reconcile the Nobility and Peo- 
= at mortal Odds, had the ſame Fate, and leaving 
not enough behind him to pay his Funeral Coſts, 
was therefore buryd by the Publick. What ſhall 
we ſay of C. Fabricius, Q Emilius Papus, both Heads 
of the Common-wealth, who had not ſo much as any 
Silver in either of their Houſes, except a little ſilver 
Patin, peculiarly dedicated to the Gods, and receivd tha. 
from their Anceſtors,and ſo tranſmitted to their Chil enc 
dren. Tho Fabricius boaſted that his was ſet on i fyd 
. What ſhall I ſay of thoſe Heroes, who in the Sta 
moſt dangerous Times, in the moſt difficult Con- ¶ Fat 
junctures, were ſent for to Rome from their daily La con 
bours in an unfruitful Soil, tilling their own few G1, 
Acres of Ground for the Subſiſtance of their Fami- I 
lies? The Meſſengers found Atilius ſowing hi wh; 
plough'd Ground, and thoſe Hands hardned with ,,, 
working for his own Living, eſtabliſh d the Govern-WM the 
ment, and deſtroy'd Multitudes of its Enemies. Not Ric 
was he aſhamed when the War was over, and his Com- and 
mand at an End, to return to Plough. I cannot omit Ch. 
the great Atiliu: Regulus who bore ſo great a Share in 74 
the firſt Punic War, who finding his Command con- ang 
tinued a Year longer, wrote to the Senate to ſend 
him a Succeſſor, becauſe the Husbandman of his 
Ground being Dead, one of his Mercenary Servants 
had ſtole away his Ruſtick Implements, and there- 
fore unleſs he came to look after his little Farm, bs 
Wife and Children might want Bread, * L. 


5. 


encreaſe the publick Revenues, 8 were ſaris- 
a 
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Senate and Conſuls took care of the Farm, and con- 
tinued his Command. A 03. 

What a vaſt ſtock of Wealth was that of . 
Quinius Cincinnatus? He had originally Seven Acres, 
three of which he loſt for the Fine of a Friend of his- 
who was amerced in the Exchequer. He alſo paid 
another Fine for his own Caſe, for his Non-appear- 
ance, out of the Product of this little Field. And yet 
with theſe Four Acres, he not only maintain'd-his- 
Family, but had the Di#atorſhip confertd on him. 

What ſhall T. ſay of the Elian Family, of whom, 
being Sixteen at one time, their little Field had a 
far greater Number of Mafters than it needed Huſ- 
bandmen. I might ſay more of this Family, but I 
have neither Time nor Will to be any farther Parti- 
cular, in a Nation where every one of the great Men 
ſeem' d more willing to live in a Rich Empire, Poor, 
than Rich in a Poor Empire, While every one ſtrove, to 


8 


fy'd with their own, I ſhall therefore ſay nothing 
of C. Scipio, in the Second Punic War; or of the 
States paying his Daughter's Portion, becauſe the 
Father was not able, tho' at the Head of Armies and 
conquering Countries, where he reap'd nothing but 
Chr in the Service of his Count. 

From all theſe Examples it is. plain, that thoſe, 
who are, bred in Poverry, and have a through Ar- 
quaintance With it, are the fitteſt to come into Power; 


they having eſtabliſwd great Kingdoms, which the 
Rich who ſucceeded them by their Wealth, Auarice 
and Luxury have deſtroy'd. And ſo I leave that 
Choice to your Goddefs-ſhip, rake the Poor with 
Juitice and Reaſon, or continue the Patroneſs of Fol, 


and Knavers. 
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o the TAX upon SALT. 


N H E Emblem oth Nation, ſo Grave and Preciſe, 
on the Emblem of Wiſdom have laid an Exciſe: 
Pray tell me, grave Sparks, and your Anſwer dont 

ſmother, 
Why one Repreſentative Taxes another? 
The Commons on Salt a new Impoſt have laid, 
To Tax Wiſdom too, they moſt humbly are pray'd; 
For tell me ye Patrons of Woollen and Crape, 
bs: the 7) Tee ſhou d be fit d, and the Sul 
Elcape 


The Tian of LOVE. 
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u gui aickly a are is PRs "PT PIT» one ! 
pg on are all its mighty Triumph done 
Is vain, alas, do we the Banquet ta = 
_ Whoſe Sweets as ſwift as Thought are paſt! 
In vain do we renew the Fight, 
Who at the firſt Alarms a baſely put to Flight ! 


Happy Great Jove, who in Almens's Arms, 
For three. full Nights enjoy d Love's Charms! 
Nature turm d Bawd, her Monarch to Obey, 

And Pimping Darkneſs ſhut out Day. 
What in Vaſt Joys the half-ſpent_ God: did 


Sweat 


Joys, as his Lights fierce, „ and as his God- 


Head great! Ay 
ld begun the Feat ! Oh had it EAT higher, 
Fed ſtill with vigorous Heat and freſh Deſire ! 
Were I but he, my boundleſs Reign ſhoud 
Dove; T1. 
But one continu'd 3 of Love. 
In Extaſies I would diſſolving lie, 


As long as all the mighty Round of vaſt Eau 
upid 


Th 
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To 


SOS tum d Tinker. 31 hDνẽ:/ 
nnen k 
e: 1. 18 2 1 £ KF 
it AI K W they ſay, 
On a Rainy Bleak Day, 
Thus ſent her Child Cupid a packing? ER 
Get thee gone from my Door, 
© Like a Son of a Whore, y 
And elſewhere ſtand Ly 2g As and cracking: 
Ge PLOT 
| To tell the plain Truth, N 
Our little blind Vouth 
Beat the Hoof a long while up and _— Sir: 
Till all Dangers paſt, 
By good Fortune, at laſt Fe 
He ſtumbl d into a great I. 1 


e! Then Qrrait to himſelf _ 5 
Crys this tiny fly Elf, Bi 
Since Begging brings little Relief, Sir: 
4 Trade I'll Commence 
That ſhall bring in the Pence ; 
And ſo he ſet up for a * 0 Sir. 


955 At Pla y-Houſe and Kirk, 
Where k he flily did lurk, , W * 
He ſtole Hearts both from young and old: People; 
| Till at laſt, ſays my Song, | 
He had like to have ſwung | 
On a Gallows as High as 5 Steeple. 


Then with Arrows and Bou, 


He a Soldier muſt go, REL ; ; 
And 2 he ſhot Folks without Warning.” | 

He t oughr it no Sin p57 4 a 22 

When his Hand was in, ba Monks 


To kill you a 1 YR Morning. 
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422 Cu rp tarwd Tinker. 


VT. 
When he found That he made 
Little Gains by his Trade, 
What does our fly graceleſs Blinker? 
But ſtraight chang'd his Note, 
As well as his Coat, 
And needs he muſt paſs H. a Tinker. 


Have yo any Kean, to mend? : 
oe II be your F 
Or elſe III expect not a Farthings -_ 
Tho' they're burnt to a Coal, 
FH ſoon make em whole; 
And, Maids, is not this AL 9 ? 


But, Maids, have a care, 

Of this Tinker beware, 1 
Shun the Rogue, tho he ſets much res ont. 

Where he ſtops up one Hole, © IP 
Tiis true, by my Soul, | 
Hell at leaſt leave a Score in the Pho on t. 


WAVY, SOICIH — S. NN. e Nen oo x _ 
ee INF FGETS NS 5 N N LS 
The General, LOVER. 


[Nl ove's Dominions ions 1 cballer 3 B. 
ew ick a forw and as 5 
So Ante and true where my Promiſe is paſt, 
At the firſt ſo ſincere, and ſo warmat the laſt. 
Imprimis, Tve ſworn true Allegiance to Phillis, 
And the ſame I have dans: to divine Anrariliise 
Then to Cælia the fair, I my Heart did 'refigh, 
Next I laid down, the Frifle at Iries Shrine. : 
Cali ſta tllen gently put if 107 the rige, 
Nor did the coy Sylvia my C efing d el iſe. 

But now you'll enquire, can they 44 here? 
Why. Madam, my Heart's large enough, never fear. 
There's room for my Phillis, On 

Ad ſoft Amarilliss And 


Free 


A Tale from BoCAsS 123 

And Celis the Fair, 10. N 4 
Who need not dear 2 ITT CEN OE CO | 
Of a good Lodging there: 15 

With Iris, Caliſta, and Sylvis beſide. FE 

Yes, Madam, this oft by Experience I've tryd. 

So large is the Place, and ſo plenteous my Store, 

I with eaſe can 8 for fix Miſtreſſes more, > 

Nay, if you diftruſt me, e en fend me a Score, 3, 


t r rb e HAS 


eA Tale from Bocas, er 4 Cure for 
| Cuckoldom. | 


OO weak are Laws, and Ed;#s vain, 
The Hearts of Women to reſtruin 
For when with happy Search they find, | 
The Man they like, they. ſtill are kind. 
| So ſtrong, ſo daring is their Love, 
It does ev'n Fear of Death remove, 
For proof of this, if others fail, 
wm I now deſign to tell a Tale. | 
At Prato, once upon a Time, 
Adultery was thought a Crime: | 
And every kind conſenting Wife, 
Was doom'd by Law to loſe her Life; 
So partial was this horrid % 1 0 
It equally condemn'd the Fa, 
Whether the Cauſe was pare Deſire, l 
Or ſordid Gain and ſinful Hire, 
No ſooner did this Egi# paſs, - Nö 
But one Rinalde found (als) Z 2 
His Wife Philippa, fam d for Charms, 
In luſt; Laxarines Arms. 0a 
And with Revenge and Fury fill'd, 
Tuas ten to one he both had kid; 
ere? But eager Paſſion he feſtran d, TE: 
fear, The bold gdultereſs arraign'd, 3 +00 
| And to the Podeſtate complain d. 10.44 220k 
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The Judge for Tryal nam d the Day, 
And gave her Time to ſlip away; 
But ſhe reſolv'd to ſtand it out, 
In vain her Kindred went about, 
By dire Deſcriptions of the Law, 
To fright and force her to withdraw ; 
She minded not.a Word ſhe heard, 
One wou'd have ſworn, by what appear d, 
She thought her Fate wou d glorious prove, 
To ſuffer Martyrdom for Love. | 
When ſolemn Day of Tryal came, 
In Court appeard the Guilty Dame, be 
Bur laok'd as cheerful, brick and gay, 
As thoſe that Ogle at a Play. 
The Fudge was in a horrid fright, 
{Touch'd to the Quick by Charms ſo bright} 
Leſt ſhe the Matter ſhou'd confeſs, © ; 
| Her Caſe would then be paſt Redreſs. 
Lou muſt be burnt, Madam, he ſaid, 
Your Spouſe has Informatian made, 
That you were lately caught by him, 
Committing the forbidden Crime, 
Adultery, and doubtleſs you 
Have and For this what Death is due. 
Conſider what you have:to:ſay, 
And prudently your Anſwer weigh, 
She ſaid, I freely own'the Fact, 
He caught me in the very A& 
With Joy the pleaſing Word I name, 
For know, I glory in my Fame 
And ſince my Paiſion did begin, 
| Have often try*d the rempting Sin. 
For this you ſay T ought to die, 
But you know better, Sir, than I, 
That Laus for Publick Juſtice meant, 
Should paſs'd by general Conſent; 
And pray what Veman did appear 
To Vote for this? I ne'er could hear | 
Of one that lik d it; and 'tis hard | * 
They ſhould unjuſtly be debarr'd — | 
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Their Native Right, by a Decree, | 
To which they never did agree; 

On «: alone, Reſtraint is laid, | 5 
Who are by bounteous Nature made | 
To give Content to more than one, 

Which never yet by Man was done. 

If Prejudice did not prevail, | 

Your ſolid Wifdom cou'd not fail 

For me this Matter to decide, 

And to declare the Edid void. 

But, Sir, if Death muſt be my Doom, 

Soon let the welcome Minute come; 

Secure, I wait the fatal Blow, 

Vet firſt an eaſy Favour ſhow. * 

Pray ask my Husband, there he ſtands, 

If all his Conjugal Demand: 

Have not been anſwer'd ſtill by me, 

With an exact Conformity? 

Rinaldo ſaid, I muſt confeſs, 
My wife did ſtill comply in this; 

Inclin'd my wiſh'd Deſires to grant, 

And fond to fatisfy my Hant.: 

Obſerve, Sir, that, Phillips ſaid, 

Whateer he wanted, ſtill he had; | 
Then wherefore, pray, this mighty pother, _ 
If I, to gratify another, 4 | 

Imploy d the uſeleſs Refidue ! 
Pray, Husband, what was that to you ? 

I. like a Charitable Fair, K 
Beſtowing what J had to ſpare, 

Believ'd it better to improve 

My growing Overplus of Love, 

Than ſuffer envious N e 

To keep it dead upon my Hands. 

Her Speech ſo pleasd the liſtning Crowd, 
They clap'd their Hands, and laugh'd aloud. 
Rinaldo durſt no longer ſtay, , 

But hid his Face, and ſneak'd away; 
Aud fair Philippa, by her Art, 
So brib'd the Court to take her Part, a 
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So to her ſide the Judge did draws _ 


She ſav'd herſelf, and damm d the Low. ; 


The Highlander,'a SATIRE. | 


Rom barren Highlands, in the freezing North, 
The Bonny Lad with naked Feet, ſteps forth; 
With louſy Plad his ſcabby Loias he hides, 
And meaſures out his Miles by Spaniſh Strides; 
He cocks his Bonnet, as he proudly ſtalks, -- . 
And ſcrubs his mangy Knuckles as he walks; 
Ath art his Buttocks Ns a mighty Blade 
Of ſturdy Steel, for Blood and Slaughter mide ; 
Broad as the Sword the Engliſh Champion drew, 
When he to ſave the Maid, the Dragon llew. 
Mundungus Wiſps within his Jaws he puts, 
As Monkeys their Alforges ſtuff witk Nuts: 
Thus on T:4acco does he hqurly feed, 


And plumps his freckly Cheeks with Ginking Weed. 


Then with the poiſonous Drivil that diſtjlls =. 
From the rank Leaf his leprous Joints he heals ; 
Does with great Care the fluxing Ointment catch, 
To eaſe the Curſe of an inceſſant Scratch; 

For what poor Mortal would the Mange endure, 
Whoſe unctious Lungs afford a nauſeous Cure. 


No matter, beaſtly Remedies are beſt _ 


For thoſe that are with beaſtly Plagues 8 | 
The skilful Country Farrier will allow, 


AT- d'sa healing Balſam for a Sew 
From whoſe vile Sloth and Filthineſs accrue, 


More odious Plagues than Egypt ever knew. 
When the ſtew'd Sorweed in his Mouth has lain 

So long, till ſpitting does its Virtues drain; 
Then out he turns the Pledges, lays it by, 
Till in the Sun the wreaking Wiſp grows dry. 
Then filling his ſhort Pipe, he blows a Blaſt, 

And does the burning Weed to Aſhes waſt, 
Which when it's cool, he ſnuſhes up his Noſe, 
That he no part of his Delight may loſe ; Thus 
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T has . it firſt, next ſmoaks the ſame, and then 

Sauffs up the ſtinking Aſhes that ramain. 

Thus waſteful Spendthrifts to their Shame may ſee, 

The Calgdoniau Low sFrugalitys © 

And learn from him, againft a Time of ated 

To husband Wealth, as Sawny does his Weed. 

Innur'd to Hardſhips, — he difdains © 

The froſty Winds, deep Dol ſbow'ry Rains 3, 

> And with a Bag of — for his Food, 

To give the Loox Refreſhment on the Road, 

And a hard Oynion; thus he ſteers his Courſe, 
Values no Mire, but travels like a Horſe; _ 
And when his craving Thirſt or Hunger calls. 
For due Subſiſtance, on his Knees he nn, 
And in the Impreſſion of a Rebiys Hf, 
Where Rain lies mix'd with other naſty Stuff; # 
He drops his Oat meal, ſtirs it well about, 1 7 
And leaning on his Hands, ſucks up the Grout 5. + 
Then jogs aw ay with a contenred Mind, 

Leaving hifdirty Porridge- diſn behind; 
a. And whe s ſtrengtheird, by this poor relle 
. Wilt tire #1 Bagliſb Bein well fed with Beef. 
hus with unweary'd Pains he runs or trots 

| Like mett led Nag, by virtue of his O;; 

Therefore fince'S#wny does like Holbin feed, 

Why ſhould: we wonder at their equal Speed. 

Proud of his Anceſtors, he boaſts his Name, 
And tellyyou of what Clan the Vaſlal came; 
| 9 7 "IT broad Sword, which has ful Vines 


And beds long Leftures of the Feats "Vas done th 
Then ſheaths the maſſy Weapon, ſnuffs and ſtruts, 
With mangy Paws, full Mouth, but empty Guts. 
Where-e' er he ligs, his ſcabby Fumes and Sweats, 
Pollute the Chamber, and infect the Sheęts; 

And u hoſoeꝰ er ſucceeds him in his Rom, 
Brimſtoue and Lard muſt ſurely be his Doom. 2 
His very Breath infects the wholſome Air, * 
n be e does om rel nay pl 1 STOP 
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Grow. bold and deſperate, which himſelf calls Brave. 


FFF 
Allr. Brown's S ermon at a Nusa ler: Meeting. 


lived in good Fame and Reputation amongſt his 


So that nice Beaus and Merchants upon Change, 
Shun the Scoteb- Wall, thro' danger of the Mange; 
A Curſe that Heaven has alone decreed, Ys 
To plague this barbarous Caledonian Breed; 
Whoſe Pride and Poverty has made each Slave 


So Rogues miſtaking Scandal to be Fame, 
Neem that their Honour, others think their Shame, 


Dear Brethren and loving Sifterr, Ni F 
E are met and aſſembled together, and the : 


End and Meaning of our meeting is this, * 

which I ſhall unfold unto you in as few Words and 60 
as clear a Senſe as the Matter itſelf will bear. | | 
Here is, my Beloved, our dear Brother and Fellow. Br 


Labourer hath gone a little Aſtray|} in the Opinien 
of the Vulgar and-Profane ; but how far, I ſay, how far, Ru 
my Brethren, this may be of Conſequence to the h 
Innocent Lambs of our Flock, ſhall be the Subject b 
of my following Diſcourſe. And the Matter, as it 


ſtands fairly diſcovered and revealed unto us by un- - 
deniable Evidence of the Brotherhood, is plainly thus. 5 
Azarius, our dear Brother, who, it is well known, a 


Neighbourhood in the Town of Twittenham, which 
lieth on the Right-hand-fide of the River of Thame, Ml ©* 
as thou goeſt beyond Brentford : Now this Man, our 


dear Brother, as I told you, being obliged to g0, . 
and his Occaſions calling him to London, the Man 2 


aroſe, took up his Staff, and walked ; but behold, as he 
was going over the Green which is called Turnhom- 0 
Green, (that unlucky; unfortunate, and ſcandalous Ml e 
Green) about the North-Eaſt Corner thereof, asthou Ml ** 
turneſt towards the South, he met with our Siſter br. 
Ruth, and they twain walked and communed = | 
2 | DS. ; gethet 
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gether for ſome time; and as they were communing 
together, our Siſter R urh caſt ſuch obliging Glances- 
with her commanding Eyes, on the unfortunate. 4. 
zarius, and ſqueez d his Hand fo ſenſibly, that the 
Snake peeped from out of the Graſs, and our dear 
Friend Azarius was forced to obey the all- command- 
ing Power of the little Unlucky-one ; whereupon he- 
ſaid unto her, Dear Siſter Ruth, the Spirit moveth me- 
to lay thee 'down, that I may fruftify upon thee ; and the: 
| anſwered him again, and ſaid; Reſſt not the Spirit, for? 
2 from thence droceedeth mo 11k. So he took her and laid 
| her down; and when it came to>pais that ſhe was 
: down, and laid flat on her Back, the took up her 
1g. Coats, even unto the Holland- Smock which cover 
ed her Nakedneſs, and throwing them over her 
the Face. ſaid, Wharſoever thou meaneſt wickedly, Azarius. 
bis I will not ſee. So Axarius let down his Breeches; | feb 
vith his Face downwards on our Siſter Ruth, and fo; 
followed the Motions of the Spirit. 
FE Now, my Beloved, in the mean time, while our 
Brother was exerciſing his Faculties on our Siſten 
für. Kurth, cometh by one of the Profane, who being 
the moved and ſeduced by the Inſtigation of the: Devih 
jet bath proclaimed and divulged this abroad with Scorer 
| and Contempt of our Brother, yea alſo, and of us. 
wy But now, my Brethren, to expound and explain 
nus, this Matter unto you, and that I may ſhew you 
un, bow far our Brother may be ctiminal thetem, 1 | 
his ball thus proceeds 1 
lich The Caſuiſts have a Maxim, and the Maxim is. 
extream good, and ſo plain and undeniable, that no 
Body can gainſay it, and it is this, Ubi: iutentis bonn 
atio non mala; therefore ſay I, my Beloved, ,’ 
fin Wl Aimem, our Brother is criminal. And, WV? Be- 
** cauſe it was with his Carnal Part, and all Carnality is 
Criminal. And, Secondly, as to the Place; it was 
done publickly in an open Field, near to the High- 
way-ſide, whereby he became a Scorn and Dertfiom 
unto that profane Man, and laid a Scandal oa tbe 
$otherhood, But then again, Quoad intentionem, the: 
N G: 5 In- 
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Intent was good, and that appears plainly: thus; Our 
Brother was moved, And how was he moved ? Why; 
with a fair and tempting Obje&, and when a Te 
tation proceeds from a fair and pleaſing Objek, 
which is preſent, who can withſtand it? And, Se. 
condly, he did not go to ir after the ways of the 
Prophane, who ſay dann me, 1 will de ſoor þq, 
and By G——y0u ſba do ſo or ſo; but he ſaid unto her, 
Dear Siſter. the Spirit moves me; Which brings me in 
the next place to the Intent icſelf,: which was net as 
the Wicked, who do it toiſatisfie. the {ſenſual and 
carnal] Appetite with a ſort of pleaſing: Delight, but 
to Fructification and Edification of a good Woman; 
whereby, my Beloved, you may plainly fee that his 
Intentions were good, that is, to Propagation, Fraftif 
cation, and Generation; that he might raiſe up Seed to 
the Brotherhood, and thereby made that Carnal Part 
an agreeable Inſtrument tethe:continuation of righte- 
ous Seed in the Nation, whereby he hath fhewn him- 
felf a fitting Member of this ation, and by 
his for ward Inclination hath laid an eternal Obh 

tion upon this Kingdom in general, and the Brothe!- 
hood in particular, in giving fo lively an Example 
for every fr deb ien, isla 
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oo D God bleſs, we beſcech thee; thy: Churcher 
| that are beyond the Seas ; root out of them all 
Anti- Chriſtian Tyranny of moſt abominable Biſhops ; let 
not thoſe Sili- worms and Magpies have Dominion over 
us; but give us our true Primitive Paſtors, Lay- Elder, 
Ne. rend Tanners, Religious Basket+makers, Wpright: Cole 
ters, Conſcientious. Mellert, and more Conſcienticur Millers, 
and more Conſcientious Taylers, Reform Weaver, 
and Inſpird Broom-Men. Root out of us, thy Church, 
the Rag of Superſtition, the Surplice; and Jer not 
a Cap be — among us, 2 an 1 mf 
upon it. The Apoſtles were Men ignorant and ſimpli, 
and fo are . Demoliſn the Univir/ries, for they 
P * — 
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are Norſeri . of: of vain Learning: 7 is . Heather 
Speech, an int 1 and all 
Fae 9 21 is vi. TN ee eech che les thy 1799 
ly, or” e ſpecia ly our Sifters, "that there may. never 
1 15 0 a, uitful Generation. bringing from the . 
Loing, of regenerate Parents. Laſtly, We come unto: 
thee f or 4 rene My ng on our Dinner; bleſs this Tripe 
and this Lon 25 Peal, . it was a NMolten- Cs if 7 
Iſrael o ſin; 1 Us Capen EW: 8 4 C Cre wil 


n 


Peter repent ;. this Do 3, altho* no'Chriſion' But. Fee 


thou haſt, com OMMmMaAn ded us to pray for all Jew Forks, 


els, pad eretic 
W g 15 71 have Hebrew Roots enou gh, yer 


9 t 85 atoes, ang this Cuſtard, for the and 

nem 177 with Milk and Honey ; theſe 7 Tarts, o 
thy Judgment are tart, unleſs allay' d with the Segar 

of th ercy. Sowſe us therefore, i in the e | 
; 5 | ercy, that v we may be Trip s fi t for t 

| 9 9 15 


Wat us, goung Ser, with 15 
ey of thy Bleſſing, that we ma row up into fall: 
000 FAY may live to be ſaw'd out mY Dcal- * * 
to Wintech thy New Jeruſalem. Finally, ler this. 
Dinger improve and nouriſh our Podies, ſo "that we- 
may, with Love an Holineſs, embrace our Siſters, to- 


the edifying of the PIrit, in raiſig.up the New: M lan. 


A- Pleaſant Epiſtle, nme 4 to be written by 4 
Citizen, to his Brethren, ſhewing the Neceſ- 
ſity of their Care of the Poets, with Epigrams,. 
Poems, and Satyrs, on Sir R— Bl re's- 
King Arthur and Prince Arthur, the Sat 
againſt Wit, and Job and Habakkuk. 


To all the rn Citizens within the Bills of. Marra 25 
below the Dignity of Seeber 


Felow-Citizens, : | 
Am ng Orator, I own it, nor ever N we - 
eck in my Life, but once in the 18344 
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132 A pleaſant Epiſtle, ſuppos'd to be 
about chuſing a LeQurer, and new-lettering the 
Church-Buckets ; but this I'll be bold to ſay, That 
no Man is a more hearty Well-wiſher to the-Proſpe. 
rity of this City than myſelf. Now I muſt tell you, 
Gentlemen, that you don't take ſo much Notice of 
a certain Author, who does you the Honbur to re- 
fide among you, as his great Qualities deſerve... You 
oy conf him as a Phyſician ; and indeed, I muſt 
needs ſay, he is a pretty Phyſician ; he has eas'd 
many of you of thoſe heavy Burdens call'd Wive 
and Children; and out of his Zeal to the Publick, has 
help'd to thin the overſtock of Traders; But ſtill 
give me leave to tell you, that you overlook his 
Principal Talent, for Phyſick is what he. values him» 
ſelf leaſt upon. He is a Poet; pray be not fcandali- 
zed at the Word; he is a Poet, I ſay, but of ſober 
folid Principles, and as hearty an Eremy to Wit as 
the beſt of you all ; he has writ twenty Thouſand 
em ;. nay, he has declar'd open War againſt it, and, 
deſpiſing it in himſelf, is reſolv'd not to endure it 
in any one elſe. When he is in his Coach, inſtead 
of pretending to read where he can't ſee, as ſome 
Doctors do, or thinking of his Patient's Caſe, which 
none of em do, he is ſtillliſtning to the Chymes, to 
put his Ear in Tune, and ſtumbles upon a Diſtich 
every Kennel he is jolted over. Nay, even in the 
Coffer -Houſes, when other People are cleanſing 
Cheſter Harbour, baniſhing Popiſh Prieſts, diſpoſing 
the Crown of Spain, repairing Dover Peer, pitying 
the. Scots at Darien, or ſettling the Affairs of Poland, 
| he isenditing Heroics on the back of a News-Paper 
with his Pencil, and would give more for a Rhime 
to Radziouskj than a Specific for the Gouz. Thoſe 
- flaſhy Fellows, your Covent-Garden Poets, are good 
for nothing but to run into our Debts, lie with our 
Wives. and break unmannerly Jeſts upon us Citizens; 
then, like a parcel of Sots, they write for Fame and 
Immortality ; but this Gentleman is above ſuch 
N | Titles, 


Verſes and upwards, without one grain of Wit in 
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; Trifles, and, as. he preſcribes, ſo he writes for the 
t ood of Trade. He's a particular Benefactor to the 
4 out ats of the Nation; and, at this preſent 
Minute, to my certain Knowledge, keeps ten Paper. 

Mills going with his Jok and Habakkuk, and his o- 

ther Hebrew Heroes. There is ſcarce a Cook, Grocer,” 

or Tobacconiſt within the City-walls, Fut is the 
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- Fri. 8 a £5 4 
t better for his Works; nay, one that is well 4cquaint-" 
d ed with his Secret Hiſtory Has aſſur'd me, that his main. 
11 Deſign. in writing the two Art hurt, whatever he 
8 pretended in his Preface, was only to help 
I! the poor Trunk-Makers at a pinch, when Quarles. 
is and Ogilly were all ſpent, and they wanted other. 


bs Materials. Above all, you can't imagine what a fin. 
i- gular Deference he pays to a golden Chain; tis im- 
er poſſible for à rich Man, with him, either to be a 
38 Knave or a Blockhead ; he never ſees the Cap of 
d Maintenance, but is ready to worſhip it; and, in- 
in compliment to the Sword-bearer, would, I dare en- 
d, gage for him, ſooner write a Panegyrie upon Cuſtard, 


it than any of the Cardinal Vertues, tho he pretends to 
id be their Champion. dag FS. 2 | | 
This may ſerve, Fellow-Citizens, to give you 
ſome Idea of the Man; but what we moſt want his 
Aſſiſtance in, is to reform ſeveral enormous Abuſes 
that have crept in among us: The Poetry of our 
Bell. men, which in its firſt Inſtitution contain'd* 
many excellent Leſſons of Piety, is grown very looſe. 
and immoral, and gives our Wives and Daughters 
wicked Ideas when it awakes them at Midnight. 
The Tobacco- boxes too, ſeem engag'd in a general Con- 
federacy to bring Vice into eſteem; their lead 
Iiſcriptions charge Religion with deſperate Reſolu- 
tion, and have given it many deep and ghaſtly 
Wounds, Our Poefies for Rings are either immo- 
deft or irreligious; and we ſee few Verſes on our 
He-houſe Signs, but have ſome ſpiteful. and envious 
Strokes at Sobriety and Good-manners, whence the 
Apprentices of this populous City have apparent- 
ly receiv'd very bad Impreſſions. Tis great pity 
that 
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ens, and preſeribe Phyſick. to the Fools without 


written by 4 Citi xon, to his Brethren. 13 6 

cuila- hal 1 (wa 4 3 | 
in oblivion? There are a Lhoy other SubjeRts. 
8 employ his Muſe, wherein he may Free. 
terſperſe ſome notable Preeepts againſt Truſting, 
ſome pretty Touches in defence of Uſury, and ſome 
landfor Confolations for | Ciickoldom, all which 
might be of admirable uſe te ſeaſon and'confirm.our 
City-Vouth in the true Principles of their Anceſtors, 
And what if yen could perfwade him e write a few 
pacifying Strains ro calm the diſtemper'd* Spitits' pf 
our Car-men, and the Oyſter- Women at Billingſpate 2 
In ſhort, theſe are ſome of the Topicks you may re- 
commend to him. Let him make Ferſe, for us Citi- 
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An Epigram, occaſn d by the News that Sir 


R———BL — res Para | raſe upon 1 ob Was 


W 2 Je counting with r I nw, 
For I concluded that, without ſome Trek ry 
A Saint at any time could match Old Nick. 

Next came a fiercer Fiend his Back, 
I mean his Spouſe, ſtunning him with her Clack 
But ſtill T could not pity him as knowing we Bc; 
A Crabtree · cudgel ſoon wopld ſend her „ 

But when the Quack engag'd with 700, f ipy'd; 
The Lord have Mercy on poor Job; Icy d. 
What Spouſe and Sgtax did e in vain is 

he Quack will compaſs with his murd'ring Pen, 
And on a Dunghil leave poor Job agen. 
With impious Doggrel hel pollute his Theme, 
And make the Saint againſt his Will blaſpheme. 

| | Upon 


= 
5 
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x36 Spy Poems, and Le. n 
Such ad tust TP Þ5 7 

2 655 Knighring Sir 8 A or 
[ct 2 call d King Wa | 


DE not puffd up withKnighthood, Friend of mine, 

| A merry Prince once Knighted a Sir-Loin, 
Ind, if to, make, Compariſons were n 

An Ox deſerves it better than a Calf. Ter. 

Thy Pride and State I value not a Ruſh, " Pm 


Thou, n art ow ei EIN once Kiog Uh 


Ton King Arthur, port writ in the Doctor: 
Coach, and partly in a Coffee- Houſe. 


ET the malicious Criticks ſaarl and rail, 
Arthur immortal is, and muſt prevail. 

In vain they ſtrive to wound him with their Tongue, 
The Lifeleſs Fzrus can receive no wrong. 
As rattling Coach once thunder'd thro' the Mire, 
Out dropt Abortive Ari bur from his Sire. 5 
Well may he then both Time and Death defy, 
For what was never born, can never die. # 


- 


Upon ſeeing a' Man light 4 Pipi of Tobacco ina 
Coffee. Houſe with a Leaf o King Arthur. 


IN coffee · Houſe begor, the ſhort-liv'd Brat 
By Inſtinct thither hafts to meet his Fate. 
The Phenix to Arabia thus returns 
And in the Grove that gave her Birth, ſhe burns. 
Thus wand'ring Scot, when through the World 
he as paſt, | 
Reviſits ancient Tweed with pious haſte; 
And on Paternal Mountain dies at laſt; 


; Fpigram, | 
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 Epigrams, Poems) and Satire. 7 7 


1 Epi gram,” occaſion'd by the Paſſege i in be Satire 
againſt Wit, that reflects upon Mr, Tate, 

and ends — He's Ramel and, a8 Wi 
h comes in, will pay. NH 104 


All on, ale urtecwe te 2. 17 modeſt Tatt' 
Is ſtow in making Payments, what of that? 
So is th' Exchequer, fo are half the Lords, 
On whom thou haſt beſtow'd ſuch ſugar d Words 
Envy itſelf muſt own this Truth of Nabum ; 
s That when the Muſes call, he ſtrives to pay em 
But can we this of thy damn'd Hacknev ſay, f 
Who as ſhe nothing has, can nothing pay? 
Then be advis d, rail not at Tate ſo faſt, 
A Pſalm of his may chance to be thy laſt. 


| Mr. Tate's Chriftian Name. 


ch Story of a Greek Chevalii jer, Predeceſſor 4 in a 


direct Line to the Briciſh Knight. * 


Wien fir'd with Glory, Philip s Godlike * 

The Perſian Empire like a Storm o er-run. 

A worthleſs Scribbler, Cherilus by Name, 

In pompous Doggrel, ſoiPd the Hero's Fame; 

The Grecian Prince, to Merit ever juſt, _ 

(For Monarchs did not then Reward on Truſt) 

Read o'er his Rhimes, and to chaſtiſe ſuch Traſh, 

Gave him for each offending Line a luk... .-F 5 
Thus Bard went off, with-many Drubs requited, 
That's in plain Engliſh, Cherilus was Knighted. 


Te Elkanah Settle, the City-Poet. 


W Ile thou then paſſive ſee the Sacred Bays. 
Torn from thy Brows in-thy declining Days 
And tamely let a Quack uſurp thy Place, * 


So near — and in my Lane: s Face? 
Rouas 


3 


— 


* 


138 Epigrams, Poems,” and Satires. 
Rouze up for ſhame, aſſert thy ancient Ri ght, 
And from — 75 City-Quarters drive the Knight. 
Let Father Jordan Martial Heat inſpire, 
And Unkle fark fill thy Breaſt ck Fire. 
Tf . — re cries,-both Arthurs ate my own, - 
Quote thou the fam'd Cambyſes, and Pope Jian. 
 Cheapſide at once two Bards can ne'er allow; | 
But either he muſt ahdieste, or chow 
Then if the Knight ſtill keeps up his Prerence, | 
Een turn Phyſician in thy own De 
"Tis own'd by all the Criticks of our Time, 
Thou Gantt 4 as well Preſcribe, as Bl mma 2 — 


TWO 70D 


* Two fomens Gin Page 


To the Author of the Satite en wir, h 
* concealing | bis Name. 


H that in Arthurs Traſh has Penance done, 
Need not be told who writ this vile Lampen; 

In both the ſame eternal Dulneſs ſhines, 

Inſpires the Thoughts, and animates the Lines; © 

In both the ſame Tewd. Plattery we find, 7 7 7 

The Praiſe defaming, and the Satire rin * 

Alike the Numbers, Faſhion, and Bega, 

No Chequer-Tallies could more nicely join. 

Thy Wr Muſe puts on her Mask too late, 

We know the Sump oy: her Voice and Gate. 


T Ear Letb's Banks, where the forficefal Sink 
With lazy Motion creeps, ſeemin ng © dream, 
Job, with his thoughtful Friends; diſcourſing fate, 
Of all the dark myſterious Turns of Fate; 
And much they urg'd-why Heaven's partial Care, 
The Good ſhould puniſh; and the Bad did ſpare; 
Whe Io EA Shade, new landed, forward preſt, | 
And thus hint himſelf to liſt ning 5&6 addreſt. 1 
le 


0» Job EY? trovefied by Siv R-Bo——re. | 


JH LI 


22 


Epigrams, Poonss, and Satires- 139 
IIluſtrious Ghoſt ! (I come not to unbraidꝰ/ 
Oh! ſummon. all thy Patienge ta thy Aid ax 
A cheapſide Quack, whoſe vile unhallow'd. Pen. 
With equal Licence myrders Rhimes and Men. 

In tumbling Fuſtian has burleſqued thy Page, 
And fam'd Jack Duntam brings it onthe Stage. 
as ever Man, the patient 7ob did ry, 
so plagu'd with curſed Meſſengers ag, ? 
| All; other Loſſes unconcern'd I bore, 
But never heard ſuch ſtabbing News before. 
Who can behold the Iſſue of his Brain 
ie Mangled by barbarous Hands, and not complain? 
— This ſcribbling Quack (his Fame I know too well 
y Thouſand Ghoſts, whom he has ſent to Hell) 
Dull Sat an's feebler Malice will refine, . WS 
And ſtab me thro» and thro' in every Line. 
208 The Devil, more brave, did open War declare; 
| The fawning Poet kills, and ſpeaks me fair. 
Curs'd be the Wrerch that taught him firſt to write, 
And with lewd Pen and Ink indylg'd dp - 
Thatflyblow'd the young Bard wit PULZINS himes, 
And fill'd his tender Ears with Grabſtreet Chimes, 
Curs d be the Paper-mill his Muſe employs, 
Curs d be the Sot who on his Skill relies... 
Thus Job complain'd ; but to forget his Grief, 
In Lethe's Sov'raign Streams he ſought Relief. 


Talent of Praiſing and Railing. \ © 


18 is the only Muſe in Britiſb Ground + 
Whoſe Satire tickles, and whoſe Praiſes wound. 
Sure Hebrew firſt was taught her by her Nurſe, - 
Where the ſame Word is us'd to bleſs and curſe. 


0s Sir R-- B--re's Project to ereck a Bank of Wit. 


798 HE Thought was great, and worthy of a Cit, 
In preſent Dearth t'erect a Bank of Wir. 
Thus breaking Tradeſmen, ready for a Jay], 


Raiſe Millions for our Senate oer their Ale. But 


— 


140 Epigrams, Poems, and Satires. 
But thou' rt declar'd a Bankrupt, and thy Note 
E'en in old Grab-ffreer ſcarce could fetch a Groat. 
a ſcorns the Project, and the Nine 
ith Indignation laugh at thy Deſign. 

There's not a Trader to the Sacred Hill, 
But knows thy Wants, and would proteſt thy Bill. 
Thy Credit can't a Farthing there command, 
Tho' Freake and Rimer ſhould' thy Sureties ſtand, 


To Sir R-— B——=re, on the two Wooden 
Horſes before Sadlers- Hall. 


8 truſty Broomſtaff Midnight Witch. beſtrides 
When on ſome grand Diſpatch of Hell ſhe rides; 


— 


* mg 


O'er gilded Pinacles and lofty Towers, 
And talleſt Pines with furious haſte ſhe ſcawres, 
Out-flies in her Career the lab'ring Wind, | 
And ſees ſpent Exhalations lag behind; 
Arriving at the black Divan at laſt, 
In ſome dire Wood, or ſolitar Walt, ' | 
The Fiend her cheated Senſes does delude 
With airy. Viſions of imagin d Food; . 
Ev'n ſo, on Wooden Prancer mounted high, f 
Your Muſe takes nimble Journeys in the Sky; 
When in her boldeſt Strains and higheſt Flights, 
She ſings of ſtrange Adventures and Exploits, 
Battels, Enchantments, Furies, Devils, and Knights; 
When the at Arti burs Fairy Table dines,. 
And high-pil'd Diſhes ſees, and generous Wines. | 
Twas kindly done of the good-natur'd Cits, 
To place before thy Door a brace of Tits, 
For Pegaſus would ne'er endure the Weight 8 
Of ſuch a quibbling, ſcribbling, dribbling Knight. 
That generous Steed, rather than gaul his Back 
With a Pedantic Bard, and nauſeous Quack, 
Wou d kneel to take a Pedlar and his Pack. 


Epigrams, Poems, and Satires, 141 


Exzpigram upon King Arthunu. 
HE Britiſh Arthur, as Hiſtorians tell. 
| Deriv'd his Birth from Merlins Magic 1 8 
hen Uter, taking the wrong' d Husband's Sha 


. 
. 


a, ht 


1. On fair Igerne did commit a Rape: 
WH But modern Arthur, of the Cheapfide Line, 
May juſtly boaſt his Parentage Divine. | 
Vearing thy Phyz, and in thy Habit dreſt, 
lte God of Dulneſs his lewd Dam compreſt. 

2 Epitome of a Poem truly call d, A Satire 
des againſt Wit; done for the undecerving of 
des; ¶ [ome Readers, who have miſtaken the Pane-. 

gyrick in that immortal Work for the Satire, 


and the Satire for the Panegyrick. 


HO: can forbear, and tamely filent ſit, I. 1. % 3. 
And ſee his native Land as weidof Wit I. 2. 
fs every Piece the City Knight has writ? 
ow happy were the old unpoliſh'd Times, I. 13. 
As free from Wit as other modern Crimes, I. 14. 
And what is more from Bl ———re's nauſeous Rhimes?. © 
As our Forefathers vig rous were and brave, I. 15. 
» do they were virtuous, wiſe, diſcreet and grave, I. 16. 
And would have call d our Quack a fawning Slaves _  _ 
5; MCapate,: by Banks, and Stocks, and Projects bit, 15 p.5. 
Turns up his Whites, and in his pious Fit, : 
e Cheats and Prays, a certain ſign of Cit. 4.7. 
\ {WC runs madly 'midft the thickeſt Crowd, IS. 
Semetimes ſays nothing. ſometimes talks aloud. _ 4 
Under the Means he lies, frequents the Stage, I. 10. 
Is very le wd, and does at Learning rage; 4:11. 
Ind this vile Stuff we find in every Page. 147 biel l 
A bant'ring Spirit has our Men poſſeſt, J. 20. 
And Wiſdom is become a ſtanding Jeſt, J. 21. 
VVhich is a burning Shame. I do proteſt. © | ki 
it does of Virtue ſure Deſtruction make, J. 22. 
wu Who can produce a Vit, and nota Rake? I. 23» 
A Challenge ſtarted ne er but by a Quack. The 


The Law will ne'er ſupport the Bant'ring Breed 12: MW Nec 


- Who cannot ſink, unleſd the Fill mould fall, J. 2. 1 8 
Why then vhty weed but go re Sadlers- Hall, Y 


— 


142 Satire againſt Wit epitomid d. 
The Mob of Wits is up to ſtorm the Town, 2. 1. 4.6, 
To pull all Virtue and right Reaſon down, . z. 
Then to ſurprize the Tower, and — the Croww. 
And the lewd Crew affirm, by all that's good, J. x,, 
They'll not diſperſe till they have B/--'s Blood; 116 
But they'll ne er have his Brains, by good King Lud. 
For that ;ndufrions Bard of late has done J. 16. 5. 6. 
The rareſt Piece of Wit that &'er was ſhown, 1,11, 


And publiſh'd Deggrel bt s aſbam i 10 % . Th 
The skilful Ts Name they dare invade, 7. 31. p6,W An 
And yet they are undone without his Aid; 1.2. But 
Did they read thee, I ſbou d conclale em mad, © Th 
8 with baſe Reproaches they purſue, I. 1. f.. 1 WI 
Juſt as his Moor-Fields Patients usd to do, 14 7h 
ho give to T.. n what is T-ſ.- n' due. WI 
Wir does enfeeble and debauch the Mind, 1, W. 
Before to Buſineſs or to Arts inelin'd ;' J. l. N. 
Then thou wilt never be debauch d, I find. A All 
Had SLi, K. F or T.), who with Awe 7.15. 7% 16. Tu 
We name, been Win they ne'er had learnt the Law. 7 / 
But ſure the Complivitht's noi ivth u S Ww.² Fo 


Tho Block head: may, yet Wits can neer ſucceed, I. 23. Er 


For which Friend Sl-ne, I hope, will break thy Hen Shi 


R. F has Wit, and lavifhes away, 148 7 
So much in nauſtous Northern Brogue each Day, N. 
As would ſuſſce to dum n Smithfield Play. Tt 


Wit does our Sehools and Colleges invade, 1:20. p3, WM 4 


And has of Letters veſt Deſtruction made, J. 21 


But that it ſpoils thy Learning, cant be ſaid. E 
That del Pee no Mah may 2 J. 7. p. lo. | 
Let us erect à Bank for Wit ind Senſe, Lit, 
An fo ſer up ut ot het Mens Expente. \ © 
Let g—r, 5, $Id, {gre 1, 
Lend but their Names, the Project then will do. 1.22 C 
What ? lend em frich # Baill opt Wrerch as you ! by 
Duncombs and Clayton: of Parhaſſus all, J. 27 © 


St. E- ·· 


Satire againſt Wit epitomiæ d. 


1 43 
St. Z- -ut, to make the Thing comple: ear, L 2 21. . 9. 
W Engliſh nome, and rherefore ĩs moſt fie 

To overſee the coining of our Wit. az. 
Nor ſhall MV, IW-rt; CH- Vlutt be forgot, 1 
With ſolid F7--ke and N, and 1h 0 . 
Then all our Friends the Actions ſhall ery an 6. 72. X 
And all the railing Mouths of Envy ſtopd. J. 7. 
Maud we could Padlock thine, eternal Fop. 

The Project then will T. Teſt abide, I. 17. 5. 16. 
And with his Mark pleaſe all the World beſide, . 12. 
But dare thy Arthurs by this Teft be iy? 

Then what wil! 5... h, or C -v. ſay; 4 17. 19. 
When all their wicked Mixture's purg'd r! 18. 
Thy Metal's baſer tmn thitr worſt Alay. | 
What will become of 5-1, W-=chvoy, 12: vs. 
Who by this Means will grievous Sufferers be ? Tok 
No matter, thej Aut er ſen i Brief toi 01. 
All theſe dei us hid by D--2-and his Geese 
Turn Bawds to Vite j and wicked Ends purſue, I we'd 
To hear thee cant, mouli me born B de fo 
For now an honeſt Man cant abroad, 1g p. hy 
Nor a chaſte Muſe; but whip they bring 2d. 16 
En Articus himſelf theſe Men would curſe, / a 74 
Should Atticus appear without his Purſe, . 6, 
If this be Praiſe," what Libel can be worſe? 

Nay, Darfell too, ſhould he forbear to treat, 7 7. >: 14. 
e Mtn that try hum ap, their Wann Forld tie, 
400 ſay i in Scorn, he had iis Briids to beast. 


Epigram, Uyon rhe Fortumore nd Auſpicibus 
Keigus of Queen Elizabeth, of 125 Memory, 
and our moſt Gracieus Gusen N N. 05 


82 Heavn ns unerrioy Voice me; * _—_ Th 7 
The faireſt Sex hon ld Earepes Balance hold; 
As Great Elixa s Forces humbled $painj 


So France now ſtoops to us ſuperior 
Thus tho' proud eue with Thunder fills 


— 
> a 
Bei, mii. 4 


. : 


Yet in dire $ Hands the fatal Scale does lie. 


7. 
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7 Mr. Dryden, on bis Converſion. 
T Raytor to God, and Rebel to thy pen, Hen 0 
ä Prieſt-ridden Poet, perjur'd Son of Bey, 

If ever thou prove honeſt, then the Nation 
May modeſtly believe Tranſubſtantiation. 


- Upon the Penſioners in the Parliament. 
AS when a'Wolf or Fox too Jong does fleece 
The Non-reſiſting Lambs, or Paſſive Geeſe, 
he Peaſants take th. Alarm, and ſeize the Foe, - 
And ſhouting Boys in long Ovation Fos | 
The careful Houſewife, to reve er Wrongs, 
Takes down the ſbarpeſt Spit, and heats her Tongs; 
All their Reſentments by their Curſes ſhow, 
And happy's he that gives the greateſt Blow. 
Thro' every Street the ſtinking Vermin's led, 
To the Town-Hall, and there they fix his Head. 
.- Firſt ſeize their Money, for tis all your due, 
Theſe Slaves did get it all by ſelling you. 
4 Comical Panegyrict on that familiar Animal, 
y the Vulgar call d a Louſe: By Mr. Willis, 
ef St. Mary-Hall, Oxon ; with ſome Ad- 
ditions by Mr. Tho. Brown. 


"T* Remetridous Louſe, who can withſtand thy 
| Power, „ 
Since Fear at firſt taught Mortals to adore? 
What mighty Diſproportion do we ſee 

In Adam's Glory, when compar'd with thee ? 
With greater Latitude thy Patem ran, 

Freely you rove o'er all the World of Man; 
And almoſt like Almighty Jove alone, 
Enjoy a Being you receive from none. 
Well might the ſage Philoſophers of old 
Their julkling Atoms for authentick hold; 


* 


— 


A Panegyrick on a Louſe. 145 
For what thou art, alas, we know too well, | 

But whence thy Being is, we cannot rell. 

Nor is thy Empire meaner than thy Birth, 

Thou'rt made of Mold refin'd, not common Earth. 

Whether thou rul'ſt by a Monarchick Sway, 

Or by three States, we paſſively obey, 

The boldeſt Hero, whom Ambition arms, 

Faces grim Death, but ſhrugsat thy Alarms. 

Thou to their Hearts haſt often nearer been 

Than either their Religion or their Queen; 

And haſt a much more conſtant Harbour there. 
, Than any thing but Villany and Fear. 

. The ſparkiſh General often dreads thy fight _ 
More than the numerous Foes he ſtands to fight. 
And tho' his happy Standards do prevail, 

Eer Night, to thee he ſurely turns his Tail. 

Thou the Grand Seignior doſt ſurpaſs in Pride, 

Since thou on Chriſtians Backs in State doſt ride, 

And haſt ſuch Carbolick and refiſtleſs Charms, 

That Prince and Prelate under thee bear Arms. 

The very Noncons and the Church we ſee, 

Tho' when they pray to God, they diſagree, 

Yet fight with Uniformity for thee : | 

And for thy ſake, with Wretchedneſs each Day 

Laviſh their Blood more freely than their Pay. 
Nature refines, what is by Nature crude, > 


For thee ſhe cooks and dreſſes Human Blood, 
Jo make it to thy Palate dainty Food. | 
No wonder then that thou with thoſe that fight _ 
thy do much art ſeen, ſince both in Blood delight. - _ 
Or that thou ſhould'ſt exert ſuch ſturdy Valour 
Againſt thy Enemy, the Prick-Louſe Taylor, 
To take him every Moment by the Collar. 
How many Heroes haſt thou forc'd to yield, 
And ſtrip'd to own thee Maſter of the Field ? 
But tho' ſo many Virtues in thee ſhine, 
That we can bardly think thee not Divine, 
It wow'd be great Injuſtice to paſs o'er, 
How kind thou art, and mindful of the Poor; 


For VOL. I. -—M Whate'er 


4 


a. 


246 A4 Pancgyrict on 4 Loaſe. 


Whate'er befalls em of Calamity, 


They're certain of a Boſom Friend in thee: 
How often to oblige em you endeavour, 


Thoſe Marks denote you liſt*em in your Favour, 


Nor are they quite ungratefulin return, 
If any, yet clean Linens never worn; 


- The Cripple too finds Leggs to ſtrole the Streets, 


To beg for thee of every one he meets; 5 
Content with thee, and Straw inſtead of Sheets: 
As briskly too thou haſt aſſiſted thoſe 

That Ethnick Superſtition did oppole, _ 

But ſtuck moſt Orthodoxly to their Side 

That for the true Religion would have dy'd. 

That when the Huguenects of France came o'er, 

Millions of you came ſwarming to the Shore, 

So Jacob's Children, by the help of Lice, . 

Obrain'd the . Paradiſe. 7 

And you, we find, as formidable prove, 

As ratling Thunder in the Hand of Jove. _ 

Who can thy Power deſcribe, thy Glories ſcan, 

'Thou Lord of Nature, ſince thou'rt Lord of Man? 

In theſe we may thy wond'rous Valne ſee, 

The World was made for Man, and Man for thee. 


Upon the Anonymous Author of Legion's bumble 
5 Auaddreſc to the Lords, 


Hou Tool of Faction, mercenary Scribe, 
Wo preacheſt Treaſon to the Calves- head Tribe, 
Whoſe fruitful Head, in Garret mounted high, 
Sees Legions and ſtrange Monſters in the Sky; 
Who wou' dſt with ar and Blood thy Country fill 


Were but thy Power as rampant as thy Will; 


Well may'ſt thou boaſt, thyſelf a Million ſtrong, 4 
But tis in Vermin that about thee throng. 


Jo that moſt ſenſeleſs Scoundrel, the Author of 
Legion's humble © Addreſs to the Lords, who, 
wou'd perſuade the People of England te 
leave the Commons, and depend upon the. 
Lords. 2 | 1 


JIT Hat Dæmont mov'd thee, what malicious Fiends, 
To tempt the People from their ſureſt Friends? 
Sooner thou might'ſt embracing Floods disjoyn, 
And make the Needle from its North decline; 

Or teach the grateful Heliotrape to run | — . one 
A different Motion from the enlivening Sun. 1 
Our Peers have often for themſelves rebell'd, 

When did they for the People take the Field ? 

Led not by Love, but Intereſt and Pride, 

They wou'd not let the Prince their Vaſſals ride. 

That Pow'r they to themſelves reſerv'd alone, 

And ſo thro' thick and thin they ſpur'd old Roan. 
To Fact and long Experience I appeal, 

How fairly to themſelves they Juſtice deal; 

For if my Lord, o erpower'd by Wine and Whore, 

he next he meets, does through the Entrails ſcow'r, 

Lis pity, his relenting Brethren cry, 1 

That for his firſt Offence the Youth ſhou'd die; 

Come, he'll grow grave, Virtue and he'll be Friends, 

And by his Voting make the Crown amends,” | 

Tis true, a moſt magnificent Parade — 

Of Law, to pleaſe the gaping Mobb, is made. 

Scaffolds are rais'd in the Litigious Hall, 

The Maces glitter, and the Serjeants bawl. 

So long they wrangle, and ſo oft they ſtop, 

The wearied Ladies do their Moiſture drop. 

This is the Court (they ſay) keeps all in awe, 

Gives Life to juſtice, vigourto the Lac. 

True, they quote Law, and' they do prattle on her, 


- 
* 


” 


What's the Reſult ; Not guilty upon Honour. 
Should I who have no Coronet to ſhow, 
Fluſter'd in Drink, ſerve the next Comer ſo, 
3834 10 {172'S H 2 r 2 My : 


* 


. 


* 148 Dialogue between de Foe and the Pilloy, 
My Twelve blunt Godfathers wowd ſoon agree, 
To doom me, ſober, to the fatal Tree. | 
Beſides, how pun&ually their Debts they pay, 
There's ſcarce a Cit in London, but can ſay, 
By peep of Morn the truſting Wretch does riſe, 
And to his Grace's Gate, like Lightning flies : 
There in the Hall this poor believing Aſ, 
With gaping on bare Walls ſeven Hours does paſs 
And ſo does Forty. more in the ſame Claſs, 
At laſt my Lord, with Looks ere& and hardy, 
* Troth, Friends, my Tenants have been ſ omewhat tary, 
« But for the future, this ſball be redref, 
«© Delays and Loſſes may + ty i 4:5 
This ſaid, he preſſes with regardleſs Pride, 
Berween the opening Squadrons on each ſide, 
Calls for his Page, then flips into his Chair, 
And ſo, good Gentlemen, you're 8s you were. 
Ceaſe Scribler then, our Grandees to defame, 5 
With feign'd Encomium that they ſcorn to claim; 0 
What they can challenge by the Lays o'th' Land, 
We freely give, while they no more demand; 
But let not in their Praiſe the Plot be brought, 
Thou know'ſt the Proverb, Nothing due for noug ht. 


0 


A pleaſant Dialogue beeween the Pillory and : 
Daniel de Foe. bole b 
il. A Wake, thou buſy Dreamer, and ariſe, : . 
= Shake off th' unwilling Slumber from thy 
yes, * 

De Foe. Hail dread Tribunal, reverend Machine, 0 
YH Of awful Phyz, and formidable Mein, 7 
=. Thou Prop of Juſtice, Adjutant of Law, A 

| That keep ſt the Paper-blurring World in zwe; 
But why this early Viſit made ro me? 7 
Muſt I again aſcend thy Fatal Tree? 1 
P. u. No, — may ſt thou never mount my Fabric \ 


more, | | Ip 
With much Concern, laſt Time, thy Weight I bote; 

And with regret, I ſee myſclfof late 
Made a meer Tool and Property of State; Tim 


44 


The Devil in Mourning 146 © 
Time was when Knaves, whom now for Gold they a 
ſpare 9 NE | | | 

And ſuch-like Villains trod my Boſom Care. 

The Scrivener and the Publick-Notaries, b, 
Forgers of Bonds and Wills, wetx all my Votaries ; 
Now I'm reverſe (ſo humane Chances vary) © 

And vent the Spleen of peeviſk. Secretary. 

| De Foe. Was it not for this you broke my eaſy. Reſtꝰ? 


You know what publick Failures I deteſt, 

How ſome Grandees are in a mortal Rage, 

To ſee we know the Scandal of our Age ; 
And as they are the Grievance of the Times, 
7 Are moſt afraid. of hearing their own Crimes. 


The Laff Obſer vator: Or, The Devil in Mourn- 
ing. A Dialogue between John Tutchin 


and bis Countryman. 


Ob. l Cauntryman, What News doſt 
| ring? ; 
Gant Faith, Maſter John; they ſay you're like to 
ſwing. | 
Obſ. FOR T once for Hanging did Petition. 
Cauntr. Au, ſee th' Effects of preaching up Sedition,.. 
But the moſt general Report ſuppoſes, 
You'll on the Pillory tell Peoples Noſes. 
When that Day comes — He 
Your truſty Farmer here moſt humbly begs. 
You'll let him give you a ſmall Treat of Eggs. 
Ob ſ. Jeſting apart; haſt with thee brought ſome- 
Nan 5 89 WY | 
Or N March Bey to raiſe my Fancy ? 
Inſpir'd by that, my Thoughts will quicker flow, 
And PII by far out- hymn the fam'd De Foe. | 
County. No, not a Drop, I'm to be gull'd no more ;. 
Too much you've. treſpaſs'd on the ancient Score. 
I] be no longer with Whig Birdlime caught, 
Ne'er ſtir, I. wou d not ſave thee for a Grat. 


H 3 Miſled⸗ 


* 


10 The Devil in Mourning. 
Miſled by thee, Tleft my Herds and Flocks, 
And muſt turn Politician, with a Pox. N 
92 And where's the harm to knofwv the Springs of 
tate? | Be. 1 
"Country. It only haſten'd Hone's and Rouſe's Fate, 
Ob/. SN the worſt, I've Friends will pay my 
co | | 85 FS 29M 


Countr. You reckon Nobs, I fear, without your Hef. 
Obſ. Won't merciful Low-Church eſpouſe my Cauſe? 
Country. They'll leave you to the Mercy of the Lan, 
Obſ. But then the Whigs will back me 700th and nail. 
County. Yes, "thoſe are Saving Cards, that never fail. 
Oh. Old- Nick thus uſes Witches, as they tell us, 

And drops the gaping Wretches at the Gallows. 
Will none my Perſon then from Malice Skreen ? | 
Say, Countryman What think'ſt thou of my Queen? 
County. *Slife, not a word of her, thou Seandal-Pedlar 
Thy Loyalty's as rotten as a Medlar. 
After ſuch Libelling the Royal Race, 
Ho dar'ſt thou ſue to [Majeſty for Grace? | 
Ob/ What, am I then by all the World forſaken? 
Countr. Een get your Friends the Jem, to ſave 
your Bacon; | | 
Or ſhould you to the Devil's Church repair, 
None will ſuſpect you'd venture Play-houſe Air. 
Obſ. Howe'er I'm thus abandon'd by the reſt, 
Yet while Pm ſtill with hy dear Friendſhip bleſ.— 
Country. No Friendſhip nor Relief expect from me, 
Thro' all thy thin Pretences now I ſee ; 
No more with ſowre Republicans Tl herd, 
But pluck thoſe prating Raſcals by the Beard. 
No more with Mercenary Scribes take part, | 
But get me Home, and mind my Plough and Cart; 
Scow*r o'er my Grounds by break of Day, old Tutehn, 
= / And freely pay my Taxes without grudging. 
Ss: No more notcifd Levi's holy Buckram hear, 
But with my Betters to the Church I'll fteer. 
Dance with our Lads and Laſſes on the Green, 
Then ſteal a harmleſs Buſ And fo— | 
GOD ſave the * N. 
Ute 


a 
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HW: Advice to the Kentiſh Long-Tails, by rhe © 
of Wiſe Men of Gotham. In anſwer to their 
late ſawey Petition to the Parliament, 1701: 


E, the Long- Heads of Gorham, o'er our merry 
NT „ TY 
To the Long-Tails of Kent, by theſe Preſents" ſend 
Greeting : | 
WHEREAS were inform'd, that your Maid- 
tone Grand Jury, 
Amoſt Monftrous Petition has pen'd in a Fury, 
We are ſtrangely ſurpriz d at the News, we ll aG 
ſure ye. OY ; 
T Unleſs both our Reading and Memory fails, 
'T; Old Kent has been fam'd, not for Heads, but for Tails. 
alar Not to make on your Intellects any Reflection, 8 


The Senate needs none of the Kentiſb Direction 

To prevent foreign Inſults, and home Inſurrection, 

Without your intruding and fage interpoſing, _ 

And thruſting where no Body calls you, your Nofe in, 

Our Commons will ſteer the great Boat of themſelves, 

And fave it from daſhing on Rocks or on Shelves ; 

They' Il provide for our Terre, and ſettle the Nation. 

Then let each private Man be content in his Station. 

We therefore adviſe you to lead ſober Lives, 

To look after your Orchards, and comfort your 

Wives. 2441 ; 

To Gibbets and Gallows your Owlers advance, 

That, that's the ſure way to mortify France 

For Monſeur our Nation will always be gulling, 

While you take ſuch care to ſupply him witz 
Woollen. 895 f 

And if your Allegiance to Cæſar's ſo great, | £ 


All ſmuggling and ſtealing of Cuſtoms defear, 

Or elſe all your Loyalty's nought but a Cheat. 

Above all, let each Long-Tail his Talent employ, > 

On his Spouſe's ſoft Anvil to get ſuch a Bo C 

As will equal in Vigour the fam'd 'W;liam Joy. | 
0 MD ini » A en 
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152 Toa Lady, whom he refusd to Mary, | 
Then in Peace you may. eat both your boil'd-an 
- _ your Roaſt, * 4rq, > om” ” : 
And the French will be damn'd e'er they Land on 
your Coaſt. : 3 . 
Signed by the Mayor, Aldermen, and the Common- 
Council, all the Inhabitants, both Men, Women 
and Children, that could make their Marks, at * 
the Quarter - Seſfons, holden-at Gotham, in Co- 
mitatu Eſſex, the 12th of May, 1701. 
To a Lady, whom be refus d to Marry, Becaiſt 


MA Arriage! the greateſt Cheat that Prieſthood 
ecr contrived, * þY,-e 


© The ſanCtify?d Intriegue, by which poor Man's de 


covd, | 
That damn'd Reſtraint to Pleaſure and Delight, 
Th unlawful Curber of the Appet ite. | 
Curft be the Sor that firſt the Chains put on, 
That added to the Fall, and made us twice undone, 
The Sex that liv'd before in a free common State, 
Or Golden Age, ne'er knew this Pious Cheat; 
Then Love was unadulterate and true, | 
Ten we did unconfin'd Amours purſue, 
If by his Flame the Shepherd was inſpir'd, 
On no coy Trifles, the kind Nymph retir'd ; 
The officious Trees pimp*d for the honeſt Trade, 
And form'd a very kind and welcome Shade. 
Then like the bord'ring Fields, was Womankind, 
By no Land-marks, or unjuſt Bounds confin d. 
Tis true, if that, by my ill Stars inclin'd, 
So great a Treſpaſs I ſhou'd e er commit, | 
' Your Charms alone would change my Mind, 
And tempt me to the Sin, tho' mighty tis and great; 
For you'd with vigorous Beauty ſtill incite 
The pall'd and wearied Appetite. 24 
And what's a mortal Sin with any other ſhe, 
Ta do with you, a Venial Fault wou'd be. 
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Jo. Haines's N formation Prologue, treft” 42 


Excuſe the modeſt Biuſb now ſpoils my . 


For heinous Sins againſt this Congregation, 

Im now to plead my thorough Reformation 
Know then, that weary grown of the thin Fare. 
Of living by my Wits, th 
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Hus cloath'd with Shame, which is one ſtep ta- 


Grace, 


For, after two Years Excommunication 


at's by the Air; 
_ kind —_ 55 FIT 3 #3 6 
Into your Bumpers I have o n plunging; 
« And top d as if a Patent I ad for ſpunging 3 ; 
© But to proceed in't ſtill, my Conſcience ſtains, 
* Conſcience, the darling Miſtreſs of Ja Haines. 
* Wherefore, tho' late, now finding like a-Novice, 
% Players (like Wits) are Fools, when out of Office ;- 
And ſeeing Nocturnal Friends drop off ſo faſt, 
Like Limerick, Pm compell'd to yield at laſt: 
But oh! the Terms of my Capitulation. 
Would make the hardeſt Heart feel ſoft Cempaſſos 3. 
I muſt not drink, nor taſte Life's common Joys, - 
For fear of ſpoiling my melodious Voice; 
No more at Midnight viſit dear James 28 1 
Who has the beſt Navarre e er tipꝰd g'er Tongue; 
It has all good e — TT. 
I'd Body, freſh, mellow, and fine, 

'Tis all Sincerity, a filken Wine; _© 
It charms the Taſte, and gratifies the Noſe, 
Adieu my dear, dear Paradiſe, the Roſe, 
Where I the Muſick now muſt hear no morn; 
Of + a-Bottle of Sebaſtian is the Sun, ſcre. 
Nor whilſt God Becchus is our Checks adorning, 
J Paſt Three a Clock, and a dark cloudy Morning. _ 
Nor make the Jaſt Excuſe for longer ftay, 
* More Wine, 'ye Dog, it's not yet break o Day: 
Now, now, your.new Regenerated Player, 
Morning and Evening, will trudge to Prayer; 
And fly all Play- bonſe Plots that are a brewing, 
That Nation?l Sin (Sedition) was my Ruin. 
* Weeping. + Spokg like & Drawer. + L a Watchman. A one drunk;- 
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154 Jo. Haines's Reformation-Prologue. 
Adieu Wills Coffee-Houſe too, Beau, Captains, Wits, 
Who have been ſo very kind to me by fts. a 
Farewell, I now muſt herd with ſober Czrs. - | 
= Where I may ſpeak my Mind, and fear no ſnub, 
b With Friends will lend, as well as pay a Club. | 
| What tho' they ne'er broke Feſt or Pate at Locket'; ? 
\ | They' ve Senſe enough, for all that, in their Pocket. 


Io but think, leading this Virtasu Life, | 
What a Comfort I ſhall be to my poor Wife! 2 
{| | At Home by ten a Clock, in Bed by eleven, v 
1} Where I will make my former Scores all even. 

1 This being decreed, I've nothing more to do, tl 
= But fix myſelf a Rent-charge now on you, tl 
if | Humbly beſeeching- „ x 

4 <© That I, like Pariſh Brat, Forlorn and Poor, 


| 
h 
: That's laid for want, at the next Rich Man's Door, ir 
| © Swath'd in ill-luck, the Charity may get 
| Of you the great Church-Wardens of the Pit. tl 
Then tho my Voice ſhould fail, as that will hap in, 
Im ſure you Il gueſs my Meaning by my gaping. h 


0, his Friend Owen Swan, at the Black 
Swan-Tavern in Bartholomew-Lane. « 


1 M unjuſtly Poets Atheiſts call, l 
* IVI They're At heiſts who adore no God at all. | 
1 We Court the Vine, whoſe all- enlivening Heat, Þ 

| Does noble Flights and lively Thoughts create. 0 

Bacchus, to thee we daily Altars raiſe, ES; 5 
When warm'd with Liquid Joy, we ſound thy Praiſe. | 
Nor can he be leſs than a God, whoſe. Juice > 
Does every Minute ſomething great produce. p 


#/it's the rich Product of the teeming Vine, 
Its great Creator is Almighty Wine. _ 8 
And powerful Love, armed with reſiſtleſs Fires, h 
Which melts the ſtubborn Soul to ſoft Deſires. 
Then, Owen, ſince the God of Wine has made 

Thee Steward of the gay Carouſing Trade, 

Whoſe Art decaying Nature ſtill ſupplies, : 
Warms the faint Pulſe, and ſparkles in our Eyes, 
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Table-Tallk;or, Short Amuſements. I 5 5 


Be. bountiful, like him, bring t other Zack, 
Were the Stairs wider, we wou'd haye the gal. TY 
This Pow'r we from the God of Wine derive. 


Draw ſuch as this, and I pronounce thou' lt Ft 
Table-Talk, or, Short Amuſements. | | 


EW. Maxims .of State, like new Noſtrums 12 
Phyſick, take for a while, and then are 1 
aſide. What Miracles, abeut. two Years ago, were 
wrought by Gows-Piſs and the Cold-Bath. 2} > :/ 

All Men of all Profeſſions pretend a Concern hs 
the Publick. The Subſcribers erected the Diſpenſary,. 
that the Apothecaries might not cheat the Publick. 

A Lawyer,like a Soldier of Fortune, never troubles: 


— Head with the Juſtice of the Cauſe he is engaged 


Aden that- marries a Whore, may be ſaid to rob. 
the Publick. 

How happy. would the World have been; ſome 
have ſaid, if there had been no men: But, ſay I, 


how would it have lived without them: 
Horſe-courſers and Match-makers make no Conſcience 
of Cheating. 


The Vows of a Lover eager to enjoy, and the vir- 
tuous Reſolutions. of a ſick Man, are equally vain. — : 
bad Face and a fine Body, are like A Farſon th a5 
preaches well and lives ill. | 

A Patriot is a dexterous Hypoerite, that always pre- 
tends the Publick, in order to promote his own Pri- 
vate Advantage. | 

Every Church ſets up for the be# and hoefte@.. The 
Pope ſucceeded St. Peter, as Dr. Gibbons ITO 
Practice by taking Dr. Lower's Houſe? -« d: 

When a Poet is new rigg'd, OU“ he has: got the loft 
new Play on his Back. Why may not the . be re- 
torted of a Country Squire a 

A Patriot is generally made by a Picque at 3 2 

Every one pretends a rer the People. 
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156 Table-Talk, or, Short Amuſement, 
When a Man is hunted down at Court, he takes 
Sanctuary in the Country Faction. a 
Nothing is ſo imperious as a Fellow of a College upon 
his own Dunghill ; nothing ſo deſpicable abroad. 


A New Convert to the Government, to be ſu. 
ſpeed. - | | | 


4 


After all the Noiſe that has been made of the 74. 


bites, the Government has little to fear from profeſs'd 
Adverſaries: Thoſe that take the Oaths, and keep 
their old Principles, are the Men that do Miſchief 
A Man that gets a great Eſtate out df a little Poſt, 
is like a Man that grows fat upon Matrimony. 
Great Bodies of Men are fubje& to all the Infir. 
mities of particular Perſons. 
* ItisaJeft, to think thoſe that have Power will 


not take care to ſupport themſelves againſt all that 


attack em. 3 5 | $i 
I have often laugh'd at ſome, that call 4/zmblir 
Divine Things ; Don't two or three Men always go- 
vern them? - 1-27 ES 
Every Man impatient to ſhew his Parts; Durſy 
much importun'd to ſing, refus d. Another Gentle- 
man trump'd up a Learned Difcourſe, he then ſung 
, without asking. . | 
- How apt are we to flatter ourſelves, and overlook 
dur own Infirmities. A Drunkerd thanks God he 
has no Sacrilege to anſwer for. 
The Author of The whole Duty 
: perhaps Vanity in thac. ed 
A Woman that tells you ſhell cry ont, and a Man 


a 


F Man conceal'd ; 


that threatens to cut your Throat, will both be worſe 


than their Words. 1 | 
A Proteflant wonders how it is poſſible for a Man 
ro-be ſuch a Sor, to believe all the Stuff of Popery: 
A Papiſt wonders how any Man in his Senſes can dif 
feat from his Chureh. ; | 
Some Authors, rather than not flatter, will com- 
mend a Man for what he ought to be blam'd. 
A young Gentleman of the Temple ran away from 
kis Wife, and drubb'd his Father-in-law ; A — 
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dicatory. 
Moſt Authors draw themſelves, or introduce 


what they like beſt; Thus Harry Higden brin in * 
great deal of Eating in his Comedy. oh 


When a State Pimp has done all he can do, the 


Government that employ d him ought to deify him. 
King Charles II. compar d old Hobbs to a Bear. 

hat ſignifies it, whether one is choſen by his 
Tenants, that dare not refuſe him, or come in by 
Bribery 2 

A Blot. a8 they lay; i is 10 Blot WT tis bir; otlerwiſs. 
I much fear me, that more than a brace of Members 
had been ſent to the Tower. 

Vanity ſtronger than Woman's Luft; If a Lord 
were ſtronger than a Porter, a Woman would be in 
the right on t. 

If a Man and Woman come together i into an Inn, 
a true Inn Keeper, rather than foul. two Pair of 
r — take it for granted that they are Man 

1 

A City-Politician i is the buſieſt, fi lieſt Goxcomb. 
in the Univerſe ; what a clutter he makes abour the 
Election of a Sheriff, or a Mayor, as if the Fate of 
the Kingdom depended on it. ä 5 

The Society of Reformer, Tam afraid, has made 
no mighty Progreſs in the Extirpation of Vice ; they 
have only beat it out of one part of the Town, to 
ke it ſettle in another. | 
ome Scriblers have got # trick of anſwering Books, 
right or wrong, if they have but made-a Noiſe in the 


| World ; nay, ſome have anſwer'd Books they never 


law ; King William and Queen ry Conquerors. 
A City Captain, on à Muſtering Day, makes ten 
times more Noiſe than one that has been in all we, 
Actions in Flanders. _ 
Over. jealous Husbands and People miſtruſt them- 
ſelves into Cuckoldom and Slavery. 
It was obſervd, that when the Apothecaries 
Vere ſolliciting for their Bill that excuſed _ 
om 


Table- Talk, or, Short Amuſements. 15 7 
now living commended him for it in an Epiſtle De. 


1 
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1558 Table-Talk, or, Short Amuſements 
conſiderably. JV 

The World calls #varice à ſordid, I ſay it is an 2. 
firing Vice; it makes à Lord ſtoop ſo low as to 
play with a Foo tmn. 


: Aaverſity makes a Man humble ; Ceraſius the Admi- 


ral, how-meek he is, now he lies under the Diſplea- 


ſure of the Houſe? FO LL are gan 
To make à Man out of love with Soldiery, let him 
ſee the Train d- bands Exerciſe. mme... 

A Phyſician, ſays a late Author, is a grave formal 
Animal, who picks our Pockets by talking unintelli. 
gible Stuff in a ſick Man's Chamber, till Nature 
cures, or Medicines kill him. 1 02980) av 

A Gentleman, in a Coffee-houſe, was preaching 
up the great Wifdom of Beaſts; Come, Sir, ſays a 
Captain, cocking his Hat, you're out in your Argument ; 
theres that nonſenſical Creature, called the Bever, bite; 
off his Stones, to compound with the Hunters: What Man 
alive wou'd be ſuch a Sot to do ſo? For my part, I 
never wear a Bever Hat for that Reaſon; I would 
not profane my Head with one. 

What the Devil ſhould make a Man rally others 
for the Imperfections he has himſelf 2 I hate that 
Puppy, ſays Cleontes, that goes open“ breaſted; tis 
r bo Nye 264. 67D 

To be concerned for a Family, for Children, and 
Things after us; is only proper to à Man; a'Horſe 
never breaks his Repoſe for thinking whether his 
Son will be preferred to the Cart or Coacg. 

Men reward the Profeſſions that incommode them, 

28 Lawyers, &c. and *. no Encouragement to thoſe 
that divert them; the reaſon of it is Fear. Man fears 
to be damned, therefore bribes the Parſen; he fears 
to be ſel, therefore keeps fair with the Phyſician; he 
fears to be rook d out of his Eſtate, therefore bribes 
the Lawyer. 2 WO eee 2178 . 
An unskilful Author ſometimes, when he pretends 
to ſet off a Man, really leſſens him. Thus the City 


Bard, in King Arthur, forgets the Phyſician, and makes 
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„ Table-Talk, or, Short Amuſements. 159 
7. 1 Chirurgeon of his Friend Gibonius, and makes him 
„. bela Wound. 12:4 l ee 
” Nothing certainly can be ſo inſupportable as a Co- 
quette 3 Emilia had four Lovers at once, and encou« 
i. WW r:gcd all; ſhe made one of them write a Love-Let- 
„er for herſelf to his Rival. 9895 . 
E Among the Misfortunes we Kruggle with, it is 
n one Comfort to us, that all the - World: laughs at one 
:nother ; the Cie at the Beau, the Courtier at the 
al Country Squire, and Vice werſs. n 
"2 One that has advanced his Fortune out of nothing, 
re is ſure to be plagu'd with his Relations; for this 
Reaſon a certain Favourite in France us d to enxy Me= 
is lab, becauſe he outliv'd them all. : 
, N was bred to the Law, and had nothing to 
- live by but that, yet he who ſaid he was no Lawyer 
% Hiſpleaſed him not; but to find fault with Poetry 
n vas an eternal Affront. ak vos e 
1 All Governments in the World will take care to 
14 WK give the beſt outſide to their Affairs; In the late 
War, our Gazettes never mention'd the Loſs of the 
rs. ef. India Ships, but took care to mention the taking 
2 french Privateer of two Guns. | 
If a Man begins a thing, let him go through ſtitch 
with it 2 Chymiſt in Fuller i. Rente put oũt a Quack- 
Bill, for this, abandoned by his former Cuſtomers, 
did not continue it, and loſt his Mob- Friends 
fo ſtarv d. A ll T3 
| A Man that ſeldom has Money, takes care toſhew” 
n, Wit in all Companies when he has it, and pays his 
fe Reckoning before it is called for; we care not how 
rs deep we go when we are upon Tick; when we pay 
rs ready Money we are more fruglll. 
he If we muſt have Enthuſiaſm, give it me in Perfecti- 
es on; this makes me love the Quakers, and made me 
5 ſee the downfall of the Philadelphians ;' Mediocritas efſe 
ds vun licet holds good, as well in a new Religion, as a 
*. Poem. 7 YE 1 ö 
rom Raggs and Beggary,to leap into a great Kitate, 
u it's pleaſant, ſo it's troubleſome ; thus, Sir 7 


— 
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Ed = — is as uneaſy in his New Fortune; az, 
Harlot in a new pair of Stays. cs. 

Every thing, they pretend, has been ſo exhay. 
ſted, that it's impoſlible to find any thing new; by 
this is a Miſtake. 8 

Since the late Revolution, our Miniſters invented: 
New Syſtem of Politicks, purely deviſed by themſelves, 
never practiſed before in any Part of the World, and 
we hope will never be practis'd again. 

Our Divine, have invented New Meaſures of Al. 
legiance, and new Salvo's for Swearing ; our Proje 
Cor New Lotteries ; the Ladies a New fort of Tea; 
The Vintner New Names for Old Stum ; the Phyje 
erans and Soldiers New Methods of. Murder. | 
The Streights of Magellan may afford New Diſcs. 
veries, but Religion hardly any; the Old and New Te. 
fament have been fo unmereifully beaten up by Poa- 
chers of all Countries, that one can no more expe& 

to ſtart any freſh Game there, than a Tub of good 
Ale at a Country Bowhng-green, after the Juſtices 
have paid it a Viſit. BY [2 

The Condition of a Married Man different from 
that of a Free; whit one loſes in the Day, he gets 

in the Night ; what the other gets in the Day, he 

loſes in the Night. : 16.7 $2042.28 5; 
Nice paſſes ſafely under the Diſguiſe of Devotion; 
as during the late War, French Wine, under another 
Name, efcaped the Cuftom- Houſe. | 

There is more Fatigue and Trouble in a Laxy, than 
in the moſt Laborious Life; who would nor rather 
drive a Wheel-barrow with Nuts about the Street, 
or cry Brooms, than be Arſennu. 

Montague, in his Bookof Expence, put down, 
Item for my Idleneſs, a Thouſand Pound. | 

Tho we have ſo many: Gartloads of Polemic Wri- 
ters, yet the World has not been ſo much improv d 


in Knowledge by them: when the learned Iſaac Ca- 


ſaubon was ſhown the Sorbonne, ſays the Perſon who in- 
troduced him, There has been Diſputations kept here theſt 
feur Hundred Years , But, replies Caſaubon, What hove 
they decided all this while? 'Tis 


r ; 1 a , „ 
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Tis reckon'd a great Part of Learning to know the 

Names of Things ; we have ſome Pirruafyes, that can 
nicely diſtinguiſh the minureſt Mofſes, yet know no- 
ay of their Virtus and Efficacy, which is juſt all one 
as if a Foreigner ſhould come to London, and get all the 
Signs of C heapſide and Cornhill, and not trouble him- 
felf to know any thing of the Government of the City. 

A broken Shopkeeper ends in an Exciſeman; a 
decay'd Gentleman in a Juſtice of the Peace. | 

The Condition of a Slave is infinitely better than 
that of a Harlot; yet becauſe ſhe now and then ſups 
with a Lord at the Roſe, keeps a Maid ſhe never gives 
Wages to, lies in fine Lodgings the never pays for, 
thinks herſelf a happy Creature © © 

What I have written will be of Advantage to Po- 
ſerity; which if it happen, it will be (ſays'Dr: Leigh, 
in his Epiſtle Dedicatory) a mighty Satisfaction to your 
Humble Servant. | | | 

If we may gueſs at the Morals of any Age by theic 


Plays, the laſt was worſe than this, witneſs Gammar 
Gurton's Needle. FEES VION A192 
Tis hard to part with an ill Caftom! 4———— }. 
wou'd rather keep his Palſy, than leave Tabaco. 
A Pindarick Muſe, is a Muſe without her Stays on. 
A little Learning makes ſome Men vain; a great 
deal renders a wife Man Modefl.: -. © 
He that puts on a clean Shirt but once a Quarter, 
opens his Breaſt when it is ſ .. 
= Learning makes a Man humble, diffident and 
modeſt. Ao wm i vir; of em 
A wiſe Man will anſwer an Objection before it's 
made. Tvebatius, whenever he met a Creditor, ne- 
ver gave him leave to dun him firſt, but was ſure to 
anticipate him. Well, Faith, honeſt Friend, ſays he, I 
am to blame, but thou ſhalt have thy next Week. 
Vanity makes a Man do as many publick Things, as 
2 Principle of Virtue. Cavendiſh Needle. 
There is not fuch a vaſt difference between Peo- 
ples Parts as the World imagines. 3 


A Man is never ruined by Dullneſs, 
; | This 


— 
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| This World at laſt ſhall be burnt for a Mitch, '{ays 
a Prechyterian Parſon that preaches near Ruſſel- Court 
the ſame ſaid, that Ceſar was ſtabb' d with Bodkins, 
to prove that litile Sins may damn a Man, as ſoon; 


Fre E. 8 n Is ; * A 1 15 
1 The Society for the promoting the. Refirmation if 
Manners, what have they done after all the Noiſe aud 
. Sermons, and the Thanks of thoſe worſhipful Fools, 
the Grand- Jury of Middleſex ; they have forc'd a few 

poor Whores to ſhift: their Quarters. _ 
Scotchmen are zealous for their Country, &. angry 
to hear it expos'd ; their Poverty is the Reaſon of it. 
Men are affected with any Loſs, according tothtir 
different Genius and Temper 3 when a Country Fel. 
low t'other Day, was told that the Dutch had laid x ; 
| great part of their Country under Water, he was on- * 


y concermd at the Loſs of ſo much Hay. 6 [c 
Half the World bullied by Captain Dawſon; an 5 
Captain Dawſon bullied by half the World. 5 


Aertain Man admiręd thæ wiſe I=fitution of the IM ” 
Sabbath; the very breaking of it, keeps half the l. I ” 
7 1 ondon 7 , 133 £4 i hs 1 | 


Theophilus values himſelf upon having done little - 
Miſchief in his Time, when it lay ſo often in his 
Power to do it; this was not owing to any Princi- Ml ” 

ple of Honour, but to his Lazineſs and want of Affi. f. 
I am ſure you are a Man of Merit, ſays Philautus to . 
_ Alcibiades, becauſe jou have been ſo often put by Prefer- | 
ment. By my Faith, tis my own Caſe. obo a 
- ; Modeſty has made as many young Women : 
Whores, as downright Luſt; many have not had the 
Impudence to deny. nn enn 
A true Court Sycop haut will flatter a Prince, even # 
to his own, or his Families Failings ; thus, tho Ad 
bus the Second was an unfortunate Prince of the fl C 
Houſe of Naſſau, how often has King Miliam been I 
Hlatterid and complimented upon it? 
„ 0 
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NA Comical View of the Tranſa#ions that will 
4 happen in the Cities of London and Weſt- 
— minſter. Together with the Merry Quack: 


7 Wherein Phyſick is rectiſed for both Beaux 
1 0 and Ladies. a . A 2 $a, 
and * 350 8 od 4 3 yy nba 
* CoNTINuEDWEEXE TJ. 


rm Otob, 16. #0 Oftob. 2. 


Gentlemen 4 £6 | 3 
I/ Hereas the Town has been banter d near two Months 
with a ſham Account of the VVeather, pretended to 
be taken from Barometers, Thermometers, Micro- 
ſcopes, Teleſcopes, and ſuch-like Heatheniſb Inſtruments, 
ly which means ſeveral of Her Majeſties good Subjects have 
put on their Frieze Coats, expecting it ſhould rain, when 
it has been fair; and wore their beſt Clothes, thinking it 
would be fair, when it has rain d, to the no little Detvi- 
ment and Prejudice of their aforeſaid Clothes and Perſons ; 
and likewiſe, whereas the Planets that have regulated the 
Almanacks for about two Thouſand Years, have been mo#t 
wickedly landered by a late Author, as if they had no In- 
fluence at all wpon the VVeather ; the Publiſher of this 
Paper has been perſuaded by his Friends, to print theſe 
x his infallible Predictiont, gathered from the Experience of 
us 0 | ; 
refer Thirty Years and upwards ; and will warrant them v0 be 
LA true, the he never travelled abroad, nor pretends to be the 
omen Seventh Son of a Seventh Son, nor calli himſelf the unborn 
d the Daker, nor has the Seed of the Female Fern, the Green and 
Red Dragon, or any of the like Secrets. a 


— 


even Wl Vedneſday 16, & NLoudy foggy Weather at Garra- 
Aal | 8 ways and Jonat hans, and at moſt 
f the Coffee Houſes, at and about Twelve. Crowds of 
bern WM People gather at the Exchange by One, diſperſe by 
. Three. Afternoon noiſy and bloody at her Maje- 
ſties Bear- Garden in Hockley in the Hole. Night ſober 
with broken Captains and others, that have —_— 
: * 4 
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Credit nor Money. If rainy, few Night-walker in 
2 and Feetſtreet. This Weeks Tranſactionz 
\ cen — by the Virtuoſoes at Child's from Morning 
ight. l . 
. Thurſday 17. ] Coffee and; Water - gruel to be had it 
the Rainbow and Nando's at Four. Hot Furmety x 
—Fleet-bridge by Seven. Juſtice to be had at Doc 
Commons, when People can get it. A Lecture at 
Pinnar s- Hal at Ten. Excellent Peaſe- potage and 
-Tripe in Baldwin :- Gardens at Twelve. At Nigpht 
much Fornication all over Covent Garden, and five 
Miles round it. A Conſtable and two Watchmen 
killed, or near being fo, in Weſtminſter; whether by 
a Lord, or a Lord's Footman, the Planet's dont de. 
termine. e ; tA 3 
Friday 18. ] Plenty of Cuckolds trudging from il 
Parts of the City towards Horn- Fair by Fiebr. Dam- 
ſels whip'd for their Good-Nature at Bridewel about 
Ten. Several People put in fear of their Lives by 
their Godfathers at the Old. Baily at Eleven. Great de. 
ſtruction of Herrings at One. Much Swearing at 
- Three among the r if the 
Oaths were regiſtre& as well as the Horſes, good 
Lord, what a Volume twould make! Several Tail 
turned up at Paul's School, Merchant-Taylors, &c. for 


their Repititions. Night very drunk, as the two former, 


Saturday 19.] Twenty Butchers Wives in Leaden- 
hall and Nemgate- Markets overtaken with Sherry and 
Sugar by Eight in the Morning. Shop-keepers walk 
out at Nine, to count the Trees in Moorfields, and i 
void Duns: Peoples Houſes cleanſed in the Afﬀter- 
noon, but their Conſciences we don't know when. 
Fews fornicate away the Sabbath in Drury-laze and 
Wild-fireet. Evening pretty ſober. 

Sunday 20.] Great jangng of Bells all over the 
City from Eight to Nine. Pſalms murder'd in molt 
Pariſhes about Ten. Abundance of Doctrines and 
| Uſes in the Meetings, and no Application. Val 
conſumption of Roaſt Beef and Pudding at On:. 
Afternoon ſleepy in moſt Churches. Store * Hand. 
; : Y ps | | ere 
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ons Ml 4erchiefs ſtol len in Pas!'s at Three. Informers buly 
ing i Day long. Night nor ſo ſober as might be be wiſh'd. 
Manday 21] Whores turned out of the Temple, 


os:  neymen Taylors, Shooemakers and Prentices Heads 
reat ke with what they had been doing the Day before. 
and Wl Tradeſmen begin the Week with Cheating, as ſoon 
igdt :s they open Shop. If Fair, the Park full of Wo. 
ve men at Noon, ſome virtuous, and ſome otherwiſe, 
men Great ſhaking of the Elbow at s, &c. about Ten, 
r by Wl Two Porters fall out at Putt in aCellar in the Strand, 
t de ¶ c Twelve preciſex. 50 
LY Turſday 22.] Wind, whether E. W. N. or S. no mat- 
n all ter, but in one Corner or other of the Compaſs moſt. 
Dam - certain: If high, the Beaux adviſed to be merciful to 
bout I their long Perukes. Mullins and Pepper riſe at the 
es by ef- India Houſe at Twelve. Callicoes fall before Two. 
it de. Coach'd Maſques calling at the Chocolate-Houſes be- 
ng it tween Eight and Nine. Baſtards begot, and Cuck- 
2 olds made this Week numberleſs. n 
* Advertifement to the Ladies. 
mer. Omen, whether with Child, or no? Children 
raden. whether Male or Female? Young Maiden, 
y and whether they will have their Sweethearts, or no? And. 
walk Lovers, whether © able and conflant ? The Critical 
and . Minute of the Day to marry in I hat is the beft Hour 
After for Procreation. Husbands, whether live long or 02 
when. BY The ſecond Match whether happy or unhappy ? Iba 
ye and Bil part of the Town beſt for 4 Sempſtreſs to thrive in? 
hat the mo## fortunate Signs for a Shopkeeper, and 
er inder what Planet to ſet up? Vith uber like Nus⸗- 
1M ir fions, fully and ſatigfactorily Reſolved by me Sylveſter 
es 2 h Partridge, Student in Phyſick and Aſtrology, near the 
Va Gun in Moorfields. * : : 
t One. | 2 
Hand- 
rchieß 


d at Grays-Inn, &c. by Six. Catchpoles N to ſeize 


their Prey againſt the firſt Day of the Term. Jour- 


Frem 
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From Octob. 22, 1 Octob. 29. 
SGentlemen, r . 
17 glad that my laſt Weeks Predictions were ſo lucky as 
to pleaſe you, and for that Reaſen am encouraged to pre. 
ceed. Did the Town require it of me, I could much enlargs 
my Predictions, and foretel what would happen in foreign 
Countries, as well as what will fall out in London; 27 
for Inſtance, T could tell you, that the Czar of Muſcovy i; 
going to make Hemp dear in the North; hat the King of 
Spain 7s like to raiſe rhe Price of Iron in the South; that 
Bullets fly as thick as Hail in Livonia, and Bribes in the 
_ Conclave ; that his Poliſh: Majeſty is as fick of Riga as the 
Scots were of Darien ; with other Matters of the like In- 
portance, which I ſhall omit at preſent, and come to Things 
that concern us nearer. But before I proceed to them, 1 
have a Word or two to ſay for myſelf; ſome Perſons that 
| are in the Barometer Intereſt have found fault with my 
laft Paper, becauſe ] foretold; turning up Teils at Pauls: 


that hapned ; to which I anſwer, that if a certain 4poſtle 
had not interpoſed to give the Boys a Holyday, my Predifti- 


Hundred Pounds to a Penny, that it proves ſo moſt Fridays 
in the Nar. . 182 rer 


Weaneſday 23. > Ong. Vacation departed this Mor- 
| tal Life, to the great Joy of all the 


not worth a Groat. Morning opens with a furious 
Hurricane, call'd Michaelmam Term, that will blow 

and bluſter in the Weſt, till the twenty Eighth of 
the next Month, and a Week after. Clients knock 

up their Council by Six. Conſtables hurrying down 
to Weſtminſter at Nine, to ſee that the Law ſhall not 
run out of the Hall. A dozen Country-Attornies 
Breakfaſt in Hell by Eleven. Weather ſtormy and 


tempeſtuous at the Bar all Day long. Night calm at 
the Tavern. 


Thurſdej 


and Merchant-Tay lors laſt Friday, whereas nothing if 


on had been true; and I will lay any of thoſe Gentlemen 


Sons of Parchment, laſt Night at Twelve, and died 
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Thurſday 24] Wind ſtill continues to blow in the 
Weſtern Quarter. Four thrifty Barriſters crowd in- 
to 2 Skull about Nine and ſcore their Clients a 
Coach for it. Six couple pair'd at Dukes-Place near 
„rea, repent next Morning. The Death of the King 
„ef Spain and a new War concluded upon, by the 
„ Half pay Officers at the Parade, near Eleven. Stock- 
on obbers bufy at Jonathan's from Twelve till Three. 
„ Much ratling of the Frail Dye at Ng en « 
ir. Witte disbanded Captains, and little loſt. Juries Wal- 
o tbeir Claret in the Afternoon as glibly at the 
ell in Weftminfter, as their Oaths in the Morning; 
e get drunk by Eight; Book Beſs, and Betty S——ds, 
e Mutiny at the Corner Chocolate-Houſe in Birdges- 
„ beet, about two Penny Glaſſes of Uſquebaugh at 
' C:. 2k $5 ag th 3 
ide 25.] The Goddefs' of Scolding, up by Five 
wt in the Morning at Billingſgate; from thence removes 
my oo the Temple ſtair at Seven, takes a pair of Oars at 
als: Nine to fim inſter, ſtays there till all her Black- 
rf WI Guard are diſperſed and gone. Mr. Ordinary viſits. 
Bl: his melancholy Flock 3 by Eight. Doleful 
5. Proceſſion up Holbourn- Hill bout Eleven. Men hand- 
ns ſome and Proper: that were never thought ſo before, 
ys WP hich. is ome Comfort however. Arrive at the fan. 
” al place by Twelve. Burnt Brandy, Women, and 
abbath-breaking repented of. Some few Peniten- 
ors tial Drops fall under the Gallows. Sheriff's Men, 
Parſon, Pickpockers, Criminals, all very buſy. The 
laſt concluding preremptory Pſalm ſtruck up. Show 
over by One. Frenchmen. bit in Smithfield by the Horſes 
courſers at Three, Shooe-makers at Night drunk all 
over the Kingdom, in -Honour'of Prince Criſpin. | 
Saturday 26.], Landreſſes bring the young Barriſters 
their Linen home, and take up their own to ſhew 
their Reſpe&@ to the Law. Citizens poſt to their 
Country-houſes, and leave their Prentices to com- 
fort their Wives. Shoals of Country-Puts come to 
Town about Five, with their Pockets well cramm'd; 
but that Cormorant call'd Equity, will ſoon — 


—— 
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them. -Barbers, Butchers and Milliners up till Mid. 
night, and all for the Benefit of the Sabbath. _ 

Sunday 27-] Taylors curs'd for not bringing the 

fine Cloaths Home at the promis'd Hour. 18 
Ogling at Coven - Garden Church and other Places, 
from Ten to Twelve. A She-Quaker Holds-forth 
in her Stays in Grace-Church-ftreet, to the great cramp. 
ing of the Spirit. Miniſters preach againſt Sins, but 
the People ſtill Practice it, and are like to do to the 
end of the Chapter, e eat 

_ Monday 28.] City-Poet inſtructing his Gods and 
Goddeſſes all the Morning, how to behave themſelves 
in a Pageant, and welcome my Lord-Mayor. Cooks 
buſy in raiſing Pye-cruſt Fortifications, which the 
Heroes of Cheapfide will ſtorm moſt manfully next 
Day: Old Eaff.- India Company look as ſcornfully up. 
on Bank-bills, as the Lawyers in YVeſtiminfter-hall do 
upon Forma Pauperis ; but this is no News. 

- Tueſday 29-] Windows in_Cheapſide ſtuck with 
more wm at Ten, than the Balconies with Can- 
dles on an Illumination- Night. Wicked Hayock of 
Neats-Tongues and Hamms in the Barges about Ele- 
ven. Artillery-men march two by two, burleſqutd 
in Buff and Bandileers: Need not wear Head: 556mm 
their Wives having fortified that part ts their Hands. 
The Vintners and. Brewers, the Butchers and Apo- 
thecaries juſtle about Precedence ; tis pity they are 

not incorporated. The Ladies pelted with dead Cats, 
inſtead of Squibs, from Twelve to Three. Mob tu- 
multuous. Boys ſtaring to ſee that, which, as the 
Old Woman ſaid, they muſt all come to gue 
No Quarter given to Cuftards at Guila- hall. Night 
moiſt and wet within the City-Walls,  _ 


ak Advertiſement to the Ladies. 

2 beft Time to cut Hair. How Moles and Dream n 
be Interpreted. When moſſ proper to Bleed. Undit 

what Aſpett of the Moon beft to draw Teeth, and cut Cort. 

. Paring of Nails, on what Days unlucky. What the kind 
Sign to graft or inoculate in; to open Bee-hives and kill 
Swine a Y 
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How to get Twins, And how many Hours boiling my La- 
y Kent's Pudding requires: With other not able Queſtions, 
© if and faithfully reſolved, by me Silveſter Partridge, 
. _ in Phyſick, and Aſtrology, near the Gun in Moor- 
ſie 8. C43 OIL TH DIY 3,5 IHSOE} TH „ ne 
th of whom likewiſe may be had, at Yeaſonable Rates. 
F. ves, Antidotes, Elixir, Love-powders- Waſher fer 
— Freckles, Plumpers, Glaſs" Eyes, Falſe Calues and Noſes, 
Ivory Jaws, Stiptic Drops to Contract the Parts. A new 
f Receipt to turn red Hair into black; as likewiſe, the fa- 
nd mm Ennulus Anti- cornutus, r 4 Ring to prevent 


ves i corkoldows, very nſeful for ad married Perſons : 'Tir @ H, 


oks Ring, of 4 bright” beautiful Red within, and is of that 
the wonderful Efficary and Vertue, that ſo long as a Man keeps 
it on his Finger, he may defy all the Devils in Hel; nay, 
up- il what's more, the Wife of his Boſom, to Cuckold him, tho 
00 WY fb bas never ſo great a Mind to t. 
1 gl a OD ASMEL $-e MAS Xs” 
ith i 19:dn-ſday 30. H Radeſinen flock in their Morn- 
« of by Seven, to eo their-Plucks which they bad over- 
heated in my Lord-Mayor's Service the Night be- 
ud BN fore. A mi hty Buſtle in the Halls abour firaggled 
cen Plates and Diſhes, and Bottles miſſing. Sollicitors 
and Clerks bawling out for Pudding at the Spread- 
PO» WF Zagle about Twelve. Air infected with Perjury and 
Knavery in Weſtminſter, and ſo like to continue moſt 
ar, part of the next Month. The noble and ancient Re- 
5 creation of Round-Robin, Hey. Jinks, and Whip- 
8 ping the Snake, in great Requeſt with the 'merry 
Sailors in Wapping: A Country Client pick d up by 
Fleet- ſtreet Strowler at Nine 3 what between the 
Whore, and his Lawyer, eas d of all his Ready before 
* to Bed. This comes of Whoring, and going 
0 W F 
Thurſday- 31.] Barriſters troop down to . 
minſter at Nine; cheapen Cravats and Handker- 
chiefs, Ogle the Sempſtreſſes, take a whet at the H, 
or a Slice of Roaſt- beef at Heaven, fetch half 2 Do- 
zen Turns in the Hall, peep in at the Common- 
2 over the News, and ſo with their Green 
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. -ing-Gowns'to the Purkhouſes 
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| _ Bags, that have as little in them as their Noddles g- 


them all the Afternoon ; may be heard ofat the De 
Morning. Theſe are all the Motions, as far as can 
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_ - Friday i.] Great Preparations at the Bear-Garden 


to be plaid in rhe Aafrernovn.. Sears fill d and crowd. 
<d by Iwo; Drums beat, Dogs yelp, Butchers and 
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compute what they have cheated all the , 


home again. Summon d by penſive Sound of Lon 


to rotten. roaſted Mutton at Twelve: Leave a Pape 


in their Doors, to ſtudy Precedents and Caſes for 
vil, or ſome neighbouring Tavern till One in the 
judge by the Stars, that they are like to make this 


all the Morning, for the noble. Tryal of Skill that in 


g. Semen. 


2 


Foot: ſoldiers clatter their Sticks ;- At laſt the two 


Ileroes, in their ſine borrow'd Holland Shirts, mount ri 
the Stage about Three; cut large Collops out of one il C 
another, to divert the Mob, and make Work for tie 1 
Surgeons; ſmoaking, ſwearing, drinking, thruſting, v. 
juſtling, elbow ing, ſweating. kicking; cuffing, ink WM h. 
ing, all the while the Company ſtays. Vizor-maſqu i 8 
very buſy in the Pit at Seven, in picking up a Cu- C 


Ay. perſuaded, with much ado, to accept of a Pint S 
2 t 


e Roſe, puts up the comfortable George among ber t! 


Tbimble, Nurmeg, and Bras Seal ig her Pocket; © 


diſpenſes her Favours in a Chair; which tlie Spar P 
is ſure to remember ſometime next Week in a Stool. 7 
Law muzzled up this, and the Day follow ing. . 
Sunday 2 Hundreds of poor Sonſs confin d in the 1 


wicked N the Fleet. of King . Beuc h, and not t! 
Jike to be ptayd ont in baſte. Woollen-drapen . 10 
perſecuted by unmannerly Factors from eight un 
twelve. Spinlipeld, Weavers hover about the Chang - at 
all the Morning; teturn for the moſt part ent). it 
: Divines buſy in turning over St. Auſtiu and St. nl 
Lory, to retail them next Day to their People. Hai V 
ProceQiants-buy Bulocks-Livers;: Sheeps-Heeds, ni t 
linking Beef-to make la beupe Royale on Sunday. Com- L 
mode Women: in Laterneſter- Ram buſy; with the e 
Heads in the Day-time, and Tails in the Evening P 
Shop-keepers at Night in their Compting - Houſa 


— 
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bey may go with clear -Conſciences to Church next 
— n buy up Sloes in all the Markets 
e t Eight; put them to another Uſe than their Fore. 
for WY fathers ever knew of. The new Invention 13 
De. good Beurdeauæ Wine of Hereforuſbire Syder, and g 
the Hereford/bire Syder of Middleſex Turnips, practiſed 
en every Day in theit Cellars. Fo be 75 that the 
chu nent Generation will debauch our very Turnips, - 
0 Sunday 3 I Beggars take up their reſpective Poſts in 
cden WM Lincoln . Inn- Fieldi, and other Places by Seven, that 
ut they may be able to praiſe God in Capon and Mareb- 
wwe WM beer at Night. Pariſh, Clerks liquor their Throats 
and MW plentifully at Eight, and chaunt out Hopkins moſt me- 
two od iouſly about Ten. Sextons Men of great Autho- 
ount rity moſt part of the Day, whip Dogs out of the 
fone ll Church for being Obſtreperous. Great thumping , 
rte and duſting of the Cuſhion at Salter :- Hall about ele- 
ting ven; one would almoſt think the Man was in Earneſt, 
tink he lays fo furioufly about him. A moſt refreſhing 
que Smell of Garlick in Spitrle- feld and Soho at twelve. 
Cu: Country Fellows ſtaring at the two Wooden Men at 
Pine St. 8 from One to Two, to ſee how notably 
g ber they ſtrike the Quarters. The great Point of Prede- 
ket ſtination ſettled-in Raſſel-· Court, about Three; and the 
Spa People go home as wile as they came thither. A mer - 
| ry Farce, called, The Confuſion of Babel, at ſutly hes 
 Coffee-houſe in the Evening, and laſts from Five till 
Ten. Great. ſquabbling, buzzing and prating from in 
the Baronet's-Club, down to the noiſy Footman be: 
low. Terrible ſwearing in the Kitchin for the Boy's - 
not bringing the vile Derby in time. Beef calld for - 
at. every Table, and Miſtreſs Cook moſt mightily - -. 
import un d for a Carrot. | = | 
Monday 4.] A brace of Foot-ſoldiers mount 'the - WB 
Wooden-Horſe in the Park by Eight, for profauing = 
the Lord's. Day with building of Sconces.. The Lady 
Law goes in mighty State to Weftminſter-hall, attend= 
ed by her Godmother Aſſurance, and her Daughter 
Prattle, her Train held up by Delay and Poverty. 
Knights of the Poſt to be had in the Temple-Walks from 
Morning till Night, for two Pots of Belek and a Six- 
: 5 . . 
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Candles at Six. A C—_— — has his Win. 
dos demoliſh'd for keeping his 
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or his own and hu Spouſe's Repiſe, for her to conti nut u 
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out by ſome Gentlemen, who have no Faith in the Planet, 


tba: I truſſid up the Newgate Priſoners à Fortnight beſint 
* 15882 4 8 5 E 4 J it 


qui Slice df boil'd Beef. Balconies ſet out with 
ight to himſelf 
and grudgin it his Neighbours. The Tallow. 
'Chandlers ſuch dutiful and loyal Subjects, that they 
don't care: if there were twenty and twenty Birth. 
days in a Year, to help off with their Commodity. 
Tueſday 5. ] Bells at Four in the Morning ring the 


| Downfall of Antichriſt. The Whore of Babylon mot WM =” 
-unmercifully pelted all the Day; this it is to be an ay 
old, decay'd. batter'd Harlot! The Pope's Bulls . 
baited in moſt Congregations about Eleven:  Belar. Ml % 
min run down, and Suarez confounded by Twelve. 2 


The Pope cal'd abundance of hard Names, as, Min 0. 


of Sin, Strumpet, and u hat not ? dirto- Made the Beaſt MW 4: 


with ten Horns, z.e. a worſe Beaſt by four Pair of IM fe 
Horns, than any in Cheapſide ; ditto. Did he live in 
London, the Grand. Jury of Mrddleſex, and our new 
Reformers, would certainly indict him for keeping 
lewd diforderly Houſe. Night clear, and Light in all 
the Proteſtant Streets. Watches, Whores, Clocks, 
Widows, Phyſicians and Lawyers, tell Lyes eveiy 
„ 8 

1 From Nov. 13. % Nov. 2249. 

e eee „ PW Pn ere So Rs K 
Diſappointed yon laft Week, but am apt to atter myſelf 


MN. you'll excuſe it ,when you know the Reaſon. I was ſent * 
Ter into the Country, to cure a Gentleman's Lady that wat 
traubled with a Palfy in her Tongue, to ſuch a degree, that 1 
be could not ſpeak one Mord diſtindtly: But upon my telling 1 
- her Husband, that three quarters of the Married. men in Y 


the Kingdom would give half they were worth to have t hti 
 Wivwes in the ſame Condition, and that it was much bitte 


be was, the Gentleman was pleas d to take my Advici, 
and ſo I return d to London. But before I diſpatch bit 
Hort Introduction give me leave to ſay a Word or two, il 
' Jeſt fication of my Paper. It has been induſtriouſiy gin 


— a ax 


what 1 foretold concerning t be Ceremonies of the Execution, 


u ſinging the laſt concluding Pſalm, picking of Pockets un- 


der. the Gallows, &. I dare engage, that every tittle 


would have prov'd true, tho the Government had hang d. 
thoſe ſame Fellows three hundred Years hence. Far be it from 


me, or any Proteſtant Aftrologer, to ſet up for Infallibility; 


and 'tis well I dont, for who knows but the Conclave 


would ſend for me_tomake me Pope, in caſe I pretended it, 
and then. you'll. ſay. the Church would be. finely govern d. 


But, Gentlemen, I hope I ſball never change my Religon, 


tho the King of, Poland did jo. If this Paper ſbould not 
pleaſe you as well as the preceding ones, I promiſe to małe 
you amends next Week, when I intend to give you a full 


Account of my Pills, and other Medicaments, ſo. famous 


fer curing the Diftempers of both Sexes. 


| 
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| 85 ry upptih upon the Death of the 
King of Spain; ſpeak dilreſpe&fully of Flip, talk of 
taking their Leave of Derby - Ale, and renewing their 
Acquaintance with Claret. A new. married Man in 
Fleerſtreet goes ſix times a Day to drink his Porringer 


of Jelly. broth, at the Diapente Coffce-houſe, hut lit- 


tle comes on't, his Wife kaows Currat Lex. Floreat 

Diſcordia, the Motto of mp er- Hall all this Terms 
Thurſday 14 ]: Little News 

unleſs 4 R 

and Venus ſcem to foretel it, however 

peſitive; but if it does, what follows will moſt 

certainly fall out. Officers with a Plume in 


Hit, Saſhes, and Gorger, make a magnificent Ap- 


pearance, wiſh the Agent at Old Nick, their Out- 
lides wondrous, fine, their Pockets lined within but. 
| 3 9 2 e 245 — $8 %" F'Y W 1411 12 13 \ ſo-ſo. 
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it happen d : I own that 1 wa ont as to Day; but as. to 


Wedneſday I do eee at the Parade Ves- 


14 irring this Morning, 
eview of the F ee Mars 
I wont be 
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ſo-ſo. Faggots ſummon'd in from ll Parts of mg | 


»infter. Whores and Bailiffs bufy to pick up 
Military Sparks fo ſoon as the Show is over. 
Friday 15] Baudy, Nonſenſe, Noiſe, and Tobacco 
in the Graveſend Tilt-Boat about Five in the Morn: 
ing. The Duke of Anjou depoſed from his Kingdom 
of Naples at the imitrrdam Coffze-houſe exactly at 
One. Six Welfh Atrorneys dine upon Five Herring 


at the Coat in r e n ; quarrel at the unequalDi. 


viſion of them, and a Tong-winded Law. Suit upon that: 
The great Vertue of Paceing-fadd les, aſſerted in 2 
EeQure in Greſpam- College at Three. TVo Men kilF4 
behind R at Four. Tunes numberleſs 
murder'd in the Muſick-Houſes in Wapping and More 
Fals all the Nih e. 8 


faturday 16 ] Several worthy Gentlemen in Party. 
coloured Robes, late inſtalled to the Tune cf, Me 
think, 1*ſpy a Brother; with much Gravity in their 
Looks, and very much Miſchief in their Hearts, buſy 
in the litigious Hall all this Morning. A great Med- 
ley of ill Voices, and the Devil a jot of Harmony at 
the Jews Synogogue about Ten. A Receipt how to 
dine upon good wholſome Air, to be had of Six an- 
cient, Perſons, who are. to be, fiund in Gray im 
Walks every Dey at One. Tradeſmen ſummon d be- 
fore the Court of Conſcience for defrauding theit 
Journey: men of their Wages. If ſuch a Court were 
ere cted to puniſh thoſe who defraud their poor Wives, 
the Lord have Mercy on all unperforming Sinners 
between bite chapel and Temple- Bar. l 

Sunday 17. ] Surgeons knocked; vp by T welve-pen- 
ny Cuſtomers at Seven, and hindred, as they ſay, 
from going to Church, but ten to one whether they 
wopld have gone thither, tho” no Body had viſited 
them Dumplins, far exceeding thoſe'of Norſalb, at 
the Half. Moon in Cheapſide, and the Roſe by Temple- 
Bar at Eleven. Citizens whet away their Stomachs, 
and judiciouſly cenſure the Sermon in moſt Taverss 
about Twelve; in the Strength” of Roaft-beef, and 
the. Sunday Bottle of Claret, oe their Wives a com- 
 Fortable Refreſhment on the Couch about Two; — 


— 
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get Blockheads to continue the r Ore: ur A Maw 

2 giſtrate with a Golden- chain abou his Neck, Snores _ 
p inordinately in a Conveaticle at Fhree. Tradefmen's 

oo W Wives treat their Children at the Farthing-pye-houles 
'N- 
Im 
at 


xt Tour. Not one Phyſician! at Chureb, except the 

City-Bard, within the Bills of Mortality. The Ban- 
lers in Lombard: Hreet want D. Junes to put them in 
19s mind of their Sins. 3 rer %; Ih. a tat... 
dj Monday S.] Prentices ſummon'd before che Cham- 
at berlain at Ten, to anſwer for their undutiſul Rebel- 
1 8 lion againſt the Cook. Maid. Lozenges,Butlers-Horſe- 
ra balls, Tutors to young Noblemen Nepritick- tones, 
ef 2 Diapalma Plaiſters, Ladies Women, 

go, ſecond-hand Sermons, Gon- ſtones, and Re- 

ceipts how to make a Pudding, to be had at the Fleece 
ty⸗ in Grace · C Harch. ſtreet, from Men day Morning till S 
” turday Night: Evening very drunk with the Journey 
ir men Shooe-makers in St. Martins. Heads hot. next 


. 
- 


aff Morning „ 3010-% 1421651 a 

at, Tueſday 191 Six Daughters of Mercury and Turpen- 

zt e bilk their Lodgings in Spring- Garden and carry _ 

to off all their Effects in a ſingle Sheet of brown Paper | 

ane about Nine. Great wiſpering and nodding among. | 

* the Politicians. at the George in Jroumonger-lane,. | 

Ba from One till Four. City: Preferments : diſpoſed of, i 

: and Lord-Mayors and Sheriffs elected there for a 

Hundred Years. to come. A noify;. troubleſome, | 
crop-ear'd Coxcomb at B 8 . Coffee-houſ im - fi 


Alderſgar e. ftreet; tires every thing but his an Lungs, 
with ſettling the Spaniſh Succeſſion, and contriving  * 
F ＋hr for the Parlia nder eres The 3 of 
his Paper is as:dulleas 2 la y-begottea Citizen's. 
eldeſt Son; but tis hop d hell mend. 6 
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The Merry Quack : or, | Phyſick- rektiſed for: 
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Promiſed, in my l o give 5% un account uf try - 
Pill; and other Medicaments, ſo deſervedly famous for 
IE 14. curing. 
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diſplay myſelf thus in Print, ſince Jo many Ignorant Quack 


feſſors _ thank themſelves for it; they are eter- 


Thoughts, and recommend them to the good Opi- 


zs, to ſet-up an Hypotheſis, as they call it, even before 


to keep up their beloved Hypotheſis they train eve- 
| * Phenomenon in Nature, to make it bear that way. 


the Number of Phyſicians has encreas d, ſo the 


— 


euring al manner of Diſtempers, and am now 4 004 a 
wy Mord. I confeſs it goes ſomewhat againſt the Grain t 


buve made the Met hod infamous ; and indeed, nothing 
:but my great Regard for the Publick, to which, as St. Au- 
ſtin ſays, every boneſt Man ought to ſacrifice all private 
.Confiderations, could have induced me to appear in a Pa. 


Per in this Nature; but if a thing is to be -otally laid + dl 
Ade for the Abuſe of it, good. nig ht to the Law and the ſeo 


Goſpel ; we muſt e en turn our Pulpits | into Powdering. 3 
tubs, and Weſtminſter-hall inte- Meal-Market. 5. 
much by way of Introduction. 33 


1 Have been often griev d to ſee the noble Art ef I © 
I Phyſick ſo run down, deſpis'd, and invaded az 
at has been of late; but ro ſay the Truth, the Pro- 


nally jangling and quarteling at the College, and per. 
ſecuting one another, while they ought to lay their 
Heads together and unite, to baffle thoſe undermin- 
ing Enemies of Mankind, call'd Diſtaſes. This would 
be an Employment worthy: their moſt ſerious 


nion of the World; but, as Affairs are manag'd at 
. they don't ſo. much endeavour to reſtore 
People to their Health, as to make a vain Oſtentati- 
on of their Learning. The firſt thing they think of 


they think of ſetting up a Coach ; and as they make all 
the Shifts in the World to ſet up the latter, ſo 'tis 


is a melancholy, but true Obſervation, That as 


Weekly Bills have done the lame. | 

Gentlemen, I was born with ua natural Antip- 
thy to all Diſeaſes whatever, as ſome People are to 
Cheeſe and Onions. I hate Diſeaſes, and Diſeaſes 
hate me; by the ſame Token they fly from my Pre- 
ſence, as 'twas-obſerv'd- in the laſt great rey 


1 
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that the Dogs by- natural Inſfinct ran away from the- 
City Dog-killer; neither can I blame em for it, 


| for I make it my conſtant Buſineſs to deſtroy em 


Root and Branch wherever I meet em. But, Gen- 


tlemen, don't miſunderſtand me; tho I kill the Diſ- 


eaſe, I do the Man no harm. like Lightning that 
melts the Sword, and never injures the Scabbard; 
To qualify myſelf for this Noble Profeſſion; I ne- 
ver troubled my Head with reading Hipprerates, Dio-. 
ſerrides, Celſus, Galen, and other reverend Blockheadse 
of Antiquiry ; neither did T think it worth my 
while to [loſe any time in. peruſing the modern 
Coxcombs, for ſo I may juſtly call em; No, Gen- 
tlemen, Lwent a wiſer) way to work; inſtead of- 
turning over old muſty Pagan Volumes, I have 
walk d over every Mountain in Exgland, Scotland and 
ale; I have enquir'd into the Nature of everx 
Plant and Vegetable, examin d every Moſs, Graſs 
and Flower, and by virtue of thirty Years Obſerva- 
tion and upwards; have forced them to confeſs their» 
reſpective Vertues and 'Qualiries. } 51 Lb 
Nor was this all; for ever ſince J have been able: 
to write, I have kept a: conſtant Correſpondence 
with all the knowing experiencd Men in our Fa- 
culty from London to ns I don't mean thoſe: 
nonſenſical Hobby-horſes, the Virtuoſoes of Holland, 
Spain, Italy, and Germany, that value themſelves ſo 
much upon their Philoſophy, and the Lord knows 
what unintelligible Stuff; I only concern d myſelf 
with Men that read the great Folio of Nature, and»: 
inſtructed themſelves out of that. I have maintain'd a 


Monthly Commerce theſe twenty Years with the fa- 


mous Demetrius Baſilowiski;P hyſician to the preſent Czar ; 

of Myſcovy, with the induſtrious Irabim Alibanali, uvho - 
ſerves the Grand Seignor in the ſame Capacity, with 
the courteous. Achmet Ben Iſbmael, Doctor to the Soph. 
of Perſia; with the Inquifitive Ibn Haſus Mulade- 
zar, who conſtantly attends the Perſon of the Great 
Mogul, and the Infallible Kara Shu, who reſides in 

the Palace of the Emperor of n not to — 
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- of Tonquin, Malabar, Mingnelia, 
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8 Phyficians belonging to the powe | Monarchy 
porta Goigonds, 
Gurgiſt an, Pegu, Siam, Sumatra, —_ the reſt; 
Fon whoſe Obſetvations, to me moſt friendly com 
municated, as likewiſe: my own Experience, I have 
arrived to a. greater Knowledge: merge. ann: due. 
before me, as will appear, 

Firft, By my Pillela Intentionalis ; on, my Intentions} 
Pill. I defy any Phyfician in the King's Dominiong 
to ſhew me the like. It never works but when the 
N t would have it, and therefore 15iof fingular 
Ufe for all Perſons who may be oblig d to take Phy- 
fick, Soi yet by reaſon of their Ae and 
Buſaaeſt cannot confine” themſelvtt to their Cham- 
dens I dare engage that 2 Man may take it upon ⸗ 
Journey, and never be cent d by it. Laſt — 
Term. I gave it to a' Twkfhire Attorney, the 
Morning he went ont of Town, who had: no-occ 
en te evacuate till he came to Leeds. Hut what i is 
more ſurprizing, one Ezethjs! Tur, Boatſwain tu the 


Sampſon, took three of them at Bet find, uponupril 16. 
9. and intended they - ſhould:! never werk with 


bi till he came under the xquinoctiaũ, aud accoindinge 
ly fo it fell out, and then Re had» a Scooby that any 
Prince in EChriftendom-would Liv: been glad off, as he: 


inform'd me in a Letter, dated from Fort St 'George; 
Nov. 22. In. ſhort, *a Man that takes it, may Adjourn 
and Prorogue his Backſide, as long as ache pleaſes; and 
this, as I take it, can be faid abr Pill RoW known 
in Chriftendow. © / 

- Secondly, My Pilluls bn or, 9 Lebe 
rory Pill The great Excellency of this Pill lies in 
extorting Secrets from whoever takes is, very pro- 
per cone quent ly for married Men in Cheapfide, Corne 
hilt, or any part of England, to know how their re- 
ſpective Wives ſtand affected to them; for as tis no 
bigger than a Pin's-head, ſu if the Party: dextrouſly 
Mlipsir inte a Glaſs of Ale, or Wine or any ſuch Vehicle, 
and gives it his Wife, it will male her teil all th 
Secrets of her Heart in her Sleep; as for Inſtance, 


whether ſhe has actually Cuckolded her Husband, = | 


— 
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las intended it as likewiſe who is the Perſon. the” 
moſt admir e.. 

Thirdly, My Pilluls Qtioſs ere my; 15 Pall Tbes 
is the ſtrangeſt Pall of em all, for tis neither Diapho- 
ratic, nor Diuretic, nor Hydrotic, nor Hypnotic, 
nor yet Emetie; that is to ſay, it en 
by Stool, nor Urine, Bor Sleep, non Vomit; and yer 
makes 2-thifr to do ĩts Buſineſs, by doing nothing ar 
all, as ſome Lawyers do _— 6 Seng e 
hold their Tongues 

Furt hly, My Pillula eee Oh ms FIG. 
pill. & Man who takes one of theſePills: before he ſtirs 
out of his Lodgings, tho he owe. as much Money a 
the two late Sheriffs were worth, yet. may go and whet 
his Knife ſafely and ſecurely at the Comprer-Gare, . 
and the Devil of a Serjeant dares. meddle with him, 
by reaſon. of ſome wonderful Effarviune, it fends out 
of the Thorax; very uſeful for bieaking Tradeſmen, 
disbanded Officers, and others, in the ſame Predica-- _ 
ment, In fine, tis infinitely bettet and cheaper chan - 
4 Protection from # I. id or a P———ntaman: Tho” 
Iconſtantly keep ſixty Operators at work, yet I can 
hardly ſerve. the Town for their Occaſions. I would: 
fay more of it, bur an ancient Gentlewoman, who-- 
bas buried four: Hu$bands, and is in hopes to bury 
the fifch, ſtays for me below in the Parlour, to have - 
her Fortune. told: So, Weide N unter 
Medneſday-. E : - 


From the Globe ond Utinal in Moor- mee 3 ov 
11 8 vt. Dook- * rhe 998 I 
„ | Wege Patties 


ben Nov. f. to Dees. | 
Gentlemen, 1 
7 Hebrew / Langunge, Fri Enom Fla] be WY 
for making this Oftentation of my- Learning, bow 
ever, I an reſolved to go on with my Show; but] the He- 
brew Language, F fa ay, is the moſt expreſſi fu ane 
language i the whole World, at will appeur by thefollows. 
15 luſancet; the Hebrew "Ward for Women, Hui, 
Torgetuln $5: ma Ell appeal to you, whether any thing 
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1% . ÞAComical View of 
can be more Emphatical ; Don't the frequent Elepement; 
in Fleet-ſtreet, Cheapſide, and all Parts ef the Ciy, 
fhew, that the firſt thing your married Women forget, i. 
their Marriage-Vow, and their Duty to their Husband; } 
Thus likewiſe in the ſame Tongue, the ſame Phraſe ex. 
preſſes both Death and Marriage. Now, tell me Gen- 
_ #lemen, is not Marriage the Death of Love? and aut 
not Experience ſhew, that moſt Men had better go to their 
Graves than the Nuptial-Bed? They alfo uſe the ſam 
Word to expreſs a Beau and a Butterfly ; and it is net 
he whale Efſence of a Beau expreſs'd in that of the gauty 
Inſe# abovementioned? And laſtly, Gentlemen, te com! 
Zo the Point I drive at, (for I would not tire you with 10 
many Particulars) one Hebrew Word ſignifies both Phy. 
ſicians and Dead Men; and indeed, as the World is na- 
nag d at preſent, a Man may reckon himſelf as good as dead, 
who goes to conſult a Doctor; ſo much is the noble Art of 
Phyſick debauch'd of late! e STEM 


the Scurvy-and Conſumption. They were all 
reigning Diſtempers of this Iſland a thouſand Years 
de fore Julizs Ceſar came to make us a Viſit ; as any 
Man that defires to be ſatisfied, will find by the Hi- 
ſtorians of thoſe Times; and ſo they fill continue, 
notwithſtanding we have had ſo many famous Phy- 
ficians among us. Now is it not a Shame, a moſt 
horrid Shame, that the moſt Proteſtant Lungs in the 
Univerſe, and thoſe which deliver. the moſt :Evan- 
gelical Truths, ſhould be invaded by this fatal Diſ- 


| eaſe? And is it not a thouſand Piries that a People i 


who have the pureſt Souls ſhould have the naſtieſt 
Bodies ? F 


I have bluſh'd, nay, I profeſs, I have been ſcands- 


lizd, when ſome Foreigners from China, Biſnagur, 


Circaſſia, Trebexond, and Mingrelia, have come to fec 
me, and deſired me to carry them to our Churches 
in the Winter. 1 have been ſcandaliz d, I ſay, to 
hear ſuch Barking, and Wheezing, and Coughing 
there, when they have nothing like it in Laß lind, 
N.rway, and Livazia, which Countries lie fo je 40 


5 1 HE two Epidemical Diſeaſes of England, are 


2 


London and Weſtminſter. 18x 


| more to the Northward .than we do. Some ancient 


- 


Alderman or Deputy of a Ward firſt begins the 


Harmony; then, like a Train of Wildfire, it 7 575 
18, 


dently runs up to the Communion- Table. After t 


it gets into the Side - Iſles, and then, Good Lord 
there's ſuch a Noiſe, that no Body's a Farthing the 
better for going to Church! The Parſon loſes all his 


fine Quotations out of Gregory and Chryſofteme,. which 


coſt him ſo many preeious Hours the Saturday before; 
the People loſe the End of their coming to Church, 
which was to hear thoſe Learned Quotations ; the 
honeſt Clark loſes a delicious Quaver upon one of 
Job Hopkins's Ekes and. Ayes, being moſt malicioully 


interrupted in his Melody by a Whoreſon Coug 


In ſhort, Parſon, Clark and Congregation are all 
. er f 


Now, to obviate and prevent this Diſgrace of our 


three Kingdoms, I have been thirty Vears and up- 
wards contriving my Anti- tuſſent Pill, which are 
compounded of thoſe admirable Balſamic Ingredi- 
ents, that Gentlemen, the Party that takes them, 
may lie up to his Chin in Water for a Fortnight to- 
gether, or cover himſelf all over in Snow, as naked 
as when he came firſt into the World, and if he 
coughs forty Years after that, I am content to loſe 
my Ears. Let any Man, that diſtruſts the Vertue of 
my Anti-tuſſient Pills, make the Experiment; ang if, 
as I have ſaid before, he cough forty Years after that, 
E engage; before this honourable Company, to be 
his fond = Q ee ot 1 
And then as for the Sexrvy, which feems to have 


' ſet up her Head-quarters in Wales and Scotland, I. 


have found out a Pulvis Mundificativus ; altho' a Man 
made as wretched a Figure as a patient Gentleman, 
who has been very much abuſed by a; certain City 
Knight, did upon the Dunghil, yet in a Minute, 
Tl make him Rectus in Corpore. VV 
But, Gentlemen, my Talent Is not confined on 
to theſe two Diſtempers; I practice alike upon all 


Diſcaſes, and with the ſame Succeſs and Facility. 
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182 4 Comital View r, 
Show me 2 Fellow that has gor mmnefr Water iy 
his A domen, xs will fill the Tun of Heidelbury ; ſhow 
me, I ſay, fuck a Fellow, if you dare. I would wil- 
Yogly ride two Thouſand at try own Expetice 
to fre ſuch a Sight. Now, you"1l'fay, what will you: 
do with him, when you have gat him? Why, be. 
fore you can anſwer me what's this, Fl tap his . 
domen, andfet him to rights. 
Show me a Scrotum, diftended to the ſize of honeſt 
Mr. Mozor's Globe upon #12;'s Shoulders in Warwick 
Lane, VI! reduce it to its Priſtine State, while à Vi. 
ruoſs at Child's is ſupping his diſh of Coffe. 

Show me a Son of Bacehu, who by his indefarigz. 
ble lifting up his Hand to his Head; and his noQur- 
nal Induftry, has acquired as many Pimples in lis 
Face, as there are Jewels in Lombard-ftreet, nay, whoſe 
Phyz is fo fiery and rubicund, that it would pur the 
laſt Conffagration out of Countenance: F have 2 
Water, that in a Moment, ſhall *extinguifh all cheſt 
Vulcano i, and make him look as fair as'a Sinner new- Wl ns; 
ly come out of the Powdering-Tub, or, if you pleaſe, :« | 
as pale as a Guinea-dropper, when he's carried before I {ly 


à worſhipful Faftice.. Du 138 

Show me 2 Man fo pitted by the Smatl-pox, that WW mn 
bis Face looks like the Map of S?#zerland, with the WM La 
Hills and Vallies in it, with my Ly»pha Coſmetica, of Ml (or 


= 


my Levelling Drape, Fl make it av even as « Bowling: Mi ts 


reen. | 1 . 
But what T moſt value myſelf upon, and indeed? - 
defy any Doctor within the Bills of Mortality (you 
ſee I circumſcribe them, Gentlemen, within their 
own Dominions) to do the like. I have fo improv'd 
the ancient and laudable Art of Ouro-rmanteia;or Ours 
ſeopy, that is to fay, of all prognoſticating future Con- 
tingents by Urine, that the like was never heard of 
in Europe. I know that feveral Biockheads pretend 
to tell a Man the preſent State of his Body by ſee- 
ing his Urine, (and what Fool by the Broth, cannot 
make a ſhift to guefs what Meat is in the Pot ?) but I 
| have carried un Diffgutfieions” dick farther 5 As for 
Inſtance, let an Attorney bring me his Water, > 
2 1 


e S ww S 


— 


Lonkoil ind Weſtniirfter. 
will tell him how his Client“ Canſe will will go in 7. 


- ball, and whether auy uf his Adver In, Wit. 
ay 2 are like to er 751 Ms Farr” - Orin, 
Maiden ſhew me x Thimble-fuff of th Her 


and I will refolve Yet when the all be Married. 
low many Children fhe' lh r n what their 
reſpe&ive Fortunes ſhalf be. This, eren flap 
ſuffice at preſent, to let. you” 7-9 & £2 do e 
more than my Brethren. 1190 6 1 1 * 
dreſs myſelf to the Ladies. | : 

From the Globe and Urinal 

in Ren a. „ 
4 #9 acer ITY ago! 2 EF Wn? 


N From þ Dee, 46: i” Phe i. . 
e 

g Suppoſe 2 ein be ee, e Ws its 

that Beauty is the greateſt Privilege and Bleſſing. which 
Heaven has beflowed. upox your Sex; even » Virrue aſelf, 4 
magnificently. as ſome People love fo Talk of it, 175 1 1 wor | 
u Beauty. This youllthink to be 's Paradox, but "tis es- 
fly demonſtrat eas Is it nt the Beſrgſr of Virtue 215 


upon Beauty, and to 725 rd it from alf rule Invader; 


SE Now, will any. Man in bs |. ſober Senſes maintain, that: 


my 
Ladies Gem lewomam i; above _ ber Miſtreſs? > 4 fog fame. 
ſort of Reaſoning he might as well pretend, : a Surly 
Beef-eater is as good 4 Man as his Majeſty, which N 


Are 1 

18 to thin 3 Quylifcarion,. 1 88 

yaur Beaidy, Ladies, that you owe all your 
Conqueſts and - Acquiſitions. Gharim may carry a 
Woman into a Nunnery, but it will never prefer. 
her to 2 Monarch's Embraces ; and Money, the moſt 
powerful Magnet next to Beauty, tho it brings you 
zbundance of Hypoec rites, was never guilty of making 


ene real Lover ſincethe Creation: tis by AN] Drag. | 


ty that you make fo! many ef your: ang 
and drown themftlves. every ear, — — 
— No and Comfort of your ;Hearts.! By 

ou triumph aver the Severity of. tha Wiſe, the 
Fr on of the — aud the 22 
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b 9 b i . | 
the Brave. This made Julius Ciſar, and. after him 
Murl- Ant bony, to lay their Lawrels in Clebpatra Lap, 
Ea Eyes firſt pierc'd Holoferne's Heart, before het 
ands ſmote off his Head. Hercules, tho his Sinews 
were as ſtrong as Cable-Ropes, yet à ſingle Hair of 
his Miſtreſs Omphale drag'd 't hicher | 
How many gallant. Officers do we Gally ſee in our 
Streets, who, at the Seige of Namur, march'd yp 
boldly to the very Mourh of the Canon, and receiyd 
no harm, that have been ſince wounded by the fat: 
Glances of the Belinds's and Melaniſſs i, in the Per 
WOE. OE ns OE 
Not Pn any longer upon this Head, tis plein, 
that the Prize was long ago determin'd in favour of 
Beauty by Priam's. judicious Son, upon Mount Jas, 
when the three Goddeſſes appeared before him in 
their Puris Naturalibus, and that nothing in the World 
was able to maintain its Ground againſt it. It dis- 
arms Fortitude, it Blindyche Eyes of Juſtice, it has be. 
tray'd Prudence into a thouſand Follies, and has invei- 
gled Temperance into a Female Cofftee-houſe, whetelt 


— 


has taught her to 1 10 wieked Cherry-brandy 
| ep bens Water. In fine, Ladies, had ic 
not been for this, ten to one but the Men had long 


and Dr. Stephens's W 


ago practis'd a piece of Jewiſb Policy upon your Sex, 


and contriv'd ſeparate Apartments for you in their 
ns of Circumciſion ſtill do in their 
; * Sa ian ese LE * L456 3 


- 
9 7 
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2 4 1 


Houſes, as the 
Synagogues, © 


Can you then ever do enough, Ladies, for the Min 


who (by Heaven's Bleſſiog upon his indefatigable 
Application and Induſtry) has attaimd to the Secret 
of not only continuing this Bleſſing to you, but even 
of beſtowing it upon thoſe. whom Nature never be- 
friended with it; who has found out an Antidote 
againſt thoſe terrible Things” calbd Wrinkles, and 
can ſecure all your Charms to the laſt: moment of 
your Life? Ought you not to hang up his Picture 
in your Bed-chambers and Cloſets? Ougkt you not 
to erect Staturs to him; ſince by a Contrivance 
much more ſurprizing than that of a Modern Vit. 
tuofo's making à Burning-Glaſs of Ice; he can teach 
eee re ene renn 


— 


m Whither ſhe pleas), | 
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London and Weſtminſter. 185 
your Eyes, even at Fourſcore, to inflame Hearts, 
and burn em to Tinder ? + | | 


. You complain - of the great Inconftancy of. the 
Men, and indeed,:I will not pretend wholly to ex- 
cuſe. them; but alas, Ladies! you'll ſoon drop this 
Accuſation, if you. conſider that your Faces are as 
changeable as. they. When you have once; ſeen 
Twenty, that impudent Underminer, - Iime daily 
ſteals a Charm from you; and, Why ſhould the 
71 Load ſtone complain of the Iron for not dancing At- 
4 tendance after it, when it has loſt its attractive Ver- 
tue? Lovers are of the Religion of the Perſans, wor- 
ſhip the Riſing- Sun, and never mind him when he 
1 declines. In ſhort, Ladies, Love follows Beauty, 
las, as the Shadow follows the Body; and for a Woman 
mY BC dream of getting Gallants when that has left her, 
oy is to expect as great a Miracle as Tranſubſtantiation 
* W wrought in her Favour, where the Accidents con- 


5 tinue when the Subſtance that ſupported em is de- 
85 moliſh'd. But this, I preſume, is no Age for Mi- 
N. racles.. of 621 


% bes farther Diſcoveries 1 have made in my Profeſſion, 
er the Service of your Sex, I intend to publiſb in „ 
| andin the mean Time beg leave to ſubſcribe myſelf. 21 


heit | Sa W Wurs, & c. 4 0 
wo Pen the Globe and Urinal 3 wr 

5 in Moor- fields, next door Sylveſter Partridge: 
ra the Gun · | 75 . 


| 3 From Dec. 11. to Dec. . 12 bFiey 
die „% ien an 
Be is ſo unſpealable an Advantage, and a Jewel 
of ſuch ineſtimable Value to the Poſſcſſors ef it, that 

you muſt excuſe me if I preſume to preach to you upon the 
ſame Subject again; which I purpoſely. do, that you may 
take the more care to-preſerve it; fer, between Friends be 
it ſaid, a Woman that negle&s her Beauty, is in a fair 
way to negle& her Soulvbt. FBV 


oth ee eee eee 
\ \ | Hatever has been ſaid. by ſome Orators. con- 


cerning the mighty Power of Eloquence, 
| may 
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may with more Juſtlee be attributed ro Beauty ; "rig 


the moſt perſuading Advocate in the World, by the 


fame Taken, that it pleads its Cauſe even when it is 
filent. If it appears at Court, ** Door flies open 
to reeeive it; gouty decripid Miniſters of State 
who are deaf to all the World beſides, would not 
ſtir from theit Couch to hear'a Biſhop, run and 


| liſten te it with Admiration and Pleaſure. If ' tis en- 


gaged in a Law-ſuit, it ſoftens the auſtere Judge; 
nay, the beſt Councellor of them all is proud to 
open its Cauſe. - At Church, and at both Fheatres, 
it draws the Eyes of all SpeQators ; it confers Grace 
and Greek, for it makes Deans and Prebends ; it 


- confers Fortitude too, for it makes Colonels and 


Captains; it draws Shoals of Cuſtomers to the Cofte- 
houſe or Tavern where it inhabies; it begets number. 
leſs Serenades and Sonnets; In ſhort; its Name is 
written in all Ghſs Windows. "© - | | 
Soma have ventured to make a Parallel between 
Muſic and Beauty, bue with great Injuſtice to the 
latter, in my Opinion; for, Ladies, to expreſs my. 
ſelf Nike a Philoſopher, that which we receive in at 
our Bars, * infinitely a weaker Impreſſion upon 
us, than whit our E es convey tous; but this s 
not all, for Beauty is the Mother of Muſick, as ap- 


[= 3: by the number leſs Songs thar are made to ii; 


is't not ridiculous to the laſt Degree, to prefer 


the Obligation to the Divinity that receives it? If 


Orpheus and Amphion drew Stones after them by the 
Influence of tneir Harmony. Vill appeal to you, La- 
dies, whether Beauty has not done the ſame thing a 
Thoufand Times, and all by the Power and Preh 
Tefice of its Chim. 
But, alas! When a Perſon, let her Condition and 

rality be what it pleaſes; has once loſt this Fre- 
ſure, the crys up her Exchequer ; ſhe's per fell. 


ly dead to this wicked World, and is no more regarded. 


by the Sparks of the Town, than the Baumeter-Paben 
are by the Trade ſmen, ſince they have been ſo 
wickedly bill d by them. What is more afflifiag 
her very Husband, who was acceſlary in part to 15 


— 
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I t 
l beſtruktion of her Beauty, Ladies, you know my 
the Meaning without explainin my R Rader looks 
it is Wopon her with the fame Contempt and Scorn, ay he 
pen Wi does upon a Play that has been ice Cam. gs, a 
ate, Wl thar ſuch an unfpreunate Perſan has left her to d, is 
not Ml to adminiſter to the Pleaſures of others, when the : 


and Wl pat them Herfelf ; whlch is ax great and morgifyin 
en. n Fall, as it would be in a en that uſed td 
8; phy upon his own Head at the Groom-Porter”s, to 
d to WM content bimfelf with being an humble Spectator, or 
res, dealing the Cards to the reſt of the Gameſters.  _ 
race And as for thoſe unfortunate Women that never 
it Wenjoy'd ir, ought they not to run barefoot to the 
and wwrth Pole? ought they not to cut the Equinet and 
Fee. viſit both Iudies to procure that Qualifieation, (if it 
der. were poffible for Travelling to procure it), which 
e 1s would not only to protect them from Contempt, 
but give em an Empire over all that beheld them? 
'een But, Ladies, you need not give yourſelves the 'Trou- 
the ble to travel fo far; you. that have Beauty, and. are 
m:« Wl willing to preſerve it, and you that were borg withy 
a it BF out it, and deſire to obtain it, need only make a 
po BY ſmall Viſit ro Dr. Sifvefter Partridge, next Door to the 
b BY Gun in Moorfields, and he will do both your Bulineſs 
ap- for you effectua iy. Ka 7-15. Nin 7 5 
'n; i It may be ſaid perhaps, that no young Woman in 
fer the World ever thought herſelf dull, and conſe- 
If BN quently that this Advice is loft to them; but to 
the prevent this Objection, I have at home a Speculum 
La- Veritatis, or an Impartial Looking-Glaſs, which no A- 
5.1 ſtrologer in the Univerſe has beſides myſelf, into 
. which, whoever looks, he ſnhall foon ſpy all his In- 
- WH firmities ; the Wir halt find himfelf to be à2 Cox 
and BY comb, and the Lady ſhall-own herſelf to be Deform- 
I, atho* er Dee, 2: 00095 21952y” © 
Does it not then highly behove, ee me, La- 
dies, if I exprefs myſelf with ſome Warmth) does it 
not highly behove every individual Woman in the 
Three Kingdoms,who poſſeſſes fo precious a Flower, 
to cheriſh ane nurſe. it up wick all the Care 1magina- 
ble? Is the not obliged in Point of RENT 
> mn ITE 


188 _ A Comical View, &c. 
nd Intereſt (whatever you, Ladies, may think ofthe 
Former I. am fure you ought not to neg lect the ly. 
* maintain the thing that contributes ſo much 
to her Peace at home, and her Satisfaction abroad 
And can any thing be more unnatural, than to om 
the preſerving of that Structure, and ſuffer it to run i 
pare? upon which her Security as well as Plealur 
„„ „ e 
„But, Ladies, leſt I thould ſeem to invade you! 
own Prerogative, which is that of Talking moe 
than comes to my Share, I will here break ſhort and 
conclude. Next Wedneſday T intend to hold-forth 
to you upon theſe three great Deſtroyers of Beau: 
Paint, Cold-Tea, and Ratifs; and in the mean time 


am SN e * nn . 14 
From the Globe and Urin! Wiurt, Ke. 


Sylveſter Partridge, 


to theGun, 
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LAGO COLO 
TI Aving been concern d in two or rhrec Collection: of Le. Gr 
7 Þ ters, that found a better Recept ion than I cou d hou” 
expeed, 1'was encourag d to attempt a nem ene wholly if 
myſelf aud that F migbt the better ſucceed in this Deſſgi. 
1 reſolved not only to make my Choice out of thoſe Aui hui 
that are acknowledged oma Hands to have perform d tt 
beſt in the Epiſtilary way, but alſo to ſelect the moſt enten 
taining Parts ous e do them all the Juſtice mw 
' Language that I was capable of. Hoem far 1 have exe, 
ted this Deſign, I -wholly ſubmit myſelf to the Reader, th 
Ichink I may without Vanity, afficm, that few Miſcils 
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wit of this Nature have been cempil'd etther out of better 


Authors, or can ſpew a greater Variety. For the Reader's 
farther Eaſe and Convenience, 1 have likewiſe taken care 
long te prefix the Argument before every Letter, that 
be diſſikes on? Subject, he may turn to another that wil 
to BY give him more Satisfactiin; and now, becauſe it may not 
re e improper to inform him what Authors I have been bebol- 
an, Iwill briefly run them over, and give a ſbort Ac- 
ant of them as they fall in my way, 
bal begin with Tully familiar Letters, under 
nd neh Name we are not only to comprehend” ſuch à were 
written by that excellent Patriot and Orator himſelf, but 
Yi likewiſe thoſe of his Friends that maintain d a Correſpon- 
Me By dence with him. The ingenious Monſieur de St. Evre- 
mond, # a Diſcourſe addreſſed to the Marſchal de Cre- 
6. qui, which begins the 2d Volume of his Works, has wer 
voll obſerved; that the Roman Noblemen, whoſe 2 
Be. ore to be found among Cicero's,' are rather ſuperior to his 
ban come ſhort of them, ar well in point of Language, as 
be delicacy and juſtneſs of their Thoughts : Ani I believe 
the famous Brutus Letter, which uſhers in this Collection, 
8. ill clearly ſbew, that Monſieur de St. Evremond has 
- | Wh #dvanc'd not hing here but what is agreeable to Truth. 
Nothing certainly was ever writ with more Impetus} 
and Spirit; the true Character of an auſtere inflexible Re- 
„ boublican ſhines in every Line, partitularly the Quid fi 
WH nolit has an Air of Haug htineſs and Fierceneſs in it, which 
WH fir impoſſible to equal. Upon” ſbewing my Tranſlation of 
i- Letter to a learned Friend, who to his incomparable Ma. 
ſterſpip of the Engliſh, has join d no leſs a Skill in the 
Greek and Latin: Languages, he'was pleaſed to tell me, 
| that ſeveral. judicious Criticks look'd upon this Letter to be 
Leros, and written.by ſome Sophift, on purpoſe to try how 
he could perſonate that great Man; an their Reaſon was, 
adds he becauſe it by no'means agrees with Brutus Cha- 
rafter, who, as Plutarch obſerves in his Life, affecked the 
Laconic Way, of which he gives us two or three Inſtances, 
whereas this is a prolix long Letter, and written in the 
decla matory Manner. Bul bey'd leave to diſſent from theſe 
Gentlemen for, in the firſt: place, Ithink tis aplain Caſe, that 
Fhis Epiſtle is infinitely- above the narrow Talent of oe 
| 7 erdi 


| 8 5 all I would much rat her rend thoſe Letters of his,tl 


ters withass- : Succeſs, 


Cp of whoſe Letters 1 [ publiſhed about to ear: 49011 
- the fir ſt Volume o Voiture, aud, le 4 
ter d me, were ſome of the maſt di verting in that cad 


deſer ved to be pat into an Englith Dreſs, and 1 b 
4 b made ne injudiciows chu As for thy Author und 
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ly, tho rutus, w he wit iu th 2 
ral eher d himſelf as compendiouſly- , as ke could ( 
the Letters Plutarch takes notice of, are on! uy of that kind) 
yet what how's. binder bim, when he writ like a prinm 
Perſon to Tully, his intimate Friend, upon. ſo importay 
"an Occaſion Tao, as that of Auguſtus s ſeizing t. eGo ven. 
ment into his hands, to give ul Liberty fo his entment, 
2 rj that 7 of which. he is confeſs'd tvhay 


o gre I. bee often wondred why {ny 
Fr ele af, aer Tally s Letters fer heiug wh i 
and jejune, when that to bis Friend Lucceius, which th 


Reader will find in this Collection, is a plain Demmerati 
on to the contrary. I own, indeed, that the generality ff 


Taps Tow 


bis familiar Letters, which he addreſſes to his Friend . + 
written in ull-the Simplicity imaginable without that bun ſay 1 
and Magnificence of Figures which reigns-in' moſt of bu *** 
ther. Writings. they ought to be, otherwiſe be du but 

de WM. nſeal ble ent at ion of his Rhetorick: M Ver. 


by 


he whenever his Sul jedi requir d it, we find he con li dil 
in a more elouated and figurative Stile; * 


have the leaſt beftow'd upon em, than the moſt laboriu 
.Gompoſitions of B alzac, whoſe: T, hong hee; eſpecially in hi 
Junge Works, are ſeldom. ſuſt or natural. 
2475 Pliny. inde, I confeſs bis. Manner is 700 aft | 
60 pleaſe; and having formerly 2 75 Some of his L 
{hy that Reaſon .1 . would venture 

upon one of them nom, which only containing general Ads 
. how @ young Gentleman ong ht to regulate: his Studies; 8 1 
coming from ſo great a Maſter as we muſt en him to be, 
2 der wellucſerue s Blace in ſuch a Miſa 
% As.t 


An now VER Jams I Hesl fay \ fomet hingof Aziftznen 


my Friend 


on. This encourag'd me to beſtow 4 ſecond reading up 
him, to ſee whether I could not find a pts ot more in him thi 


n ancient Writer, a per e kee s be le mention 
of him';, however, it plainly \appears by. a. PN age in 
iſt. 26. 5. that be live after. the tranflation of th 
ind) Empire ro Conſtantinople ; 3 for. he not only talks of Cara- 
mallus, the famous Pautomine, whom we find mentioned 
rap Sidonius Apollinaris, who fourifb'd'a little after 154 
ut he ſpeaks of old and new Rame, which latter =,» 
ume of Byzantium under the Greek. gun: 2 
impartially of him, he is little 97 771015 

the. Authors before him, particularly v g ſa; pe 3M 
whoſe Phraſes, at well as Thoughts, he ten borrows, and 
inſerts among his om. In port, hn gives geg Hint, and 
that is all. for moſt af the Pleaſantry that the Reader will 
| find in bis Letters. 24 N e. 

After him com Bulzac and U ſoiture, f hem 12 
| [27 the leſe, becauſe tbeir Character: 2 
tuth of em were undoubtedly Men of W 
but their greateſt Def, in my Opinion, 71 wa 705555 ow 
Pariety that any obſerving Reader muſt weeds Auen the - 
om, for Balzac is an,exrerlaſting Dealer in Hypesboles.; 
au as for Voiture, if ve ſeme fem ef his- Cette, 
that are truly elevated and ſublime, to 70h. him of hisdear- 

þ beloed E is to takelaway from him at once; — 
that is either be 2 _ 2 or it was my 
Deſign to pick aut 2. beſt ompeſitions, of C 

would not rely 3 m ow arne 


to be gevern d by M errault, who 3 * | 
bis Buſineſe, in FA Me Ak : Anciens. & Poe 


dernes, ro bring ſom. of 2 5 Countrymen yo Lift 
with the Ancients, we may be f. ure, Ks) takes care to 
Angle out their. ef ſhining e ; th, for my 
part, I think he bad dine more wiſely. ta baue let this © 
Controverſy alone, and not ged his French ut bort in a 
Competition that has turn d ſe much to their Diſaduantage. 
The Chevalier de Her“ 42 commonly uppes d to be rhe 
famous Movſ. Fontenelle under that feigu d Name, and 
Monſ. de Pays come after them. is tert ain they have 
more Variety and Humour than 6iture; het they Fall in- 
Initely ſhort of him in the Elegance and Purity of their 
Diction, in the Elevation of their Thoughts, and fineneſs of 
their Rai ery. However» the n,. they write upon are 
1. generally 
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generally well choſen and diverting, and tbeir Management 
of em pleaſant enough, ſo that _ may juſt iy ſay of then, 
that they are no ill Copiers of Voiture in the Comic way, 
© Tv acquaint the Reader now with the Method | have oþ 
ſerd in my tran/tating of theſe Authors, I am to inform 
him, that in the Latin Letters, as likewiſe in thoſe if 
Balzac and Voiture, I have allow'd myſelf no greater 


Freedom than what any Man may be ſuppos'd to take, that 


would make it his Buſmeſs to pleaſe. I have neither adiu 
them nor reirench d from them, but only endeavour ty f, 
them Juſtice in Engliſh. A. for Ariſtænetus, Fonte. 
nelle, and Monſ. de Pays, I have not ſo religiouſly kept 
up to their Originals, but frequently left out what I thought 
improper, and inſerted a deal of my own, as I ſaw occaſim, 
I intended at firſt that one balf at leaf of this Volume 
Men a bave confifled of Original Letters of my oma, but ha- 
ung ſwelled it unawares to a much greater bigneſs than | 
imagin d, was forced to drop that Deſign, and content my 
ſelf with'only two or three, which the Reader will find at 
he Come lan. Not but that the tran/lating moſt of the 


French Leiters, gave me as much Trouble as if 1 had 


written them out of my own Fund. However, if this Cul- 
lection has the good fortune to pleaſe: ( and I may ſafely ſay, 
that no Care has been wanting on my ſide to make it ſucceed) 


Iny take an opportunity to publiſb a Set of my own Le. 
ters next Winter, addreſſed to ſeveral Gentlemen of my As. 


"quaint ance in Town, wherein I make it to appear, that 


we come not much ſhort of our Neighbours, even in this 


"way of Writing, as tis plain we have outdone them in 
77½0ͤ ĩð to 59 
I bave nothing more to add, but only ſay @ Word or tu 
' about the Certamen Epiſtolare between the Attorney 
and the dead Parſon. I had the (firſt Hint of it a fen 


that nature was actually play d, and pleaſed me ſo wel, 


- that I reſolud to attempt ſomething of that kind, when. 


— * « 4 0 - + @ Av 4 A 
\ ever I had a proper Opportunity. © 
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10 To his Honoured Friend, Dr. Baynard at the Bath. 


m, 

ay. Dear Doctor - "  Jaly 6. 99; 
ob- Hile here in Town we are almoft — by 
Tm the hot Weather, and the Sun plays ſo warm-- 


ef Wl iy on us, that ſome People who were of no Relig on 
rs Wl before, talk of turning Adamites in their own De- 
bat Wl fence; I cannot but laugh to think what a bleſſed 
ded WHY Pickle you are in at the Bath, where ſuch Crowds of 
0d WW you Stew in ſo little a Pipkin; where you broil up- 
te- on the Earth, parboil in the Water, and breathe 
kept Wl the Compoſition of Gunpowder ; or, were there no- 
wht thing extraordinary in your Soil, your Climate, or 
fon. the Seaſon of the Year, where you have pretty Ladies 
me I enough to ſet you all on Fire, though you were two 
1. or three Degrees more to the North than Lapland, and 
an 1 WF 1 were writing to you now in the midſt of January. 
This is the frſt Summer ſince the Revolution, that the 
4 ot WM Sun has been pleaſed to diſpenſe any Favours to us, for 
f rhe WY bitherto we have had as litt le Reaſon ro complain of 
his Benignity to us, as the Politicks of our Stateſmen. 
C. Our Fruits have ripen'd without the Influence of the 
ſoy, one, as our Affairs have made a ſhift to rub on with- 
ceed) out any great Conjuring on the Part of the other. But 
Let. to leave off theſe cenſorious Reflections upon our 
Stateſmen, and return to the Sun that occaſion'd them, 
this noble Planet, that ripens the Grape, will likewiſe 
ripen Fevers, and other ſach generous Diſtempers, to 
the great Joy of the Poets and Phyſicians ; and Phæbus, 
their commen Father, will encourage bis own Ty1ibe, by 


raiſing up a new Stock of Wines and Diſeaſes. Indeed, 
re) where you are, it is almoſt impoſſible for the Gentle. 
en men of the Faculty to want Buſineſs; for, if our laſt Ad- 
ick of vices from the Bath don'tdeceive us, you have almoſt 
fer as many Doctors upon the Spot as you have Patients, 
w 


that watch the coming in of every Coach, as nicely as a 
young Boy at the Univerſity does the Return of the 
arrier, and ply at all the Corners of Streets as regu- 
Jarly as the Watermen do at Temple-Stairs : But it has 
ong ago been obſery'd of you Phyſicians, as of the 

Lawyers, that they will find or make Work where- 
= VOL.1.” H ever 
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ever they come? and accordingly I knew à little 
Town in Eftx, where the Inhabitants, time out of. 
Mind; had lived in an uninterrupted Tranquillity, 


_ as the happy Indians did in America, before the Spe. 


-niards came to beat up their Quarters; but upon an 
Attorney's coming to reſide among em, the Face of 


2 Affairs was immediately alter'd, Tenants conſpir'd a. 


gainſt their Landlords, Hoſtlers revolted from their 


Maſters, and Apprentices took up Arms againſt their 


Jawful Tyrants: There was nothing but rubbing out 
of Milk and Alebouſe Scores, to the everlaſting Conf 
en Of their Country Arithmeſis; not a Tithe-egg could 
be had without an Action, nor a Pig under a Suit in 


Chancery. A Spirit of Diviſion had crept into every Fa- 
mily Maids betray'd their Miſtreſſes, Girls rebelld 2. 


gainſt their Grandmorhers, and Sweet- hearts deſerted 
their confiding Damſels; in ſhort, every Man ſtood 
as much upon his own Guard, as if he had been in an 


- Enemys Country; theſe were the bleſſed Ef:#; of 
the Lawyer sliving amongſt em 


Now, Doctor, it were a very. hard Caſe, if, having 
fo much Credit at the Bath, you cou'd not do as 
ꝛznuch for yourſelf as the abovemention'd Attorney did 
to promote his own Buſineſs; if you cou d not Philr 
Jop hically reaſon People into Diſtempers they were never 


troubled with, like the Diſſenting Parſons that Fh- 


blow their Hearers with Scruples they knew nothing 
of before: If you. cou'd not cure them of Ails they 
ne ver felt, and leave behind you Maladies you never 
Found upon them. But I am inform'd that the Tub- 
Preachers are very much di Jatitfed that you in vad. 
their Prerogative of Hell. Your hor and cold Barks 
{rbey ſay) pur their Brimſtone and Ice out of Counte- 
' nance ; and 'tis reported, that by the Manage- 
ment of your Torments, by ſcalding your Patients 
at the Bath in July, and freezing them at #7:ngron in 
December, you've broke half the Retailers of the Ter 
rors of Pluto s Kingdom. | „ 
But to come now to the News of the Town, ve 


have had an Apparitien lately, ſtranger than any n 
- Glawuill or Aube; for it hes appeared in the Streets 


al 
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t Noon-day, and thouſands of People are read; to 
depoſe they have ſeen it. By this ſtrange Appariti- 

on, I mean the White Parſon, ſo call'd from his wear- 
ing a white Hatband, Scarf and Surcingle, by which 

be diſtinguiſbes himſelf from the reſto his Brethren, 

I cou'd wiſh you had been here in Holbourn t other 
i Morning, to have ſeen his Cavalcade: He rode up Y 
ir the Hill as great as a Prince, and, like other Princes; 
ar ſignalized his Entry with printed Degfararions, with 
2 great Rabble of loud- mouth d Hawkers, Male and 
10 Female, bellowing it on every ſide of him; and'tis ſup- 
1d iſ poſed by the Learned in Aſtrology, that he will bees 


in W this Declaration as Religiosſſy as ſome other Princes 
*%= WW beyond Sea have kept theirs: In ſhort, he pretends to 
2. reach the Goſpel Gratis, and indeed, as he manages it, 
ted it is pity he ſhou'd have a Fart hing for it: He calls the 
od I reft of his Cloth Hirelings, only for taking what the 
an 


Law allows them; tho', unleſs the Fellow is bely'd, 
of Wl he would accept of a Por of Ale from a Chimney. 
: ſweeper, and has preach'd a hundred times upon a 
ing Wl 7cinr-foo! for a pickl'd Herring, and a Porringer of burnt 
Brandy. The Roxinante, on which this Don Quixote 
rode, had a Laurel-garland about his Head, and I dare 
ſwear, deſerv'd the Bays as well as his Maſter; for the 
Wretch, as I am inform'd, is - troubled: with a Whore 
ofa Wife, and a Jile of a Muſe, but the latter is the _ 
more common Proſtitute of the two, | : 
But, dear Doctor, News is as ſcarce in Town as Fees 
at the Bath, and it falls out unluckily for you and me, 
that we muſt change Places,to find what we want : for 
I hear you have a Mint at the Bath for Scandal, as we 
have here for Money; ſo that tis but ſbifring the Scene, 
and we may draw Bills upon one another, to anſwer 


bebe our ſeveral Occaſions, till when, I am, 
_—_ | | Your mot humble, &c. 
Ter Melaniſſa to Alexis. 


3 E me leave, my deareſt Alexis! give me leave, 
— who love you better than my Life, to lay ſome _ 
* * of your Failings before you, and if I expreſs my ſelf” 
* Vith a little more warmth than brromes me, you will 
R 2 _ eaſily. 
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eaſily forgive this Freedom, unleſs I am mighti 


-miftaken in your Temper, when you find it wholly re. 


gard your own Intereſt and Welfare. It is not without 
2 ſeuſible Concern, that I fee you abandon yourſelf to 
the Bottle of late; a young Fellow, but eſpecially 
one like Alexis, ought to devote himſelf to another 
Divinity | Old-age indeed may be allow d to ſupply 
its defect of Warmth with Wine: but Youth, as it 
needs it not, ſo Nature adviſes it to purſue a more 
agreeable Game. i | | 

Bur can any thing in the World be ſo abſurd, as to 


curfeit ourſelves with Cordials, when we have not 


he leaft Indiſpoſition? 


To convince you then that my Complaint is nei. 


ther unjuſt nor unreaſonable, I, who know ſo little of 
the World, and have nothing but Nature te guide me; 
I. who am a Stranger to Language and Stile, and con- 
ſequently muſt maim my Thoughts, for wan“ f 
knowing how properly to expreſs them, will endex 
vour to deſcribe to you a Night, as it paſſes away in 
the Embraces of an agreeable Miſtreſs, accompany'd with 
all the Tranſports and Tendernefſes of Love, and the 
Night, as itis commonly ſpent by what the Town call 
Men of Wit and Pleaſantry, at the Roſe or Blue-Pofts. 
T he Play is now over, and the Sparks, who while 
it was acting rallied the Viſor-Maſques, laugh d aloud 
at their own No- jeſts, .cenſur'd the Dreſs and Beauty 
of all the Ladies in the Boxes; and, in ſhort, minded 
every thing but the Repreſentation that brought them 
thither; begin now to Fle off, and gravely debate 
how and where to ſpend the Evening; at laſt the 
Tavern is pitch'd upon, the Room taken, and our 
learned Criticks in Pleaſure feat themſelves round the 
Table. . ALON EL ALE 4 05 
The Maſter of the Houſe is the #-f Perſon they 
ſend to adviſe with; who, after a thouſand Cringes 
and Scrapes, tells em, he has the beſt Champaign and 
Burgundy in Town, and is ſure to ask an exerbitan 
Price for t, tho' it is a vile naſty Mixture of his owl 
Brewing. After a long and fooliſh Diſpute, the Rate l 
adjuſted, Napkins are called for, the Muff, Sort 
| 7 
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the Play, whatever it is, is taken to pieces; the Plot, up- 
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4 Peruke nicely laid up, and now ſomething like 


Buſineſs comes forward. | 
When theſe grand Preliminaries are ſettled, the next 
important Debate is, what they muſt eat? ſo the Cook is- 
ſent for, who recommends to them ſomething Nice 
and Dear; this Difficulty with much ado got over, the 
Glaſſes plentifully walk round, to blunt and weaker that 
Appetite which they pretend to excite by it. 
And now their Hearts begin to open, and their Ton- 
gues to communicate their moſt ſecret Thoughts. The 
topping Beauties of the Town are the firſt Subjects of 
their Converſation, and this is ſo ample a Field, that 
they ſoon Joſe their Way in it; one Boaſts of Favours 


receiv'd from a Lady, and is very particular as to the 


Moles of her Body, whom perhaps he never ſaw any 
where but at the Play- houſe; another roaſts a Counteſs, 
whom he pretends to admire in a moſt extraordinary 
manner, and gives broad ems of ſome condeſcending 
Steps ſhe lately made towards him; after which he 
wipes his Mouth moſt demurely. In ſhort, *tis.refolv'd 
by the Board, Nemine contradicente, that there is not 
one honeſt Woman in the three Kingdoms, who has 
Beauty enough to gain her a Lover. 26868 
When this Argument is pretty well exhauſted, the 
next thing they talk of, is the Aut hors of the Town, 
and what Books and Plays have lately appeared; upon 
this Head every Man in the Company affects ro diſ- 
cover a peculiar Taſte and Judgment, and thinks he 
ſhews his Wit by finding Faults where there are none; 
on Examination, is found either ro be ftoln, or not to- 
be well unra uel d; the Scenes are Ianguiſbing, the Cha- 
raFers thread bare, or not worth a Farthing; in 
fine, the Poet is ſent to the Devil for want of Wit, as 


the pert Critick thinks he ſhews his, by condemning 


what he doth not underſtanß cg 
All this while the ungodly Brimmer walks inceſ- 
fantly round the Table, the Company ſoon du indles 
into private Cabals, every Man talks baſihy to his Neigh- 
bour, Affairs of State are determin'd, this Minifter is 

diſplac'd, and t'other Man put into his room; the 
| K 3 Proceed-— 
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Proceedings in Parliament laid down beforehand, and 
tis concluded what Regiments ſhall fand, and what be 
broken; after this, Pun#ilio's of Honour come to be 
diſcuſd, the freſheſt Duels behind Mountague - houſe 
and Chelſen>fields are learnedly run over. Sir John 
is a Coward for ſuffering Captain — to tread upon 
his Toes in the Pit, and not calling him to Arceount for 

it; Damn you, cries another, Jack — is as gallant᷑ 2 
Knight as ever drew Sword, and whoever ſays any thing 
to the contrary, is a Son of a Whore and a Villain, and 
Tl cut his Throat; with that he throws a Bottle at 
Yother's Head the Glafſes go to rack, the Table is over. 
rurn'd,nothing but Diſorder and Confuſion is in the Rocy, 
and all this Mirth and Jollity concludes in Murder. 
Or if the Scene doth not end altogether fo Tragital. 
ly, but they part Friends as they came in, ten to one 
but a merry Frolick is propos'd : the Quarters of ſome 
ill-natur'd Coquetteare to be beaten up and her poor 
Windows muſt feel the fad Effects of their Heroick 
Falour; but while they are carrying on this Attack 
with TIS end Gallantry, ' behold the 
 Superintendant of the Night, with his truſty and well. 


| beloved Janiſaries, the Sparks together by the Ears, 
with their Perukes, Hats, and Muffs Tying by 'em, 


the embroider'd Coat is all over cover'd with Din 
and Blond, the well-adjuſted Cravat torn to Raggs, the 
Sword either broken or carried off in the Tumult; and 
thus, after a weli-favour'd Drubbing, our Sparks make 
2a fhift to crawl Home to their Lodgings, if the 
Nocturnal Magiſtrate and his Canibals don't hurry 
dem to New-Priſox or the Round- Houſe, the uſual San- 
_  Qtuary of ſuch Adventurers. b | 
But ſuppefe nothing of this happens, and our mer- 
ry Gentlemen get home ſafe from the Tavern, with- 
out any Diſaſter or Calamity by the way ; yet the next 
Morning calls em to a ſevere Account, forthe Mit- 
demeanors and Intemperance of the preceding Night; 
their Head akes, their whole Frame is in Diſorder, 
they are incapable of reliſhingeither Bookr'or Conver- 
ſation; even Muſick itſelf, with all its boaſted Effics- 
cy, is not able to allay their Pains, the moſt ex _ 


— 
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in the Touch ; he preſſes thoſe glowing Breafts that 
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Diſhes are nauſeous-to em, they ſtarve amidſt the 
greateſt-profuſion of Luxury, and curſe that Extrava- 
gance over Night, that flarves them the next Day in 
the midſt of Plenty. Tis certain that I have been fa- 
wourable in this Deſcription, tis certain that I have 
not ſer down half the Diſorders that accompany a De- 


bauch while tis a making, nor half the ill Effects 


that happen after it. Let us now turn the Tables, to- 
find whether Love can be reproach'd with any of theſe 
Inconveniencies that uſe to attend Drunkenneſs: Let us. 
ſee how the Moments wear away in the Embraces of a 
delicious Miſtreſs 5 and then we ſhall ſoon diſcover on 
which ſide the Advantages lie, and be ahle to decide 
this Controverſy. _ | WS 

I know very well that I want Eloguence and Lan- 
guage, to deſcribe the Raptures and Tranſports of 
Love as they deſerve; however, I am ſo well aſſur d 
of the Goodneſs of my Cauſe, that altho' I am an anf. 
Advocate to defend it, yet I don't much deſpair of 
carrying my Point. 5 oP 

The long-expe&ed Night at laſt arrives, when 4 


myntas is to be made happy in the Arms of his belpv'd 


Dorinda. With his Head full of a thouſand delightful 
Ideas, (for Love is ſo geoa- natur d as to pay his Vora- 


Ties part of their Pleaſure beforehand) he comes to 


the happy Manſion, where the chief Treaſure of his 
Soul reſides. he knocks gently at the Door, the truſty 
Maid conduQs him by the Hand in the dark, and 
leads him to her Miſtreſs's Appartment. 

At the fr# interview he is wrapt up in Silence and 
Aſtoniſhment, his Thoughts ſo croud upon him, that 
they hinder one another in the Paſſage; after he isa 


little recover'd, he endeavours to ſpeak ; but, alas? 


his Eyes talk infinitely more than his Tongue: On 
ber Part, the Confuſſion is no leſs, and her Joys equal- 
ly tumultuous Thus finding themſelves unable to diſ- 


courſe, they tell their Paſſion in Sighs and Slances; 


they confirm it by repeated Kiſſes, and at every Kiſs, 
their guttering Souls meet at. their Mouths. + 


* ” 


Amyntas {queezes that Hand, which almoſt diſhlves 
4 d 
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-wou'd warm the coldeſt Hermit; but all this is no. 
thing but the Prologue of the ſucceeding Dramma.Love 
calls upon em for a more ſubſtantial Repaſt ; tho they 
are undreft in a Minute, yet this very Minute ſeems 
an Age; and now they are going to raf all that Feli. 
city which Love can befow;or Human Nature can bear. 

The Candle is put out to hide the bluſhes of Dorinda; 
the finds her eager Lover by her fide, who coſt her fo 

many Tears and Sighs in private. The happy Lover is 
loſt in a Labyrinth of Pleaſure ; ſometimes he abandons 
her Breaſt for her Mouth, and ſometimes her Mouth for 
her Breaſt, and is only aneaſy he cannot kiſs em both 
together. He Faints. he grows giddy with the Exceſs 
of Joy; nothing but halj-form d Words and Murmurs 

can come from him; at laſt he approaches Love's 40. 
tar, at laſt he — But here my Pen fails me, I am forc d 

to draw a Veil over thoſe Raptures, which tis not in 
the Power of mortal Eloquence to repreſent. 

Thus our happy Lovers, after they have paid re- 
peated Obligations to Love, lye intranced in one ano- 
thers Arms, and act over in their buſy Dreams the de- 
lierous Scene that ſo traſported em waking. 
The Morning approaches, and awakens the tranſport: 
ed Pair; Amyntas is beholden to its Light for ſhewing 

him the Nymph,in whoſe Embraces he ſo agreeably paſt 
the Night. She charmed him in the Dark, ſhe raviſhes 
in the Light; and the only Uneaſineſs thatattends their 

Happineſs, is Impatience to repeat the Bliſs. | | 

Both theLovers riſe equally latisfy'd with having dom: 
their Parts, with Gaiety in their Cooks, and Satisfaction 
in their Souls: Parting gives them ſome Pain, but that 
is ſufficiently recompenced at their next Meeting. 
Thus 1 have endeavour' d, my Alexis, to ſhew what a 
vaſt Difference there is between a Night murder d in the 

Exceſs of Wine, and a Night conſecrated to Love. 
Tho*no Truth is more evident than this ; yet our 
wut h, poſſeſs'd by what fatal Stupidity I eannot tell, 
generally Sacrifice to the Deity who rewards the moſt 
conftaut Worſhippers the worſt. Inſtead of following 

the Dictates of Nature, whom they ought to 05% 

they treat her like an Enemꝝ, and = ne thoſe Temple 

where they ought to pay their Devotions, : 
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I know well enough, that you Gentlemen don't 
„ much care to be adviſed by thoſe frail Things call 
e Women, and perhaps too you will teil me that Intereſt 


y has made me fay all this. However, let me conjure 
ns you to beſtow a feœ Thoughts upon what I have offer a 
lie to you, and believe that no one loves you ſo dearly: 
ar. and tenderly as Melaniſſa. F ES | | 

la; k tr ok £0 | 
lo i 7 Mr. M- C— 8 Litigious Country Attorney ; a Letter - 
5 PPT re ED 

th | Hat I am no Stranger to your Character (tho, E 
eſs bleſs my Stars for it, I am to your Perſoxu} 
urs you'll ſoon find, if you'll give yourſelf the trouble to 
Al- read the following Lines-; there is no great Pleaſure 
c'd indeed in drawing Monſters; however, ſince it may be 


t in of Publick Advantage to have em deſcribed in their 
true proper Colours, that others may avoid and dete 
em, I have ventur d at the Task, and how well E 
have performed it, leave yourſelf to be Judge. To ac- 
cmmodate myſelf to the Diale& of your Profeſſion, I 
will begin my Letter like a Bond, with a Noverint 
Univerſs; and may all Men accordingly know by theſe. 
Preſents, That Mr. M. C. is the verieſt perrifogging” 
Raſcal that ever ſcandaliz'd a Green Bag, or came: 
within the Walls of Weftminſter-Hall: © | b 
LT have often wonder d that Providence ſfiou'd be: 
at the Trouble and Expence of Diſordering the whole 
Fabrick of Nature, when it has decreed to puniſh us 
with Dearths and Famines, ſince it may go a more 
compendious Way to work, and effect all theſe Calami- 
ties by the Miniſtry of Lawyers. Give a true Lawyer 
but Pen, Ink, and Parchment, and I dare engage he 
1 the will ſarve the Country ten Miles round him: The 
. moſt odious Animals, and the moſt contemptible Inſects 
t our have ſome uſe or other, living or dead, or at leaſt ſerve- 
tell, to diverſify the Univerſe; Toads, they ſay, ſuck up 
moſt the Venom of the Earth; Snakes are uſeful in Medi- 
wing eine; but it wou'd puzzle the wiſcft Naturaliſt to find 


obey, out any thing good in a Lawyer; I mean ſuch⸗ ni... 
mp Wl nable Incendaries as thou art, who thrive by Rapsze, < = 
8 N93 | r 
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and fatten upon Ectortion, and build their own Fortune 


upon the deſtruction of thoſe poor Wretches who fly to 


them for Juſtice. We ſee guny Raſcals, of a lower Claſs, 


#raſr'd upevery Seſſions, for petty Roguexies to thine ; 
for caſing the Hedges of ſome louſy Linnen, for im- 


ming Of Cloaks, ftealing of ſupernumerary Spoons, Gr. 
when Giagantic overgrown Villians, Iike thyſelf, ſer 


à whole Country together by the Ears, and pick their 
Pockets during the Fray, yet are far from being call's 


to an Account for it. But tho?, Sir, theſe worthy Gen- 


tlemen have Tricks and Evaſions enough to-eſcape 
Juſtice here, yet they pay Cent. per Cent. Intereſt for 


their Cheating in another World. The Devil never 
keeps a Holiday in good earneſt, but when an Attorney 
of thy Complexion makes a perpendicular Leap into 


'- his Dominions; and he will no more part with him, 


when he has get him inte his Clutches, than any one 
of his own Lawyers will refund a Fee; Boſſeſſion being 


eleven Points of the Law in Hell, as well as in Wekte 
__ winſler-Hall. «2 5 447 


Thus, Sir, you ſee I've-made a little familiar with 


von and your Function, and perhaps am bolder than wel- 


come: but, Sir, I have a ſmall Fauour to requeſt of 
you, which. I muſt tell you:beforehand,you muſt not 
deny me, What I have to grepeſe to you is not unreas 
fenable or difficult ;'Þ neither. deſire you to make Refti« 
tution of what you have unjuſ ly plunder?d from ſo ma- 
ny Families, (for l know a trus Attorney wou d ſoon- 


er be damnd than do that) nor to build Hoſpitals, (un- 


leſs it be one for your old Father, Sir, who grazet, 
they tell me upon the Common) No, Sir, you ſhall 
find me the faire and eafieft Man you ever dealt with. 

I am inform'd your Houſe ſtands by the ſide of a 


famous River, vhich looks as if Providence deſign d you 


for the End I adviſe you to; ſo, Sir, if you pleaſe, 
ene of theſe fne Mornings to take a Leap into it from 
your Garret. it will be the beſt- natur d thing you ever 
did in your Life; by the by, Sir, you need not cram 


your Pockets with Stenes nor Lead, to make you ſinłk, 


for your own Sins are ponderous enough to do your 

Buſineſs wirhout em, if the Proverb dont ſecure you; 

Bar, Sir, if you don't fancy drowning, as perhaps = 
| | Mayn 
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mayn't, (as I told you before, you ſhall find me the 
moſt reaſonable Man in the Univerſe) why then, Sir, 
I wou'd adviſe you to. hang yourſelf in your Cloſet, . 
in your Wife's Garters, or to rip up your Guts with a 
Caſe-knife, or to cut your Jugulars with a Razor, or 
to take a good large Doſe of Opium; or laſtly, to knock- 
your Brains out againſt a Brick-wall ; but then, Sir, 
tate my Word for't, you muſt knock hard; for your 
Neighbours tell me, you have got a coafounded thick 
Skull. In fhort, Sir, I ſhan't inſiſt nicely upon the 
How, the Where, or the When, provided the thing be 
done in any reaſonable Time; and I promiſe you un- 


der my Hand, that the Bells ſhall ring merrily as ſoon 
asit is accompliſh'd ; and to encourage you to proceed 


in this Affair, I. can aſſure you, that you'll. oblige no- 
leſs than a whole Country by it, and particularly 
; | Tour unknown Friend, & e. 


To G. Moult, Eſquire, at | Tolleration-Hall | near” 
| Nottingham. gs; 


Dear Sir, | London, July 25. 99. 
Ccording to Promife I had written to you laſt 

( \ Saturday, but that I was obliged to accompany: 
ſome Gentlemen that Morning to Richmond, in ex- 
pectation of hearing ne Muſick, which never in the 
Play-houſe had paſs d the. Cenſure of a Pit-Fop, and: 
drinking true Languedoc never yet debauch'd in a Vint- 
ners Cellar. But it happen'd quite o:herw;ſe with us; 
for the Wine was ſuch ſophiſticated Stuff, that I told 
the Company, it ſet Drunkenneſs on the ſame Level 
with Swearing ;- I mean by diſarming it of all Excu- 
fer ; and as for the Muſick, it was ſo abominable, thar 
half a dozen Welſb-harpers met upon St. David's Day, 
to make merry over a. Meſs of Leek-porridge, could- 
not have tormented the Ears of a Purcel with more 
execrable, I dare almoſt engage, that had the ſame 
Fellows play'd upon the ſame Inftruments before 
the Town of Ferico, the Walls would have paid the 
fame Compliment to their Harmony, as they did to- 
that of the Levites, for nothing could have Patience 
to ſtand. till and liſten. to their Performances. oF 
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after this double Diſappointment, we were forc'd, 
very late in the Evening, or very early in the Morn. 
ing, (I won't be poſitive which) to go back to our 
Boat, and return for London, reflecting all the way 
as ſeverely on our miſpent-time, as a Town-Lad 
who has oblig'd a Player with her Favours all Night, 
and gets nothing in the Morning for her Pains but the 
Copy of a new Song for Breakfaſt. $55, 
When I had the Happineſs of ſeeing you laſt in 
Town, I told you that you ſhould not fail'of having 
aLetter from me every other Poſt.I am afraid Iſhall be 
Zetter than my Word, and perſecute you more conſtant. 


& than a City-Vintner does a Country Parliament. 


man that chalk'd it plentifully laſt Winter Seſſon. Since 
I have no other way of converſing with you but by 
Letters, you may depend upon ſeeing me twice a 
Week at leaſt, tho, were you in Town, I believe I 


mould ſcarce viſit you ſo often. But, dear Friend of 


mine, this is purely the Effect of Abſence. I knewa 

certain Gentleman, who, when he was at home with 
His Wife, ſcarce vouchſafed to exchange a Word with 
her once a Veek; but being obliged to take a Jour- 
ney as far as Tork he never fail'd of writing to her 
every Poff, and longer Letters too, than a Clergy» 
man does when he recommends himſelf to his Patron 
for a fat Living. The reaſon of it is plain, becauſe 
all Bl:fings (and ſuch, I fay, is Mr. Moults Converſati- 
en to me, and every one that knows him) are through» 
ly unggrfood when we have em in our Poſſeſſion, and 
are never ſo much valued, as when they are at ſome 
di ſtance from us. „ 7 
Thus, my dear Friend, for want of ſomething 
elſe to entertain you, I have fallen, the Lord knows 
how, into making Moral Reflections, which was never 
my Talent; but if a Man is to govern himſelf by 
the Examples he fees in this wicked Town, I dont 
know why I ſhould: not be allow'd Talk out of my 
Element, as well as a Thouſand more whom I cou d 
name to you, were I diſpoſed to be ill-natur'd. l 
could tell you ofa certain famous Painter, who un- 
derſtands his Trade and Buſineſs as well as moſt Men 
living, and yet is perpetually new modelling the - 
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gement, and harping upon Politicks, which he un- 
derſtands juſt as much as the Lord-Mayor and Alder - 
men do Lycophron or Pindar. I know a. City- Phyſician, 
who can diſpatch his Patients as methodicelly as any of 
the College; yet, in ſpite of Nature and his own Ge- 
nius, will be always murd'ring of Rhimes, and feel- 


ing the Pulſe of the Muſes ; and another of the Fa- 
culty near Charing-Crofs, who inſtead of Galen and 


Hippocrates, is perpetually puzzling himſelf with Ds- 


niel, and the Revelations. I know a Lawyer perfe& 
ly well verſed in all the Myſteries of Conveyancing, _ 
who, by his good Will, talks of nothing in all Com- 
panies, but the Merits of Cows-p:ſs, an = modern 
Diſpute betwixt Alcali's and Acids, Thert᷑ is alſo a 
famous Parſon I cou'd mention to you near St. Dun- 
favs, who preaches his Pariſh faſt afleep every Sun- 
day with the Opium he puts in his Sermon, yet over 
his Coffee muſt be ſettling the Affairs of Eurobe, the 
Succeſſion of Spain, and the Union of the two Eaf- 
India Companies; of all which he talks more wretched- 
ly than à Poer of Trade, or a Beau of Religion; tho', 
by the by, this muſt be ſaid in 3 
he's much better at any thing elſe than what he Was 
educated to. 7 > 
I can't tell how you'll reliſh ſuch an inſipid Letter 
as this, but tis my Misfortune at preſent, that I can't 
furniſh you a berrer Treat: For my part, I had ra- 
ther rob the Spittle, or Second-hand Sayings from a a 
Second-hand Wit at is Coffee-houſe, than be be- 
holden to thoſe dul Rogues that write the Weekly 
News-papers. However, I hope to make you 2. 
mends the next Poſt, and in the mean time beg leave 
to ſubſcribe myſelf, 9 1 
Sir, your moſt obedient Servant, &c. 


Ts George Moult, Eſquire ; a Letter of News. 


Dear Sir, 13408 2 Auguſt᷑ 1 4.99. 

[ Aving nothing of our own Growth to enter- 
tain you with, I ſtole into a French Coffee- 

houſe near 8% this Afternoon; by the fame Token 
N | 1 


- 


— — 


J 


A Collection of Letters 
I was within an Ace of being talked to Death by , 


2% 


parcel of H 8, who made me undergo a ſevere; lind 
Perſecution than ever. they or their Fathers ſuffer'd, M 
*T was my Misfortune to ask one of them, that ite 
ſat next me, a queſtion about the Edit of Nane,, wall 
and immediately the whole Pack pres upon me rave 
at once, and fell a railing at the Tyranny of their n 
guondam' King, like ſo many Almsfolks at the co! 


 Church-wardens of their Pariſh. I thought it the bis 
beſt way to make no reply to them, but remove to IM for 
another Table, leſt I ſhould give theſe wel-bred Peo- Ma 
ple a freſ occaſion to murder me with their Civilitie, Ml OY" 
When this noiſy Scene was pretty well over, I be. of 
gan to examine the Foreign Papers, to ſee what I a 
News. But Europe, as large as it is; and Europe let MW mi 
me ſee from the fartheſt Extremity of Spain, to tha 
the remoteſt Parts of Muſcovy, is at leaſt two thou. e. 
ſand Miles in Length, more than I ſhall ever be Ma. fin 
ſter of; Zurope, I ſay, that contains two Empires, ro 
fourteen Kingdoms, and the Devil knows how many 4 
Principalities, Dukedoms, Marquiſates. and Earldoms, SI 
with a Pope at the Head of it too, that loves to ſee . 
Miſchief go forward with all his Heart, is not able 
at preſent to furniſh out a Letter for you; but to ſa- 
tisfy you, that I have not been wanting on my Part, 
to hunt for Foreign Occurrences, I have here ſent 
vou an Abridgment of the moſt. aterial Paſſages in 
the Outlandifh Gazettes. ' + dy 
Our laſt Letters from Warſaw adviſe, that three 
Poles were run through the Guts by three German 
Soldiers, and that ſome of the ſmall Diets are broke 
up in a Heat; But, alas, what are Murders and Mu- 
tinies in Poland? No more than Simony in the Domi- 
nion of Wales, They talk too, that the Cardinal 
Primate grumbles in his Gizard, and is not ſo well 
affected to this new Monarch as he ſhould be; but 
the Gentlemen of the ſacred Purple, have a Privilege 
to be ſawcy with Crown'd Heads, For my part, I 
wonder that none of our Clergymen have thought it 
worth their while to ſend him Biſhop Overalls Con- 
wecation-Book; for certainly what help'd to open 
\ the Eyes of the Dean of St. Paul's can never 1 of 
2 | working 
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Madrid, July 20. The King of Spain's Health is of 
hte much alter d for the better, he eats and 
walks to a Miracle; for Yeſterday ar Dinner he 
ravenouſly devour'd a whole Lark, and without 
any one to ſupport him, made ſhift to walk three- 
ſcore Paces out- right. The Re- eſtabliſnment of 
his Health, the Pries, ten to one, will Father upon 
ſome She or He Saint, that knows nothing of the 
Matter; but I heard a merry Gentleman à Day or 
two ago account for it otherwiſe. As Momica-ſaid 
of her beloved Son St Auſtins Converſion, That it 
was impoſſible. for a Son of ſo many Tears ever to 
miſcarry; ſo tis impoſſible, crys this Gentleman, 
that a Monarch, whoſe Realth is drank in all the Ta- 
verns in Chriſtendom which are not Frenchify a, ſnould 
find himſelf amiſs; and I daily put up my Prayers 
to Heaven, continues he, that a certain Perſon, who 
waits ſo impatiently for a certain dead Man's Spaniſh 
Slippers, may go barefoor, and not have ſo much as a 
Pair of French Wooden-ſboes to keep him out of the dirt: 

Paris, July 23. The King's Statue was lately ſer up 
here in the Place de Vandome: tis a perfect Coloſſus, and 
Monſ. Girardin has made it appear, that our Mo- 
narch has been drawn three times bigger than the 
Life, not only by his Parſons, his Poets, and his fi- 
foriographers, but by his Statnaries too. The Cere- 
mony of the Frection was very magnificent; ſeveraF 
of the Nobility, the Counceltors of the Parliament, and 
the Principal Citizens afliſted at it in all their For- 
malities; and, if it had been the Cuſtom of the Place, 
the City Recorder had made a handſome Speech to the 
figure. Our Letters from all parts of the Kingdom 
inform us, that the poor Hugyenory are perſecuted ten 
times more ſeverely, if poſſible, than the Witches in 
Scotland, and 'tis thought deferve it as little. 

Rome, July 10. Oar laſt Letters from hence adviſe, 
that mighty Preparations are making for the enſuing 
Jubilee; moſt of the Charnel-houſes and Tooth-drawers 
Shops have been disfurniſh'd of late, on purpoſe to 
provide Reli ues for che great number of Vetaries, we 
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expect here. A 'Carmelite Friar: has brought a: moſt 
- valuable Rarity with him from the Holy-laxd, which Al 
he preſented laſt Week to the Old Gentleman Tis 7 
the Comb: which belong'd to the Cock that ſet. St. Pe. ſi4 
ter a weeping ; and the Pope, they ſay, deſigas fo make Ml c: 
a Preſent of it to a peculiar Favourite, who has (a. n 
crificed his All for his Holineſs, We are like to be ſit 
over-run with Strumpets from all Parts of Chrifen- WM 5 
dom, who flock hither, partly to wage if their old te 
Scores, and partly to begin a freſh Tick with Hz. MW . 
ven. Tis found, by a modeſt Computation at pre. of 
ſent, that they are at leaſt ten Hpriors to one Church. re 
man already. How will they be over-power'd then, MW {6 
when the whole Poſe is got to Rome! However it is tc 
hoped that we ſhall have a ſpeedy reinforcement of 
Brawny well-chin'd Regulars and Seculars from the. MW 
North, to keep the Balance more. even between the d. 
Gown and the Perticoat. This is the firſt time that MW h 
ever a Pluralitꝝ of Concubines was thought a Grievance W + 
Ac Rome. 8 Ip £17 12 MG K 
'. Amſterdam, July 23. The Magilfintes of this place g 
lately took it into their pious Conſiderations, to re- kc 
form the Abuſes of the Long-Cellar, and one of them ri 
propoſed to have it lock'd up, for which he had like 
to have been De- Witted by the Mob ; for a:Parcel of 
Sailors hearing of it, gocher © in great numbers about 
his Houſe, demoliſh'd his Windows, and had proceed- 
ed farther in their Outrage, had not ſome of the "_ 
ping Burgomaſters pacified them, by telling them, the 
old ImmunitiesandPrivileges of the Long- Cellar ſhou'd 
be continu'd tothem and their Heirs for ever. It was 
likewiſe propoſed in our Council, to lay ſome new 
Penalty upon Drunkenneſs ; but it being repreſented 
ro them, that it would incenſe the People, and bring 
down the Exciſe, for that reaſon they went no far- 
ther in it. Laſt Week four Men and as many Wo- 
men came from the Dutchy Of Juliers to this Place, 
with a Spick-and-Span new Religion (as tis reported) 
the whole Contents of which may be carried in the 
compaſs of a Snuff. bor. They give out, that it is the 
eaſieſt and cheapeſt Religion that ever was known, and 
therefore offer d it to the States; who, after the Ge- 
. | nius 
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nius of all Common -wealths, are for ſaving the Penny 
in every thing. If their Motion is rejected, they de- 
ſign to Embark for England, and ſee what Market they 
can make of their new Religion with our new Refor- 
mers in London. Two Learned Critieks of the Univer- 
ſity of Leyden have had a long Conteſt about the right 
Spelling of Virgil's Name, that is to ſay, whether tis 
to be written with an e or an i, and old Marbles and 


— 


Manuſcripts have been 2 quoted in a Diſpute © 


of ſo great Importance; but at laſt, they have agreed to 
refer the Matter to D. Bently, who being a Perſon of 


ſingular Humanity, tis not doubted but he will do it 


to Satisfaction. | : | 
Edinburgs Fuly 29. We have not had theſe ten Years 
ſo favourable a Summer as now, ſo that we don't 
doubt but that our Ses will ripen ; and the Kirk 
has appointed a general Thankſgiving for it : Fifry 


two Witches are in Cuſtody in ſeveral Priſons in this 


Kingdom, and many terrible Things are alledg'd a- 
gainſt em, and ſome of them have been ſuch y Fades 
to own themſelves guilty, chuſing to be burnt out- 
right, rather than be daily perſecuted by the Maſ;=Jobns. 
The chief diſcoverer of them is a*Pu}pit-drubber by 
Profeſſion, who knows all the Witches Forms in the 
Kingdom, and with his Kirk Terriers will unearth you 
ten of them ina Morning. We build great Matters 
upon our new Colony at Darien, and talk of covering 
all the Churches in Edinburg with Silver Tiles in a 
ort time; but others, who are not altogether ſo 
Sanguine, are of Qpinion, that all theſe mighty ex- 
pectations will come to nothing. And now I am 
upon the Chapter of Scotland, give me leave to tell 


you what I heard a Politician ſay in the Reinbow 


Coffee-houſe Yeſterday upon this; I am confident, 
fays he, that the Hand of Heaven will appear very 
Viſible in the Chaſtiſement of the Scots in this new 
Project of theirs upon America; They have impudent- 
ly bid Defiance to Fate, and oppoſed: the Decrees of 
Providence; for as Heaven, from all Eternity, decreed 
the Germans to be Drunkards,the Spaniards to be grave 
ſolemn Coxcombs, the French to be Slaves, the Fews to 
be Raſcals, and the Engliſh to be Mutineers, ſo he pre- 


deſtinated 


— 


en _—_ 
— * 
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deſtinated the Scots to be Pedlars; accordingly we 
find all other Nations acquieſce in what Providence 
had order'd for them: The Germans to this Day ger 
Drunk before Nopn, the Spaniard is not to be whipt 
out of his Pace, the French carry Packſaddles, and ſo 
will do in Seculs Seculorum, the Fews Cheat on, and 
the Engliſh once in a Century ſend a Monarch a graz. 
ing; but the S:ots kick againſt the Decrees of Fate, and 
inſtead of Pedlars, a Title their Anceſtors aquieſced 
in for two thouſand Years and upward, ſet up for 
Merchants, forſooth; but if ever they make any thing 
on't, ſays he, (and if they are not at laſt reduc'd to 
their old ancient Pedlariſm,) I'll forfeit_my Reputa- 
tion of a Prophet to you. Altho' they have cheated 
King William out of an Ad of Parliament, I believe 
they will find it a hard matter, with all their. Craft 
and Cunning, to cheat Heaven. 

Thus, Sir; I have ſent you the moſt important Oc- 
currences I cou'd. find in the Foreign Papers. But as 
to London, which uſes to be an inexhauſtible Mags 
ine of News and Scandal, it affords neither at pre- 
ſent. Our Beaux are all gone down to Tunbridge and 
the Bath, in hopes to make Conqueſts in both thoſe 
Places; where, I preſume, they will ſucceed as well 
as our dear Brethren beyond the Tweed in their new 
Caledonian Plantation, and return a Month or two 
hence to Town with their Pockets as empty as their 
Heads. The Lawyers are gone down to their reſpe- 
ctive Quartes to ſow Diſſention amongſt. his Maje- 
ſty's Liege-People inthe Country, and will reap, no 
doubt on t, a moft plentiful Harveſt next Michaelmasr- 


Term. Our old red-noſed Claret-drinkers have now 


left us, to recruit, by a Vacation-ſobriety, their de- 
cayed Carcaſes, and enable em to fir up whole Nights 
with the Parliament- men the next. Winter. In ſhort, 
the Stock · jobbers have left the Change, and the Citi. 
zens are half of em gone to Ep ſom, in order to Cuckold 
one another, which is all the News at preſent from, 


bir, — obedient, &c. 
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7: George Mouls, Eſq; from the Gun Muſick-Booth in 
„ Smithfielc. 
Dear George, | 
All Things are huſb d as Law it ſelf weredead, . 
Poor penſive Fleetftreet drops its. mournful Head; 
Smooth Alcalies in Peace with Acids fees; 
The Church and Stage ne lenger Difference keep: 
The Strand's 4 Deſart grown. 


, 


in the lurch, I come to tell you in honeſt 
Proſe, that I mean no-more by all this rumbling 
Stuff, than to let you know this is the long Vacation, 
which Lawyers, peor Whores, and Taylors, as well as many 
other Trades, agree to curſe moſt plentifully. Vet 
tho' the generality of our People are glad this peni- 
tential Seaſon is near expired, for my part, I cou'd 
heartily wiſh, as a Soldier does by the Wars, or a Ve- 
man by Enjoyment, it would laſt much longer. 4 
You'll tell me, that this is a Paradox; For why the 
Plague ſhou'd a Man deſire to be in Town, when it 
is a Solitude in a manner, and all the beſt Company 
is gone to Tanbridge, Epſom or the Bath? All this may 
be true; but before you and I part, perhaps I may 


bring you to be of my Opinion, I mean reconcile you 


to the Long Vacation. Ae | 
In the firſt place : You muſt know, that I hate to 

be in a Crowd; for which reaſon I wonder why fo 

many wiſe Gentlemen ſhou'd be ſo fond to go to 


the Jubilee at Rome, where they are like to be chroug d 


and crowded, as much as a Spectator at a Country 


Bull-baiting, and with almoſt as lad a Mob. I hope 


you'll pardon the familiarity of the Expreſſion, for 
indeed, when I conſider what a motly Herd of Prieſts, 
Tops, and Bigots will troop thither upon this occaſion, 
I cannot find in my Heart to give them a better Name. 


In ſhort, love the Long Vacation upon the ſame 


account that ſome honeſt Claret-drinkers love walkin 
home at Midnight, becauſe the Streets are clearer an 
not ſo incommoded as at other times. Beſides, London 
is at no time of the Year ſo thinly peopT'd (God be 
thanked) but a Man, with a little Iudufiry, may find 
f 0 Company 


Aug. 30. 99. 


ND now the Spirit of Verſification leaving me 
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Company enough of both Sexes, to the ruin of his 


Health, and conſumption of his Eftate. But this is 
not all, a univerſal Spirit of Civility reigns over all 
the Town; the Tradeſmen are more confiding, and 
the Harlot better natur d. 7 : 

A Vintner, who, in the hurry of M:chaelmas-Tern, 
is as difficult of acceſsas a Privy-Counſelor, will now 
give you his Company for asking, and perhaps «1 
his Bottle into the Bargain; and the very individual 
Damſel, with whom, a. Month or two hence, nothing 
below a Senator will go down, or at leaſt a Man that 
will bribe as deep, is now fo humbled by the Empti- 
neſs of the Town, that for the Credit of being. carried 
in a Coach to her Lodgings, and the Expence of a Bot- 


tle of Wine to treat her Landlady, ſhe will put on 2 


clean Smock to oblige you, without ſo much as ex- 
acting Money to pay the Landreſs. _ 
Il eou'd fay a thouſand things more in behalf ofthe 
_ Pacation, but I ſhall content my ſelf at preſent with 
obſerving, that it produces Bartholomew-Fair ; and 
when I have ſaid that, I think it needs no farther Pi- 
negyrick. If Antiquity carries any weight with it, 
the Fair has enough to ſay for itſelf on that Head. 
Fourſcore Years ago, and better, it afforded Matter e- 
nough for one of our beſt Comedian to Compoſe 2 
Play upon it : But Smithfield is another fort of a Place 
now to what it was in the Times of Honeſt Ben; who, 
were he to riſe out of his Grave, wou'd -hardly be- 
lieve it to be the ſame numerical ſpot of Ground 
_ Where Juſtice Overdo made ſo buſie a Figure, where 
the Crop-ear'd Parſon demoliſh'd 2 Ginger-bread Stall 
where Nightingale, of harmonious memory, ſung Bal- 
ads, and fat Urſula ſold Pig and bottled Ale. 
As I have obſerv'd to you, this noble Fair is quite 
another thing than what it was in the laſt Age; 
it not only deals in the humble Stories of Criſpin 
and Criſpianss, Whittington's Cat, Bateman's Ghoſt, 
with the merry Conceits of the little Pickle-her- 
ring; but it produces Qpers's of its own Growth, and 
ts. become a Srmidable Rival to both the Theatces. 


It beholds Gods deſcending. from Machines, who 
Expreſs: themſelves. in a Language ſuitable to 4 
ö | . ; 1 f * 12. 


K £m pou ach ot 


St. Georges encounter the Dragon, 


In ſeveral Occaſions. * N 21 2 


Jignity ; it trafficks in Herber; it raiſes Ghoſts and 


Apparitions; it has ye rpg mar the Trojan Horſe, 
the Workmanſhip of the divine Epeus; it has ſeen 
and overcome 
him; In ſhort, for Thunder and Lightning, for Songs 
and Dances, for ſublime Fuſtian and magnificent 
Nonſenſe, it comes not ſhort of Drury- Lane or Lin- 
colns-1nn-fields, But to leave off this Bombaſt with 
which the Booths have infected me, and deliver my 


ſelf in a more familiar Stile, you muſt know, that 


at this preſent Writing, your humble Servant is in 


a Muſic x- boot h; yet, tho' he is diſtracted with a thou- 


ſand Noiſes and Objects, as a M aid whirling round 


with a dozen Rapiers at her Neck, a Dance of Chim- 
ney-· ſweepers, and a Felow ſtanding on his Head on the 


top of a Quart- por, he has both Leiſure and Patience 


enough to write to Nu, 
Smithfield had always the Reputation of being a 
Place of Perſecution, with this difference, that 


the Women do that in this Age which the Priefts did 


in the laſt, and make as many poor Sinners ſuffer by Fire. 
Cheap fide Citts come to ſee horned Beaſts brought 


hither from all parts of the World, when they 


might behold the very ſame Monſters. at home, if 


they would but be at the pains of conſulting their 
own Lroking-glaſſes : Our pious Refgrmers have been 


long endeavouring to put down this Nurſery of 
Wickedneſs and Irreligion, as they call it; but the be- 
loved Wives of their own Boſoms, and their virtuous 


Daughters, better underſtand. their own Intereſt . 


than to loſe any Opportunity of getting abroad, and 


planting Cuckoldom or Fornication, as their Me. - _- I} 


thers did before em. 


Certainly no place ſets Mankind more upon a le- 


vel than Smithfield does; Lords and Bellows-menders, 
Beaux and Flyers of dead Horſes, Colonels and Foot= 
ſoldiers, Bawds and Women of Virtue, walk cheek- 
by-jole in the Cloyſters, and juſtle one-another by 


Candle-light, as familiarly as Nat. Lee's Gods in 


Oedipus juſtle one-another in the dark. The poor 
Vizor- mars ſuffer moſt unmercifully, for no ſooner 
can they ſnew their Heads within this bleſſed 


Bt 
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of all Freedom and no Quarter, but away they are 
hurried into a corner, and a hundred ſeveral Hands 
about *em 'at-once, to examine whether they carry 
any Contraband Goods about em. Fes 
The Woman and her Children in the Maccabres, 
that choſe rather to part with their Lives than pol. 
Jute themſelves with Swines-fleſb, would have died 
ten thouſand Deaths, rather chan have touched the 
Ear of a Smithfield Pig, with a thouſand of Prince 
Moloch's Pagan Subje&s floating in the Sauce about 
him, But perhaps our virtuous Citizens ſwallow 
Pig and Pork fo earneſtly, to ſhew their Averſion 
to Judaiſm ; as the learned Mr. Selden, I -remember, 
ſomewhere tells us in his Table-talk, That for the 
very ſame Reaſon our Anceſtors were wont to pro- 
vide Gammons of Bacon againſt Eaſter, which god- 
ly Caſtem their Poſterity keep up to this very day. 
So much may ſuffice at preſent, for J am juſt now 
going to a Puppet-ſhow, to Tee the Creation of the 
- World and Noah's Flood, which will give me more 
Satisfaction, I don't queſtion, than Dr. Woodward's 


Hypotheſis, Mr. Whiſton's Theory, or any new Syſtem 


of our modern Virtugſe's. 


To George Moult, Eſq; upon the breaking up of Bartho- 


| lome w. Fair. : 

Dear Sir, x ; | Sept. 1 2. 99, 
| 6 5 HE Glory is departed from Smithfeld, and 
Love and Intrigues have left the Cloiſters; in 
ſhort, Bart holomew-Fair is over, Et voila, mon Ami, 

les miſerables Effets d'une fi grande Revolution. 
Thoſe very individual Perſons, who, two Days 
ago, glitter'd in Imperial Tinſel, govern'd Kingdoms 
in Imagination. commanded Legions, and talk d ſub- 
lime Heroic in Tragick Bu;kins; thoſe very Perſons, 
I fay, who put the Sun out of Countenance in his 
double Capacity, both as the God of Poetry and the 
Governour of the Day, who oxt-ſhone him at Noon 
with their brighter Briſtol ſtones, and out-metaphor'd 
all Parnaſſus in their Opera's; Thoſe very Perſons, I 
fay, who commanded Refpe&t from the W 
ts >. , 


1 am your moſt hamble Servant. 


——— 
2 
- 2 


„ WW 1. 2nd drew the Eyes of the whole City, more 
„ WM than a Lord-Mayor at a Fublick Ggvaleadez— 


L 53 — *.c talia fando, (hier, | 
Myrmidonum, Dolopumve, aut duri miles Temperer. 
1 a lachrymis) | 


1. re now, by a moſt wonderful Revolution of Pate, 
4 WU 4v4fed of all their Splendour and Magnificence, _ 
© Their Troops, their Armies, nay, their very Guard: 
> bare deſerted dem; they are now reduced to the 
at anmon Obſcurity of Mankind; inſtead of the moſt 
1 exquiſite Wine, that uſeth to Crown their Glaſſes, we 
in find them burying the Regret of their Joſt Soverargnty 
* in humble Flip, or more humble 4nniſeed, and are 
he glad to be truſted for a Dinner at a Boiling-Coob s, 
o. nnd ſnore contentedly in a Garret. c % 
8. And thoſe charming Dulcibella's, who by the un- 
| parallelÞd 1ufre of their Eyes forc'd Monarchs to lay 
Pl their Scepters at their Feet, who had the diſpoſal 
th, of Kingdoms and Dominions, who ſtole away the 
11 Hearts of all Beholders, and, whenever they pleas d, 
1s drew either Aumiration or Pity from the Spectators, 
m are now, by the like Inconfangy of Fortune, o- 
; = & to return to the Privacies of a lefs pompous 
if, Life. They whom Yeſterday's Sun beheld fo mas- 
j:#ically ſevere, that they refus'd' a gracious Smile to 
o. MM proſtrate Princes, 1 8 EEE 
Nunc in quadriviis, & angiportis, 
19. Glubunt magnanimos Bruti nepot er. a | 
= are now > diſpenſe the laſt Favours for no 
_ higher a Bribe than a Silver Thimble, and a double- 
7 gilt Braſs Ring: In the Day- time they foot Stock- 
| ings, waſh Footmens Socks, and repair the Brea» 
ches of old Lace and Muſlin, regale themiclves with 
a Pint of Milt at Noon, and Graj-peafe at Night, trudge 
it on Foot from Charing-croſs to the Change, and with 
their oficious Elbows remind all the Paſſers-by of their 
deſolate Condition; In fine, They who ſo lately 
commanded the whole Univerſe, ares under perpetual 
Alarms from Watchmen, Conftables, and the ſavage 
Juſtice's Clerk; and, as an Ancient Author who lived 
in William Rufus's time has at, . =. 
In midnight Cellars nom they Ply 
For two-pence wet, and two-pence dry. But 


* 


nor the famous Mr. Clinch of Barnet, w 
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But though Bartholomew-Fair be dead and buried 


for a Twelvemonth, yet it is ſome Conſolation to us 


that it revives in both the Play-houſes. Poetry is ſo 
little . regarded there, and the Audience is fo taken 
up with Show and Sight, that an Author need not 
much trouble himſelf about his Thoughts and Lan- 
guage, ſo he is but in Fee with the Dancing-Moſter;, 
and has a few luſcious Songs to lard his dry Compo. 
ſition. One would almoſt ſwear, that Smithfield had 
removed into Drury-Lane and Trance aſl a 
ſince they ſet ſo ſmall a Value on good Senſe, and 
ſo great a one on Trifles that have no Relation to 
the Play. By the by, I am to tell you, that ſome 
of their late Bjlls are ſo very monſtrous, that neither 
we, nor our Fore-fathers, ever knew any thing like 
them. They are as long as the Title Pages to ſome 
of Mr. Prinn's Works, nay, you may much ſooner 
diſpatch the Gazette, even when it is moſt crowded 
with Advertiſements. And as their B;lls are pro- 


digious, fo are the Entertainments they preſent us 


with; For not to mention. the Bohemian . Women, 
that firſt taught us how to dance and ſwim Ry a” ; 
- with his Kit 
and Organ; nor the worthy Gentlemen that conde- 
ſcended to dance a Cheſbire-Round, at the Inſtance of 
ſeveral Perſons of Ts nor tother worth 
Gentleman that ſung like a Turky-Cock; nor, laſt 
ly, that Prodigy of a Man that diverted the Boxes fo 
much with my Ladies Birth-day, and ſo. dexterouſſy 


mimick'd the Harmony of the Eſſex Lyons ; not to 


mention theſe and 2 hundred other notable Curio- 

ities, we have been ſo unmercifully over-run with 
an Inundation of Meſfeurs from Paris, that one 
would be almoft tempted to wiſh that the War 
had ſtill continued, if it were for no other Reaſon 
but becauſe it would have prevented the coming o- 
ver of theſe light-heel'd Gentlemen, who have 
been a greater Plague to our Theatres, than their 
Privateers were to our Merchantmen. Shortly, 1 
ſuppoſe, we ſhall be entertain d here with all ſorts of 
Sights and Shows, as, Jumping through A ay 1 


l _ 5 RE. 


* 


en ns Vaulting upon the Wooden-horſe ? ) Dancing 


eads, Wreſtling, Cudgelling, Fighting ar 
r;, WM Backſword, Quarter-ſtaff, Bear-bairing, and all che 
50. cther noble Exerciſes, that divert the good Folks ar 


ad WM Hockley, for when once {uch an Infection as this has 
ds, ain d ground upon us, who can tell where it will 


nd Pr r RE I | 
to hat a wretched Pals is this wicked Age com 


me to, when Ben Johnſon and Shakeſpear won't reliſh 
her without theſe Bagatelles to recommend them, and 
ike nothing bur Farce and Grimace will go down? For 


me my part I wonder they have nor incorporated 


ner W Parion Burgeſs into their Society, for after the Au- 
led WW dirors are Stupify'd with a dull Scene, or fo, he 


ro- would make a ſhift ro relieve them: In ſhort, Mr. 


us collier may ſave himſelf rhe trouble of writing a- 
en, W gainft the Theatre, for, if theſe lewd Practices are 
er; not laid afide, and Senſe and Wir don't come into 


tending to the Gift of Prophecy, chat the Stage will 
of de ſhorr-liv'd, and the ſtrong Kenrsſbþ Man will 
hy I} cake Poſſeſſion of the two Play-houſes, as he has 


alt: already done of that in Dorſe:-Garden. Tam 
15 1 l Dur bumble Servant. 


2 p. S. The ſtrong Neneiſh Man (of whom you 
have heard ſo many Stories) has, as I told you a- 
bove, taken up his Quarters in Dorſer-Garden ; and 
Vat how they'll ger him our again the Lord knows, for 


to diſturb him. Mr. Joſeph Haines was his Maſter 


25 of the Ceremonies, and introduc d him in a Pro- 
heir logue upon the Stage; and indeed who fo fit to do 
1 it a5 this Perſon, whoſe Breath is' as ſtrong, as rhe 
Kentiſh Man's Back? I don't doubt, bur that ſeve- 
nab of the Ladies who ſaw this Prodigy of a Man, 


long d to try a Fall with him in private, like the 
Nor . Woman 


o por why ſhould not that be as proper as Mr. Symp-- 
: W upon rhe high Ropes, leaping over eight Mens 
ns i He 2 


Kit play again, a Man may eaſily foretel, without pre- 


he threatens to thraſn all the Poets, if they pretend 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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Woman in Ovid, that was deſirous to lie with Herz 


cules, for no other Merit but that of his Strength, 
2 + words, unleſs my Memory fails me, were 
uhele, n 5 Ep 


g ubiit me magna cupi do, 3 
Ferre virum, tulerat qui prius ipſe polum 


And to convince you that I have nor Slander 
the fair Sex, I have ſent you inclos'd the followin 
Letter, which was written by a certain Connteſs 
that ſhall be nameleſs,, dropr by her Foorman in 
the Pall. mall, and taken up by a Chairman. At 
ot tis all rhe Talk of rhe Town, and every 
Chocolare-houſe rings of it. 


To William Joy, the ſtrong Kentiſh-Man. Supposd 
| to be written by the Lady „ 


. | 1 | 
Saw you Yeſterday with Satisfaction, exerting 
our Parts in Dorſet-Garden, on that very Theatre 
where, 1 have frequently beheld rhe  Aiexanders, 
the Ceſars, the Hercules, the Almanzors, the greateſt 
Heroes of Greece or Italy, of antient or modern 
3 imes, taking Towns, ſacking Cities, overrurnipg 
Empires, ſingly routing whole Armies, but yer 
performing leſs Wonders than You. Yer, I muſt tell 
Foy, it grieves me to {ee ſo noble a Talent miſim- 
ploy 0, and that Strength thrown au ay upon unde- 

rving Horſes, that cannot reward your I. abour, 
Which. might much better divert the requiring Wo- 

man. Meet me therefore, thou puiſſant Man, in a- 
nother Garden, on a better Theatre, where yon 
may employ your Abilities with more Profit 10 
your ſelf, and Satisfaction to the expecting 
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1 dyſhip takes ſo much ro Heart the Loſs of your 
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07 eee eie ee 131} ene enn 
Was very much ſurptiz d to hear that your 


Husband ; that your Relations ſhould not be able 
to conquer ſo obſtinate a Grief, or that a Perſon of 
your good Sence and Refolurion, ſhould be fo un- 
faſhionable and ſe weak, as to pay that Reſpect to 
the Aſhes. of rhe Dead, which well bred Women 


* 


now- a- days can ſearce afford to the Living. 

I will nor pretend to attack your Grief in the 
common Forms, I will nor repreſent to you, that 
all Fleſh is Graſs, that nothing 1s exempt from the 
Laws of Fate, and chat tis in vain to regret a Loſs, 
which it was not in our Power to prevent; theſe 
threadbare Topicks I ſhall leave tõ Divines and 
Philolophers, and ſhall content my ſelf to oppoſe 
jour Lamentarjons with Arguments better ſuited to 
your preſent Condition. 

Tis true, Madam, you have laſt a Husband, and 
what of that ? have not Thouſands done fo before 
you 2 Bur then confider, that this Death makes 
room for a new Election. A Widow ought no 
more to afffick her ſelf for the Death of her Hus- 
band, than a Country Corporation is oblig'd to go 
into Mourning for the Death of the Member char 
repreſented them in Parliament; for without ſtay; 
ing for a Writ from the Clerk of the Crovrn, ſne 
may proceed to a new Choice, as ſoon as ſhe ſees 
convenient, Your Husband, God be thanked, has 
neither carried your Yourh with him into the other 
World, nor your ] _—_— could he have robb'd 

If 2 | you 
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you of either of theſe . you might hays 


7 
Juft Reaſon. to complain; bur 1 chink a 
Condition is not very deſperate, when her two 


ſureſt Friends, her Beauty and her Wealth, ſtick 


»ClOſe to her. \, 


As you have Charms and "Money enough to pro- 


cure you ſtore of Lovers, ſo, in my Opinion, it 
anuſt needs be an agreeable Diverſion ro yon in your 
1 (for I will allow you, Madam, to 


sep up the Appearance of it) to obſerve the dif- 


ferent Addreſs and Language of your Admirers. 
One will tell you, that he adores the Perfections 
of your Soul, excluſive of all Worldly Conſidera- 
tions; but, Madam, have a care of theſe Platonichs, 
for a Man that makes a vigorous Court to the Bogy, 
is worth a Thouſand Coxcombs, -thar pretend I 
know nor what mighty kindneſs ro the Soul. 


£ 
# 


Another will tell you, that he is ready to han | 
or drown for your Sake, and defires.you to chuſe 


what ſort of Death for him you think fit, if you 
deny him that Bleſſing, wherein his Life can be 
only happy. Be e by me, Madam, and take 
ſuch a Lover at his Word; if he decently diſpatch 
himlelf, you Feen me, that he lovd in 
earneſt ; but if he fails to give you this Teſtimony 
of his Affection, you may conclude he was a Hy- 
pocrite, and conſequently not worth the ſaving. 


A third perhaps will boaſt of his Acres, and 


tell you what a large Settlement he will make you; 


whatever you ae Pray take care of theſe Smith-: 


feld Gentlemen, theſe Land and Tenement- Pan- 
ders; for not one in a Thouſand is honeſt at bot- 
tom; and if he can but join your Eſtate to his, ne- 
ver troubles his Head about the more comfortable 
Conjunction of Perſons and Affections. | 
It will be a pleaſanc Amuſement for you to ma- 
nage theſe Humble Servants ſo artificially, as to 
make all of em hope; yer, at the ſame time jealous 
of one another, to ſteal a kind Glance ſometimes 
| 2 , * at 


oman's 


net 9 oy. Io em ,,... . ,,, ! 
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at onẽ, and beſtow a gracious Nod ſometimes up- 


on another, tro ſee them languiſh at your Feet, and 


hear the different turns of 'their-Rherorick ; them 
after you have thoroughly examin'd their ſeveral 


Merirs and Quali fications, twill be high time to 
E in your Choice. But whenever ybu go a- 
our that, Madam, let me adyiſe you ro oblerve 


the ſame” Policy as Cardinals do at the Election 


of a Pope, and pirch upon one, who in alF proha- 
bility, is ſooneſt like to make a ſe de vacante. Thus, 
Madam, inſtead of dwelling upon the Illuſtrious 
Qualities of the Defunct, according to the thread- 


bare Method of common Comfotters, Lhave made 


bold to lay dowti before you the Meaſures you are 
to take with re Living. I confeſs Ehave venturd 
upon a Task, for which I am no ways [qualified 
Solomon has told us, That the Hearts of Kings are 
unſearchable; which, I ſuppoſe, he knew to be ſo- 
by his on; he might have added, when his Hand 


was in, That the Hearts of Widows have the ſame 


occult Quality, and as hard to be underſtood. 
Thus, Madam, you are nor to wonder, if the 
Directions I have given you are none of the pro- 
pereſt; however, ſuch as you ſee em, they are at 
your Service, as is like wiſ c 


Madam, 
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To Walter Knight, Ei; at Ruſcomb in Berkſhire ;- 
being a relation of 4 Journey to London. 


VO cameſ} to kriow howT.gor to Lawn, | 
1 and whar Adventures I met npon the Road. 

Since you can n do entertain your elf 
1 5 3 Wich 
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writh Trifles of this Nature; be pleas'd'to.take em 

as they foll www. 1 1 
As ſoon as I came to Re 

the Houſe where I lay that N 

Places were taken in che 


n 
| 
and Chin as ready to meerastherws Ends of ami WM 
Moon, and a diſimal Forehead. cloth into the Bar. | 
gain, vo coo] my C A Man of more Piety ö 
than my felt would have thank d Heaven for being 
{ſo favourable to him, and ſecuring him from a | 
Temptation; but i faith, I cou d nor find in my heart 

to do it. Into the Coach I ſtept, but with as much 
regret on my fide as a Citizen, that has brib'd deep 
to ger. himſelf elected in a Country Borough, is 
_ out —— Houſe, and without > much as | 
bidding her Ladyffip Good-morrow, I 

my ſelf to ſleeꝑ as well as I could; and, being, pret- | 
ry well prepar'd for ir, by Whar I Bad beech doing i * 
the Night before, ſfept Ten Mites perpendicular, a 
without the leaſt Interruption, till we came to Mai- 
 'Herewetbok up a/Oaprid.andrwoGentlen 
beßdes. The Capraihwas/one'df che moftiggreea- 
b'e Companions thar Eyorcould hade coder uf 


© for- 
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mer Diſappointment 3 he had been in tlie Ser- 
vice ever lince the famous Campaigns at Heunſlow,. 
fince which be had ſeen moſt. of che Actions in 
Scotland, Ireland. and Flanders.. Our Converſatiom 
at firſt ran upon Politicks ; and we talk d very ju- 
diciouſly of the Miſcarriages of the War. Keligion 
ſucceeded to that Diſcourſe, and when we became 
weary: of that Subject, as indeed none of us had 
much to ſay to ir, by one unanimous Conſent we fell 
upon Women. The Captain, who, as I told you be- 
fore, was a Man of Wit and Pleajantry, diverted us 
N Argument: ble told us, that 
as other Gentlemen devoted their Time co G 
or Mufick, or any thing elle char they fancigd, he 
had made it his particular Buſineſs ro ſtady omen; 
and had arriv'd to ſo great a Perfection in this No- 
ble Science, that after the firſt Interview, he could 
as certainly tell bow many Days a Woman would * 
hold out, and when ſhe would deliver, as Monſ. 
Vauban could tell when a Town would ſurrender. 
Ie compare, ſays he, a omas to a Fortiſſoaciom 
In the firſt place, becauſe ir is in my own Way, and. 
like Tulhjs Fidler, chat deſin d the Soul to he Har- 
mony, a Man always ought to borrow his Mera-- 
hors from his own Profeſſion. And, ſecondly,. 
becauſe there's the greateſt reſemblance 'in- the- 
World between em. There's no Fertiſication ſo- 
ſtrong, nor no Foamen 10 yirrgous, but by open 
Force or Stratagem may be made tg viel. 
The World is at liberty to ſay what ix pleaſes ; 
bur I poſitively maintain, chat every Woman is to 
be taken; ſhe is either to be undermin d by Flat-- 
tery, or won by Bribery, which we military Men 
call Capitulation; or elſe (but it does not happen 
once in a hundred Vears) to be manag d by down-- 
right Strenge h, Which the Learned in Mathematicks - 
call raking the Town by Storm. 
Now all the Art lies in knowing how to imploy 
thele r Some Ladies wi — - 
e 4 * 


— 
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flarrer'd into Love, whom all the Bribes that cañ 
ſtir about Weſtminſter-hall in a Seſſions can never 
move: And others, by far the greateſt part of the 
Sex, are to be — by Money, who have too 
much Diſcrerion to be impos d 1 by Flartery. 
And there are others too great for Bribery, and in- 
ſenſible to all the Flattery in the World, that muſt 
be vanquiſh'd by Force. Tho their Inclinations, 
Gentlemen, are as rampant as yours, nay, perhaps, 
fiercer, yet they would ſeem to be forced; they 
think tis ſome Excuſe for their Infirmity, and quar- 
rel with you after you have 'oblig'd em. In the 
heat of my Diſcourſe I have omitted one Thing, 
Which never fails, when all other Artifices miſcar- 
Ty, and that is the pretending to be Religious; it 
gives a Man the Character of being ſilent and cir- 
cumſpe&, which is all in all with the Ladies, and 
I have found ir ſo by experience... 
It was my Fortune, Gentlemen, about ſome eight 
Years ago, to be quarter d upon an Elder, when 
ſome of our Troops were in Scotland His Wife, 
2s to her Beauty, was but indifferent, bur ſhe was 
young, and ſhe belong d ro the Kirk, which were 
two extraordinary Temptatians , eſpecially the 
latter. I offer d *. half a Piece, which was a 
Sum big enough in that Country to have corrupt- 
ed all the Miniftry, but could not prevail: Then 
I laid our all my ftock of Rhetorick upon her, and 
made a Goddeſs of this Coquette, bur to as little 
effect as before. At laſt it came into ny Head to 
ſpeak well of the Covenant, and rail at the Biſbops, 
after which, to my no little ſurprize, I found her 
communicative enough of her Perſon. 0 
In ſhort, Gentlemen, I have try d all the Tricks 
in the World, and find by long Experience that 
Flartery does more than ſincere Dealing with em, 
and Wine more than Flattery, Money more than 
that, and Religion (I mean the prerence of it) more 
than either Flattery, Wine or Money put a 


| 
[ 
| 


- a e a wy * 


\ "wats t/a ttc 6% Tc Aw -«w ot wo oo wa" G oc amr oi. a m#hKhwca lu > X@aw  . v tQ 


\ | 
FI r . % . Sue 
This you way rake for granted, when you have 
n Reit 9 ger ee Honour: 8 8 re = 
Field, and ſhe has nothing but her precious Soul to 
e cipirulateFor, r Bech and alk are Ju fait way- 
5 of being yours; for Spinoſu and Vunmlinit never” 
| made a quarter ſo many Atheiſts as Lob. 
Since 1 am upon rhis Argument, Gentlemen, and 
we have nothing elſe ro ralk of, give mie leave to 
tell you a fhort Story relating to rhis Affair: The 
Scene lies in Mule, or the Borders of it, I won rt 
be poſitive, but I dare fwearit will divert you f 
want of ſomething betrer - rann 70 
In the Country above mention d lives a" Familyx 
very remarkable for their Godlineſs, By the ſame 
token that they always kept rhree or four Presbyte- 
rian Divines, with as many young Cub, of the 
Sthiſm, to keep the Houſe! in due order. From 
Morning ro Night there was nothing but Exhorta- 
tion and Tſe; and Application to be heard? within - 
the Walls: Tlie Cook exhorted the Butler, the 
Groom gave Spirimal Advice to che Gardiner: N ay, 
the Ritehin- Nench and e es meh my} - -- 
Lady's Dinner, to ſertle the grand Point of *Prede= © © 
ſtination. Yer, amidſt all this Whining and Pray- - 
ing, and Singing of 'Pfalms, the Devil who owed : 
the Family a Sudge, for making chis MockingsWar = 
againſt bim, ſeduced my Lady's Praying Gentlewo: 
man to commit Acts of Wickedneſs With one of 
the Knights Praying. Fubtmen: The zealous Pair ma- 
naged their Affairs with ſo little Dſcretion, that 
their Amour came to : be diſcovered by ſome of 
their Fellow-Servants; but god People, you kno-w 
think themſelves above Scandal. Ar: laſt, word  - 
was brought to the old Lady, that they were actu- 
ally in Bed. At the firſt ſhe cou d not believe the 
News, for how durſt Satan be ſo impudent, as to 
na his naſty Cloven-foot within her Threſhold > 2 
ut finding it eonfirm' d by a Cloud of Witneſſes, 
ſhe went to the Scene of I . taking _ 
| 8 * e 1 L 8 2 1 7＋ 
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nitence, Upon the firſt, Alatarehar, ay 
them, the he Lovers the oſs Agee: 0 5 barer 


Found che Smith 5 we Va 1 0 G wack ork. with 280 


Door in ee W. rhe Foorman, got up. 

41 A 0 5 oy WHY ao he e 
ſo n at 
the. Prefanation 16 bee. "Houſes V2 71 77 rd 
out Judgments ple entifully e EM An 
wine that was Wifh her ut elpeci- 
ally to the Treſþafſing Damoſel. 185 Tr Yes gave 
his Tongueithe Lye all the while he reprimanded 

In ſhorty, .ahe;Foozmen, bad, his Livery ſtript 
over his Bars, and) the 80 r ſent ms 
to, her Relat ens, by the-ſan N that The ar- 
rempred e drown; her ſe the Wa as vu. 
bis ody e ape Diſppger 10 
be debled thus with a ay Wh the, Maſter 
of. mad thenan Lond ent him an 

Account of this unhappy 1 Ace en. 'W 7 
his Advice, ta know what muſt be dope upon this 
occaſion. He Dei dhe Bed, which this 

2 x Aion 7 7 comple 
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tion, the diſcarde ed Footman ſens, 
Fire was ſetting to the 
being rold rhe reaſon. of it, EY after, fa ays ay 
might have let the Bone: fre alane; 75 7475 e m Mio 
legs if bes reſolved to puni manner, t- 
very Bed or Chair hat 1 F to Forni- 
cation, there's, near d Red or Chat in the, Houſe 
3 can Joape drr cl oc | ub ves 
The Captain had juſt made an end of his Story 
as the Coach was got upon the Stones, I rook my 
leave of the Company in the paths being 


whit d, as you know, to viſit Mr, B.; by 
whom 
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the beſt Airs in Berkſhire, I muſt now do Pennance 
in everlaſting Fogg and eas which is my ntl 
bon of all averſions. The only Relief I can pro 

to my fs is to COONFRIE 4175 you by way of wy 
ters 8 often as 2 y that means .* 


ing an Account of it from, Sir, 


thouſands have done for their Reigen, ch 51. = 
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athas K find, that there's no Aircing. £ 4 e our of 
Town this Month or, two. dg ble Mor- 
rification to me; for whereas 1 1 203 p my ſelf, 
that I ſhould pals the Winter with you in one of © 


my ſelf e LE 282 0 
markable happens here, you may depen 1145 


Dur W _— and mf obliged, Ss 
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4 Lavin From an Offer in 1 r 104 Widow, : 
whom he mas in love with before he ſaw ber. I: 


HO Lever had che Happineſs to ſee you; .” 
no, not ſo much as in a Picture, and con- 
3 can no more tell what Complexion you 
are of than he that lives in the remoteſt part . 
des "Y 77 — Madam, I am fallen paſſionately in 

love with you, and this Affection has taken 1 : 
deep root in me, that in my an 1 81. 
die a Martyr. for you, with as much > Ke] ? 


knew as little of the Truth, for Which they 
as I do of your Ladiſhip. 

This may ſurprize you, Madam, but you'll EE 2 
to wonder, when I ſhall inform you what it was, 
that not only gave birth to my 1 but has ſo 
effectually confirm d it. Laſt Week, riding into 
the Country about my lawful Affairs, it was my for- 
rune to ſee a moſt magnificent Seat upon the Road: 
This excited my Curiofity to enquire after the Owner 
of ſo beautiful a Pile ; and being inform ꝭd it be- 
long d ro your Ladiſhip, I began that very mo- 
ment to have a ſtrange Inclination for you 3. E. 

0 
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when I was farther inform'd that ſome Two hon MM { 
ſand Acres of the beſt Land in England belong d to 6jC 
this noble Fabrick, together with a fine Park, va- Wa: 
riety of Fiſh-ponds, and. fuch-like Conveniences, Pa 

I then fell up to rhe Ears in Love, and fubmitted for 


to a Power which I could nor reſiſm. ſar 
* ThovughtI ro my ſelf, the Owner of ſo many a- fel 
greeable Things muſt needs be rhe moſt charming dat 
dy in the Univerſe : What tho' ſhe be old, her MW 
Trees are green? Whar tho' ſhe has loft all rhe . 
Rofes in her Cheeks, ' ſhe has enough in her-Gar- for 
dens? What ſignifies it tho ſhe be Barren, ſince 
her Acres are fruitful > With theſe Thoughts I'ligh- 
ted from my_Horſe, and on the ſudden fell ſo 
enamour'd with your Ladiſhip, that I rold my Paſ- 4 
Fon to every Tree in your Park, which, by the a 
bye, are the talleſt, ſtraiteſt lovelieſt, fineſt- ſhap d by 
Trees I ever ſaw ; and J have ſince wore out above a | 
- dozen Pen-knives in engraving your Name upon 
I will appeal to your Ladiſhip, whether any Eo- 
ver ever went upon more ſolid Motives than my | 
felf. Thoſe that chuſe a Miſtreſs wholly for her the 
Beauty, will infallibly findrheir Paſſion to decay with if 
that: Thoſe that pretend to admire a Woman for by 
the Qualities of her Mind, are guilty of a piece of 
Pagan Superſtition, long ſince wore thread- bare by 2 
Pia to and his Diſciples ; for he that loves not a Fair 
Lady fer the Fleſh as well as the Spirit, is only fir, 
in my Opinion, to make his Court to a Spectre; 
whereas, Madam, you need not queſtion the Sin- 4 
cerity of my Paſſion, which is built upon the ſame 
Foundation with your Houſe, grows with „eur 
Trees, and will daily encreaſe with your Eſtate. 
For all I know to the cotrary, your Ladiſhip N. 
may be the handſomeſt Woman in the World; but oft 
whether ycu are or no, fignifies not a Farthing, do 
while you Nec to ſer you off; tho the 
jou were Lett times more forbidding chan the pre- WWW 
5 | £95 i Zenr 
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{hit Red-nos'd Connreſs of, and ten times 
eder than the tamous Counteſs of Deſmond. I am 
a Soldier by my Profeflion, and as I foughe for 
Pay, ſo, with Heaven's Bleſſing, I deſign ro love 
for Pay: All your: other Suitors would ſpeak” the 
ſame Language to you, were they as Honeſt as my 
felf: This I will tell you for your Comfort, Mas 
dam; chat if you pitch upon me, you'll be the firſt 
Widow upon Record, from the Creation of tbe | 
Forld to this preſent Hour, that ever choſe a Man 
for telling her the Truth. I am „ 
Vu moſt Paſſionate, & e. 


_  — 
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4 Letter to Mr. Owen Swan, at the Black-Swan 
Tavern in Bartholomew-Lane ; upon his. forget-- ' 
ting to ſend Wine into the Countty, © 


Friend Swan. „ 
* O U promis d to ſend me ſome Wine; you forꝭ 
1 ger your Friends. T muſt excuſe you; great 
Wits have ſhort Memories. Pray remember me to 
the Rakes; tell em I would drink their Healebs, 
if you would afford me Wine, which pray ſend 
by the firſt Oppos tunii), lo ES 


— 


Nur Friend and Servant, &c. ' 
. Mr. Swan's Anſwer. 
„„ . eb 


[ot now receiv'd a Letter from your virtuous 
Hands, by the ſame token you was pleas'd to 
make merry with a certain Friend that ſnall be 
Nameleſs, who, to my knowledge, chinks of you 
oftner than Somebody, that ſhall be Nameleſs roo, 
does of his Maker. I ſhould thank you too for 
the Title you give me of a Wit, bur Wies have a 
worſe Faulk chan Forgerfulneſs; 3 
ple | Wor 


does ſomewhat. inspire thus e en your: in 1 
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World oY it in ont. Fit and Poverty, you know: 
are as inſeparable Companions as War and Pevery; 
and this may = the true Reaſon why the Wits li 
pager the Scandal of Forgerfulnefi : Ihe Rakes laf 
' . Night were all in bodily Health, and drank yours 
beartilk, even your humble, whom (tho no i, 
nor Pretender to it) the bare mention of your Name 


Poerical Way. 


1. 88 Swan, the 15 f 1 Fncere 420g heel Man) 
Tbat een drew Wine in Quart or Cann, 5 
: Mb Nee — 2 Pp b 

M 'y thanks you for your Epi "46 
Tho' my, Muſe can't Sing, ſhe'll fie hg 
Your virtuous Gentlemen, the Rakes, 
Lad N. ght were in for Ale and Cakes, © | 
For Nine, I mean] but * 'l — Makes. | | 
The Wits, dear Brother, 
Are us'd to pardon one-another 3 
And may old Nick your 85 PTE 
And as a Neighbour Beese fo may he never Bake, 
If he d not drink an Ocean for: your ſake. 
My Verſes limp ; and, why 2 'Tis meet 
They keep proportion to the Feet _ 
Of him who to his Cellar ran. 


To fil your BP; 5 
| 0 W 'E N SWAN. 


2 
— — ©. nem kia ME at... 


a 


3 


To a Phyſician in = Country ;. iving a true 1 K N 
of the, Peetical War bermeen Kere and 5 
Vent-Garden. oy 1 

E are almoſt barren of News}: the Wa : 
betwixt the Northern Crowns, and che Hy : 

tical Phyſicians is the only Subject at preſent ; H-. 

leis and Rega, Cheapſid de and Covent-Garden, the 


Scene 


Taylors ang 


gens f Af gf Cuffes Boge ieee 
e 98 85 Ro 15 E. Minn will — 
form all ende av ve 
ſbarie” At Lou are wel AA 2 


Civil War chat is broke out amongſt the Sobjecks 
of Apollo, 989 Diſorders we aye lately had 


in Par! Two 3 Heroes, the Sons of 
Pean, 48 Factions, both have fig- 
nalized” fa inarily, dne in Four 
Poems, Which! mag tas > Ped: and tother in 4 
poem printed four times. The Cin Bard rakes 


Arms do drive out Wit, as an Evil Counce lor from 
all the Rea/ms of Apollo. The Covent- Garden Hero 
ties in its Defence, and maintains its Services. 


This Quarrel is fo fat ſpead, thar it's nor Hike to 


be decided” "oprio Marte; esch Chief has his Fa- 


on, the u. Vie e of the Round Table das gathered 

1 Body of Mercenaries, co whom, on the other 
ſide, are oppoled 4'Sq quadron of Auxiliary Volun- 
teers; ANA 'thus, 2 in Forty One, Blue - Aprons, 
and Laced Coats are drawn up one Againſt another, 
and the Rabble and Gentlemen ſet together by the 
Ears; each Side confident of Succeſs, chat truſting 
to their Mulritudes, this totheir Courage arid Con- 
duct. The Pile add Nirtar amen are drawn up 
agaihift he. Eſculapinng Ban; the firſt, who like 
men caſure The 


Goodneſs of © 
Thing by the Joke - aſſet the apes: old Cauſe of 
long Bi, and Wag cems, againſt the Jus Divinum 
of Efficacy and Senſe; and think it infinirely more 
Meritorious to write chree or four Folios without 
Wit, than to fill a Im mall Otavo with it, and prefer 
the Art f Swelling pa Bill before che Skill to Cure 
a Diſeaſe The *Cheapfide Hero, they fay, de votes 
himſelf wholly 1 to their Service, and Rhimes as well 
as Preſcribes to the uſe of their Shops: However, 
this doubry Chief, in the midſt of his Cheapfide 
Triumphs, has been brought under Martial Diſci- 


pline, and forc'd to run the Ganzler in EN 


— 
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den, and-ſwitch'd. through the whole Poſſe of Par 
naſſus, for figh aghring ainft the Law of Arms with 

falſe Colours. Thoſe that fayour his Cauſe com- 
bole of the Injuſtice and Indigniry of his Puniſh. 
ment, alledging, he. ſuffers for what he never did, 
They on rhe other Hand defend their Proceedings, 
and affirm/they know him through his Diſguile, 
and that coming upon em inMalqyerade, he ought 
| to ſuffer as a Spy, or an Aſſaſſin; and delerves no 
more Quarter, chan he gives to bis Patients. Not. 
wichſtanding this, his Party. have rallied once 
more, and the Mercenaries are brought to the Ar 


rack, who hope to effect that by Straragem, that 


they deſpair of by plain Force; and like the Scots 
at the Baſs, ſince they caꝑꝗt reduce em by, rms, 
attempt ro Poiſon them ich, Stigk Hos, |; Ar the 
Head. of thoſe is a Mendicant N one that 
begs with a Poem, | like a Pals in bis 
Sham Brief, as a. Sufferer by poetick Fire, has 
ollected the 00 of well-diſpoſed Perſons 
thro all Parnaſſui 
and like a true Beggar, when he has tited em out, 
falls a railing. For a Bribe from hi Ballad-Prin- 
rer's not large e.cnough 1 88 Him of the Be dend of 
the Act of. 2 tor the Relief of; poor Pri- 
2 aad the romiſe of 
From Sir Arthur, he has con ny Ng his Be- 
_ nefactors, and return to his ol d. Q ters, and lub 


fiſt for the Remainder of his Fe ok upon Welte Basel. 


Thus countenanc'd and encourag'd, he lays about 
him moſt - deſperately, and like one not much con- 


cern d for the Succeſs, " draws: his Iecenſe, and his 
Ammunition from the ſame Houſe! 8 f Office, F ond | 
© 


and Foes are treated alke in mpliment,, he 


Paints one with che ſame_ Sic-reverence that he 
aims to bedaub the other; and when his Hand 
is in, like the Conqueror in Hudibraſi s Ovation, be- 


ſtows his Ordure very liberally amongſt the Specta- 
ae Thus, Sir, I have given you a due Account 
| 05 


and, and with 


r above twice Twelve Months; 


Pinner now and then 


eee eee. g. g. 
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of the State of the Poetical War, headed on both 
Sides by Gentlemen of your Faculty; among 
whom, tho' here has been no Bloodſhed, there 
has been as much Noiſe of Slaughter and Execu- 
tion as in Hifi, or Livonia. You may expect 
more on the ſame Subject, for the Quarrel is not 
like to drop, while Hopkins can gell his Fingers, or 
Weſley ſubſiſt on Mumping in Metre- I am, &c. 


— 
— 


An Exhortatery Letter to an Old Lady that ſmoak d 
"FR © Tobacco, / SR 
Madam, 215 Fo | DEN 
T Hough rhe ill natur d World cenſures you fot 
Smoaking, yer I would adviſe you, Madam, 
not to part with ſo innocent a Diverfion : In the 


' firſt place ir is Healthful, and as Galen de uſu Par- 


tium rightly obſerves, is a Sovereign Remedy for 
the Tooth-ach, the conſtant Perſecutor of Old 
Ladies. Secondh, Tobacco, tho it be an Hea- 
theniſh Weed, it is a great help to Chriſtian Medi- 
tations; which is the Reaſon T 5 that re- 
commends it to your Parſons; rhe — of 
whom can no more write a Sermon without a . 
in their Mouths, than a Concordance in their Hands: 
beſides, every = you break may ſerve ro put 
you in mind of Mortality, and ſhow you upon what 
flender Accidents Man's Life depends. I knew'a 
Diſſenting Miniſter, who on Faſt-days us'd to mor. 
nfy upon a Rump of Beef, becauſe it put him, as he 
laid, in mind, that all Fleſh was Graſs; bur I am 
ſure much more is to be learnt from Tobacco. Ir 
may inſtruct you, that Riches, _ and all the 
Glories ef the World vaniſh like a Vapour. Third 

h, It is a pretty Play-rhing : A Pipe is the ſame-ro 

an Old Woman, char a Gallant is ro a young one, 

by the ſame/Token they make both Water ar Mouth. 
Fourthly and Laſth, It is faſhionable, ar leaſt tis wm 
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or he; that le * 8 
71 to the Miſchief is done with it; however, | - 


told me I was nor 


he 


* = 


234 ACOLLECTION 


fair way of becoming ſo; cold Tea, you know, has 
been this long while in Reputation at Court, and 
the Gill as naturally uſhers in the Pipe, as the 
Sword-bearer walks before the Lord-Mayor. 


Fam your Ladyſhip's bumble Servant, 


©h — . 2 


& Ku l * ” — „ 8 * — 


To Dr. Garth. 


FI 


7 


\ \ 7 Herher your Letter or your Prefcription has 
made me well, I, proteſt 1.cannor tell, but 
thus much I can ſay, that as the one was rhe moſt 
nauſeous thing I eyer knew, ſo the other was the 
moſt entertaining. 1would gladly aſcribe my Cure 
to rhe laſt > and if ſo, your Practice will become 
1o univerſal, you muſt keep a Secretary as well as 

an ec. r ed (ode Þ wee 
Jour Preſcription Kaid not long with me, but your 
Letter has, eſpecial HORNY — vo 
old ogerher out of your Memory: 
Voull find me much alter d in every thing when 
you ſee me, but in my Efteem for your ſelf ; I. chat 
was as lank as,a Crane, when I left you at London, 
am now as plump;as an Ortelan. I have left off my 
falſe Calves, and had yeſterday a great Belly laid 
to me: A faceticus Widow, who is my Confident 
this. Affair, lays you ought to father the Child; 
a Man a Sword, is in ſome pan 


FT W +" two © we” _c< = = 


forgive you the Inconvenience you ve put me to. 

I believe you were nor aware you were giving Li 
to two People. Pray let me have a Confolatory 
Lener from you upon this new Calamizy:;-for no- 
thing, can be ſo welcome, ęxcepting Rain in this 
Sandy, Country where we live. The Widow faith, 
reſolves ic be fick on purpoſe in be acquainted 
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has wich you; but I tell her, ſhe'll l f Jour Preſcrip2 
and WY tions better in full Health: And if atthis diſtance 
the ¶ you can ep ler no e Pray dee ee. 
l. 4 vant... 


. 1 133 
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vant. rb Ky 

15 * — r Poke Sir Richard 

— Blackmore Job E. 14 Habakbuk. By Mr, Tho. 
| Brown 19775 Balzac's manner. 


7 0 ame 1 ou what an univerſal Submiſſion is- 
paid to Beauty, an Eaſtern Prince comes to 
walt on you chis Morning. Tis true, he does not 
appear in his Arabian Magnificence, nor viſits you 
with a Splendor ſuirable to his Rank; but after 
the manner of Supplicants he addreſſes himſelf to von 
in a penitential Habit, and — lee him juſt as ge 
eſcap d our of Sir Richard's Poetical Powdering-Tub, - 
which has prov'd more unfortunate to him than his 
Dunghill. However, Madam, it was your Com- 
mand he ſhould appear before you in aun .Gard's | 
and the Patriarch, to ſhew h his agtie 
has 9 — Bur alcho' he en ph e us big 


urag d d * 


; he is . vllable for hi hi 
ſelf. He rhat had Eloquence enough to deſcribe the 
leaſt of your Charms, he ſees that the natural Ar- 
mour of 53 7 athin is not ſo impenetrable as your 
| Heart, andithat the wveakeft of your Glances exceeds 
the of his fam d Beliemath.': Tho he:finſt 
{aw the Light id a Couatry which furniſhes our. 
Altars with Perfumes, yer he owns they fall ſhorr of 
the natural Sweetneis of your Breath, and confeſſes 
that his owa #rabia was unproperly -calld happy, 
fel it neler Proceed le n enk as y 
Li >: chu LP 155 4. 2441 
"VER Fe Yor o your Genn are not to 
be e dilpured, rj ad e d mee 2 
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fore you in this Diſguiſe, had nor a Brother; 
Affliction, and Fellow-ſuffterer come along with him 
to keep him in Countenance: Both of them are ſo 
much alter'd for the worſe, fince they have come 
out of the Doctor's Hands, who, not content 9 
murder the Living, exerciſes his Cruelty upon the 
Dead, that their neareſt Relations, were they now 
alive, would hardly know them. Fob complain 
more of his ill Uſage from the City Bard, than all 
his other Afflictions, which the Devil, in conjun- 
ction with his Wife, contriv d to lay upon him; and 
Habakkuk bewails the ignoble Captivity he lies un. 
der, with a deeper Reſemtment than that of his 
Country- men in Chaldea. However, both of them 
will glory in their Mi fortunes, if you'll but vouchſafe 
to caſt a pitying Look upon em, nay, thank their un. 
merciful Proſecutor for putting them in this diſadvan- 
tageous Dreſs, if it produces ſo favourable an Effect. 


2 | 


—__—__ 
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To Monſ. de la--- his Correſpondent in Paris,wris in the 
Falle « Frenchman, of whae beohſre'd tw London 


Had wu ago diſcharged my Promiſe, and ſent 
8 1 you an Account of the moſt remarkable Thing; 
that offer themſelves ro a Strangers Curioſmy: 
Bur London, Sir, is too 3 a Place, and the 

many new Objects one dai 
Face the Idea's of the former, that a Man may very 
well be allow'd to paſs a few Months in it, before 
he can * 1 his Thoughts, and reduce them in- 
to. Method. For your Comfort, E ſhall not trouble 
vou with any Relations that are not to be found in 
our common Itineraries. The Diſcoveries I ſend 
vou, are either rhe Reſult of my own Obſervation, 
or ſuch as I gather d in my frequent Converſe with 
the ableſt Virtuoſo's of this famous City. In ſhort, 
they very well deſerve your Attention, and you 
may depend upon the Truth of them. 


a 


- 
o 
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y meers. are {o/apt to ef- 


People 


of LETTERS 

People may talk as they pleaſe; but I am of Opi- 
nion, chat there is more 5 ſtirring in London 
than moſt Cities in the Univerſe : Nay, that in a. 


great meaſure. tis incorporated with their very. . 


Trade. Thole worthy Gentlemen the Stage-. 
Coach-Men ſhew it in their printed Bills, where. 
they never fail ro conclude with an If God permit. 

Nay, in one of their Lotteries, Iobſerv'd, the Pro- 


jector endeavour'd to hookin Cuſtomers with a Text. 


of Scripture, and. made Solomon Pimp to his De- 
fgn, by quoting that Saying of his, Time and Chance 
bappen to all. What is more ſurpriziug, your very 
Beggars in the common Streets uſe the ſame Tone 
with the Presbyrerian Parſons. In ſhort, London is 
ſo far from being a prophane Place, that ſome ofthe, 
moſt Eminent Citizens, who can afford it, have two 
Religions going at once, and will march you grave- 
ly at the Head of fix notch'd. Apprentices to 
Church in the Morning, and a Meeting in the Af- 
ternoon. Le” She 5 

As for the Women, T'll ſay that for them, they 
xe perfect Heroznes in their Nature; they'll ſee 
zou half a ſcore Kings and Queens murder'd upon 
the Stage, yer ſhew no more Concern than if ſo. 
many Ninepins were tipt down. And then at the 
old-Bai hy, tho the Judge gravely tells them, Look 
je, Ladies, we have a ſmutty Tryal coming on, where 
we ſhall be oblig'd to call every thing by its proper Name, 
and therefore it may be convenient for you to withdraw; 


per the Devil a Lady will flinch for the Buſineſs, 


ut fir you out the whole Tryal without ſo much as 


putting on their Masks, tho the Witneſſes now and 
then talk a Heathen Philoſophy chat's enough to 


make even a Midwife bluſn. But the merrieſt · 


thing of all, is their Pindaric Poetry. Wou'd you 
know what ſort of Verſification'irt is? I will tell 
you then: Why firſt of all, here is one huge Line 
as long as my Arm or longer; then there comes 
one, two, or three ſhort Lines, like aPigmy behind 
hs Ee Ti wn nl 1 
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1 Gianz; very pretty, begar! then another” lai 


Line; 
another long, and ſo on to the End of rhe Stanza. 1 
was told that the Engliſh Poets borrow'd this Fancy! 
from the Faggot- makers; for thoſe Fe Hs will 
firſt of all r a lot ig Stick, and rhen a 
ſhort one, and after this manner binding the Sticks! 
together, when they have done, call it a Faggot, 
as the Authors call the other a Pindaric Ode. 
Few Towns in Chriſtendom are ſo apr to pro- 
mote Scepriciſm as this. There are at leaft half a 
ſcore Pretenders to Anderſon's Scoteh Pills, and the 
Lord knows who has the true Preparation. The 
ſame Uncertainty there is about de man's Spirit 
of Scurvy-grafs : Nay, as you walk to Hog feen, 
one Sign teils you, This is the true, old, antient Fai- 
thing-pye-Houſe, and before you can walk three ſteps! 
further, you meer another Sign rhar has the Inipu- 
dence to tell you the very ſame Story. Thus a 
Stranger is wonderfully. puzzled which of thele 
two Houſes to go to, and not knowing how to clear 
the Difficulty, ſomerimes goes to neither. The) 
| abound particularly in Holes in the Mull; ro the 
beſt of my Remembrance, there are at leaſt four 
in Baldwin s-Gardent, and as many more about 
Red. Lyon- Square; now, I believe ir would Nonpln 
the ableſt Antiquary of them all to determine which 
is the right, antient, and primitive Hole in the Wal. 
I have been exceedingly ſurpriz'd at the great 
Variety of Spelling inthe publick Signs. I con'd 
inſtance ia a hundred, bur ſhall content my ſelf with 
the Word Lancafhire, that has been moſt inhumanly 
us'd by them. You ſball find it written Eanck;ſheir 
In one, Lazkeſheare in another, and Lanckaſbeer in 
a third. I foreſee that this Difference of Ortho- 
raphy in theſe publick Inſcriptions, as your Ale- 
ouſe Signs moſt certainly are, will give the Gram- 
marian a World of Trouble two or three hundred 
Years hence: So, for my part, I wonder 1 Dr. 
H | : ent: 


then a ſhort one, and another fhort, and V 


— 


of EET TEDS 
Bentivoglre does not perition the Parliament, 


Wo Victualler be ſuffer d ro fer up a Sign till it has 


been firſt carefully examin'd and conſider d by 
ommiſſioners well skilld in theſe Matters, and 
joſen for rhe purpoſe. | Fs 
They have ſeveral Latin Words in and about this 
own, that are peculiar to England, and go current 
no where elle. In one of the Villages about Lon - 
don there is a very noble Hoſpital, and over the Re- 
ory a Latin Inſcription, giving to underſtand, 
that this 1 erected at the Charge of a 
Gentleman that belong d to the Societas Haberdaſhe- 
mum. I was for a long while perpleæ d to know 
what Countrymen theſe Haberdaſherians were, or 


from whence they borrowid their Name. Some. | 


times I rhoughr em rhe Remainders-of the old Abori- 
gines Of the Iſland, and ſometimes a People of the 
Cimbrica.Cherſoneſus, that came over with the Sax- 
ms, I conſulted Serabo, Prolomy, Diom ſius, Afer, 
Mela, and the old Geographers, about the matter, 
who gave me nor the /ca# Infight into em: Then 
turn d over Cluverius, Ferrarius, Du Freſne, Sal- 
maſius * Solinus, and who not, but was no wiſer 
than before. At laſt a learned Engliſu Gentleman 
told me that rheſe Haberdaſherians were a civiliʒ d 
moral People enough, and only dealt in harmieſ Ma- 
nufactures, as Pins, Tape, Inkle, and Paciit hread. 


Some Airs have been obſery'd by Naturaliſts to 


breed Agues, as the Hundreds in Effex, ſome to 


| breed Calentures, as Guinea in Afric, others to breed _ 


contagious Diſtempers, as Barbadoes and Jamaica. 
Now the Air of Cheapfide has this peculiar Quality 
belonging to it, as to breed Horns. Tis certain 
(and the Obſervation has been made ever ſince Vi. 
liam the Conqueror's Days) that not one marryd 
Man in a hundred that dwells in that Street eſcapes 
them, Nay. I have been credibly inform d that a 
Linnen-Draper of Cheapſide bought him a fine Tor- 
toiſe-ſhell Tobacco- box near the Exchange, * 
| | re 
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fore he had | wore it a full Week in his Pocket, it 
was converted to perfect Horn. „ 
The Merchants of London are nothing near ſo 


polite as ours in Paris. The Devil a jot do they 
know of the Ouvrages d Eſprit, whereas ours wil 
diſcourſe better upon Books and Authors than Trade 
and Commerce. I made a Viſit to one of them, and 
after the firſt Compliments were paſt, enquir'd of 
him what Books of Note had Ar appear d in the 
World, Oh, Sir, /s he, ſince the joyning of the 


two Companies, we have had the fineſt Betrelees, Pa. 


lampores, Bafts and Jamwars, come over, that ever 
were ſeen. Pardon me, Sir, ſaid I, theſe Affair 


are ſomewhar out of my Knowledge. ———— Indeed, 


as for the Mamoodies, the Lingooes, the Culgees, and 
rhe Chints, continues he, they received ſome little 
Detriment by the Salt Water: but you miſtake 
me, Sir, ch d 1, for all this while 1 was talking 
of — but then for your Mulmuls, Phootaes, Gur- 
rah's, Moorees, and Roſtaes, mind me what I ſay, 


Sir, I defie the whole World to match us. Ando 


he went on, till ] was forc d to break up abrupth, 
Foreigners unjuſtly charge the Londoners with 
Want of Civilit) and Invention. Don't they give 


a plain Proof of their ſingular Courteſie, when Cu- 


rates, Surgeons, Operators for the Teeth and Toes, 
Anglice Tooth-drawers and Corn-cutrers, nay, Far- 


riers, and Sextons, go hy the Name of Doctors 
Add then, 


their Invention, who confiders that thoſe noble 


who dares queſtion the Goodneſs 9 


Curioſities, Swimming-Girdles, Pacing-Saddles, 
Chalybiare Pancakes, Engines to prevent Leaking, 
and that great Traveller Major John: Choke's famous 
Necklaces for breeding of Teeth, with a number- 
leſs Ser of Theories, were invented here? + Beſides, 


the laſt new Religion that appear'd in theſe Paris 


of the World, was it nor wholly contrived by rhe 


— — — —— — 
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'Tis worth a Stranger's while to peep into the ſe- 
veral Conventicles here, ro obſerve how Affairs ate 
manag'd among them. The Miniſter gets up into 
his Bax, talks a great deal of unintelligible Stuff 
the People lugg out their Silver Ink-horns, and take 
it upon Content; which puts me in mind of the 
Fellow in Hell that was always making of Ropes, 
and an Aſs ſtill devour'd them. . 1 br] 

Among other Cuſtoms, I obſerv'd one very ſingu- 
lar, and antient, and ſtill kept on foot, which is, 
to make Fools of People on the firſt Day of A- 
pril. I cou'd never inform my ſeif what gave the 
firſt Riſe to ſo odd a Frolic ; but methinksrhey might 
let it alone; for ſince three Parts in four of the Peo- 
ple are Fools every Day in the Year, what occ4/ion is 
there to ſer a Day apart for it? Sy 

When a Humour rakes in London, they ride it to 
death before they can part with it. As for inſtance, 
Lotteries were firſt. ſet up for Annuities and Pen- 
fions ; then they came down to Books and Pictures, 
at laſt they deſcended even to Snuff and Balſam, ro 
Plum-Cakes and Mince-Pies. Thus, becauſe ſop 
from Tunbridge had the good Fortune to pleaſe, an 
hundred other Æſops from Epſom, I/lington, and Qther 
Parts of rhe Kingdom were immediately rrump'd 
up, till the very Name of Æſop ar laſt grew /canda- 
lous, The ſame Folly infected the Theatre, where a 
Beau ar his firft Appearance upon the Stage happen- 
ing to rickle rhe Fancies of the Auditors, you cou'd 
have ne'er a Play without that Animal to ſer ir off. 
The firſt Beau diverted em with his huge Muf; the 
ſecond with his monſtrous Periwig, the third with 
Futtons as big as Turnips, the fourth with an extra- 
ordinary Cravat, the fifth with a fantaſtical Sword- 
Knot, Twas the ſame original Coxcomb all tbe 
while, but only a little diverſify d. Hlavin 
ſeen the famous Braſs Monument in Weſtmin ſter, 1 
went in the next Place to ſee Dr. Oats, whom I 
found in one of the 9 chat looks "Mo 
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[The Conrrof Requeſt. He is a moſt accompliſh'd Per: 
lion in his way, thar's certain. The Turn of his 

Face is extreamly particular; he has rhe largeſt Chin 
of any Clergyman in Europe; . the fame token, 
they tell a merry Story how he cheared a Two-pey 
Barber by hiding ir under his Cloak. In ſhors, 
His Mouth ſtands eæact hy in the middle of his Face, 
like rhe White in the Center of a Target. | 
1 had the Curioſiey ſometimes to beſtow an, half 
Hour-at Mr. Burges's little Manfion in Rufſel-Court, 
Some Minifters will make you cry, ſome will make 
you fleep; but honeſt Daniel will make you /augh 
with his Preaching, I happen'd to hear him once, 
when he took occaſion ro prove the Tendency of 
Mankind to Corruption from their 1. rotten 
| Cheeſe. Do but obſerve, my Brethren, ſays he, 
When an old Cheſhire Cheeſe is brought ro the Ta- 
ble, how readily every Man ſticks, his Knife into the 
Blue Part, a plain Indication (and then he nodded 
this Head) of the Truth of original Sin! 

Bur of all the Virtuoſos in London, commend me 
ro the ingenious Dr. Thimbleſworth, who publiſh'd 
the Furniture of a Chineſe Barber's Shop in the 

> Philo bical Tranſations. He is certainly a profound 
* Philoſopher, will aſſign you a Phyſical Reaſon 
for any thing almoſt, I will give you one remarka- 
ble Inftance, ro ſhew you the great Depth of his 
Penetration. He chanc'd to be in a Gentleman? 
Company that ener away at the Sight of a few 
Eggs. What does my Doctor do upon this, but 
whipe ſtreight into Eſſex, where the Gentleman 
 Hiv'd; enquires privately into the ſecree Hiftory of 

| his Family, and finds his Grandfather had ſtood in 
the P:{lory for forging a Bond. Having made this 
lucky Diſcovery, he ſoon found our rhe true Res- 

fon of the Grandſon's Averſion ro Egps. A thow 
fand other Curiofities I cou'd impart, but having 
ſwell'd my Letter to too gat a Bulk, 1 will * 

e | [ '> 


8 a 
* 


— — 


F LETTERS wag 


e 2 fuer Opportunity, and conclude with 
is ing Jou, that I am n nn 


" Wu humble Servant, c: 


A Letter to a Lady that had got an Inflamation 
al en ene her Eyes. N | 


Madam, 5 3 
OU will hardly believe, perhaps, how 
Y much People talk of your Indiſpoſition. The 
late Eclipſe, when the Sun it ſelf was in Labour, 
occafioned not half the Diſcourſe as the preſenr 
Diſtreſs your Eyes are in, throughout the whole 
Empire of your | Beauty, that is rhroughour the 
— Norhing is more generally talk d 
of, or more univerſally lamented. Thoſe beautiful 
Hes, which were wont to ſpread Foy in all Hearts, 
now diffuſe Sorrow in every Breaſt. At the ſame 
ine they raiſe different Paſſions; rhe Women pity - 
what they envy, and the Men lament what they «- - 
dre, *Tis true, there are {ome diſcontented Per- 
ons, that perhaps have formerly felt your Rigour, 
ho let drop ſome bold Expreſſions; they ſay, your 
yes are deſervedly puniſn d for the many Violen- 
es and Barbarities they have commirtred ; That 


= is bur juſt they ſhould be afflicted, who have 
man i He ſo many Poor Men ſuffer; and, Thar ir 

of ems a mani Judgment of Heaven, that the 
* Diſtemper ſhould 474K you in the very place 
rhis here you aſſault Manki d. Thele are the Mur- 
Rex urs of ſome few Men, Madam, whom we ex- 
rou- MPs from the Multitudes who bewail the Calami- 
vio es of your Eyes. 


Sir Thomas , who (you know) ſpeaks fine 
ings, did me che * of a Viet 1 2 
| M 2 and 


elend a. +: 
and commands me to tell you, That had he as mx 
ny Eyes as Argus, to give yours one Moment 
-eaſe, he would pluck em all our, and rhrow em 
(as he would himſelf, and his Ferrers) at your Fee, 
For my own part, Madam, who have but two 
Eyes, one of em is at your Ladyſnip's Service; 
the other 1 am unwilling to loſe, becauſe I am un- 
willing rd loſe the Sight of you. v.93 B44. 
And now I ſhall .conclude with my Advice and 
my Wiſh; my Advice, That you would take care 
.of the fineſt Eyes in the World : My Wiſh, Tha 
the Flame were remov'd from your Eyes to your 


Nour Ladhſbiy im, obedient Ser vam: 
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ARIST ANETVUS's 

EPIST LES 


Tranſlated from the Greek by Mr. Brown 


Ejpiſt. II. Lib. 1. 


PART: L 


* 1 


Was a finging to my ſelf one of the 
neweſt Songs laſt Evening in the Pi- 
ax a, when a very merry Adventute= 
befel me: Two pretty young La- 
dies in the Bloom of their Louth 
and inferior ro the Graces. in no- 

thing bur their Number, came up to me; and the 

Elder of them, with a Look that had nothing of 
the Air of a Coquet in it, was pleas d to greet me 
after the following Manner. „ 

Whatever you may think of the Matter, Sir, you. 
have made two Conqueſts re Night by your Voice: 

Love has found a Way to our Souls thro our Ears; 
we are both ſubdu d by your Harmony, and have 
had a Debare with our ſelves, for which of us you 
intended this Entertainment. My own Vanity 

made me believe it was meant for me; my Com- 
ee eee M 3 oy panion - 


5 
> 
SY; 


> 
by 1 
A1 n 


— YC 
Y 
do 


{ 
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follows is a Secret: In ſhorr, not to [er your Mouths 
1 5 e . 2 
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panion here is as poſitive, that the Complimẽnt va 


| - defgn'd for her. Thus not being able to decide 


the Controverſy among our ſelves, which had lx 
to have engap'd ns in a Civil War, we both agreed 
r0 have it dexermin'd by your ſelf. 
Why, Faith, Ladies, reply'd I ro them, you ars 
both of you very handſom; but the Duce take me 
if I am in Love with either of you: Therefore! 
would adviſe you, as a Friend and a Plain. dealer, 
not to quarrel about ſuch an inſignificant Fellow as 
Jam, but to let all Actions of Hoſtility ceaſe, and 
live like good Neighbours together: Not but that 
I believe I could be heartily in Love with both, or 
either of you at any otker Time, bur at pre ſent my 
Heart is engag d elſewhere; and I am confident 
you have more Generoſity and ;uſtice, than to uſurp 
the Property of another, or to take up with the 
Leavings of Love. 5 | 
Oh! cry'd they, this is a downright Sham: 
There's not one handſom Woman in this Quarter 
of the Town, yet you pretend to he in Love; tis 
plain we have caught you in a Story, therefore 
you ſhall ſwear that you love neither of us. 
I could nor bur laugh at the Propoſal : Why, 
Ladies, ſaid I, every Thing about me is at your 
Service; but 1 have a tender Conſcience, and 
would not willingly be perjur d. „ 
That is as we would have it, {aid one of them; 
we knew the Truth would come out one Way or 
other; therefore reſolve ro, come along with us, 
for we won't loſe ſo fair an Opportunity. With 
that, both the Damoſels fell a tugging and hawl- 
ing me forward; they pluck d one Way, and | 
pluck d another; but you know the Proverb, Two 
to one j odd at Foot- ball; ſo I was forc d to ſubmit 


to my Deſtiny, and go along with them whither 


they were pleas d to lead me. So far the Story 


may by read or heard by all the World; but what 


_ 


| a 
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f warering with a Deſcription of every Particular, 
I was carry'd to a Room, where we made an ex- 
temporary Bed of Chairs and Stools ;. ſo ingeni-- 


' ous is Love, when it is put to its Shifts. The rwo- 


natur d Nymphs were nor diſappointed, and 
— humble Servant went off well ſatisfy d with» 
bis good Fortune. 8 e 


think I could prove * a ſupple Slave, as ro fir 


Glycera zo Philina® 
Out of the (ame, Epiſt. 3. Lib. 2. 


Ome ill Dæmon certainly ow'd me a Spite (by 
the ſame Token he more than got our of m 
Debt when I was {edve'd ro marry this dull Phleg- 
matick Lawyer of mine; for III tell you after 
what a horrid | Rare lie uſes me: Every Night, 
when other Husbands, as in Duty bound, ſolace 
their poor Wives a-Bed, my Man of. Law firs up, 
rerending he has a Conveyance to draw for my 
are 3 and then, ſays he, I'm ro make a Speech 
in the Court to morrow for my (lient Sir Fohn— ;. 
and if I have iz not by Heart, there will be the 
Devil and all to da: With chat, he walks about che- 
Room in a meditating Poſture, to make me be- 
lieve he is in earneſt, mumbling 4 know not what un- 
intelligible Stuff ro himielf. Since he has not A- 
ſets enough, as far as I can perceive, to diſcharge 
the Debt of Matrimony, why ihould he Marry, 1 
wonder, to inflame his Reckoning? Why ſnould 
a Man, that doth not want a Wife to humble his- 
Conſtiturion, premad to monopolize a young Vir- 
gin ro himſelf, eſpecially when he wants either 
Vill or Ability ro do her Juſtice > Did he chuſe 
to make me his Spoule, only ro deafen me with: 
impertinent Stories of Execurions, Anſwers, Eject- 
ments, and 1impertinent Decrees? Did he ever 


up- 


* 
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up all Night to hear him? Since I find he puts my 
Bed-chamber to no other Uſe, than to * It 
awirh nafty Perry-fogging, 1 am reſolw d for the 
Future ro have a ſeparate Bed by my ſelf: If this 
won't reform him, but he ſtill continues an incor. 
Tigible Sor, drudging in other Peoples Buſineſs, 


and neglecting mine, I am refolv'd ro give him a 


Rowland for his Oliver, and to ſpeak ro ſome more 
able Council ro manage my Law-Caſe. This 1 
hope is enough ro make you comprehend my Mean. 
ing: You are a ſenſible Woman, experienc'd in 
theſe Affairs, and therefore a Hint is ſufficient. 
Conſider then, my dear Friend, and tell me how 


1 muſt play this Game? You are a Woman, and 


underſtand the Neceſſities of our Sex; and tho [ 
have not nam'd my Diſeaſe to you in down, right 
Terms (for my Modeſty would not give me leave 
to do that) yet ſince you know the Nature of it, 
I hope you'll be my Dectreſs, and preſcribe me a 


Remedy. Tis bur reaſonable, I think, that you, 


who are my near Relation, and beſides have a goo 
Talent ar compoſing of Differences, ſhould ſtand 
my Friend at this Juncture: Beſides, as you had a 
great Hand in making this wicked Match, you are 
oblig'd in Honour, to make it ſupportable to me, 
Bur above all, it will be requiſite to be very ſe- 


cret; for ſnould my litigious Blade come, to hear, 


« 


« 


that I apply my ſelf ro other Council, be might re- 
ject me for good and all, and fo what I ger in the 
Hundred, I muſt expect to loſe in the County, 


——W— — 
__ 


Cirtion to DyQtis. | 
Out of the ſame, Epiſt. 7. Lib. 1. 


Di between Joy and Grief, 1 write the 


x: 
1 


following Lines to you. Yeſterday I was at 


my od Recreation of fiſning by the Sea - ſide, _ 
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is1 was drawing a thundering Filn out of the W. 


ter, ſo very large, that it made my Rod crack a- 


gain, behold there comes up to me a pretty Damo- 

jel, wih a lovely Mixture of Roſes and Lillies in 
her Cheeks, tall and ſtraight as a Cedar that likes 
the Ground it grows in. Thought I ro my ſelf,.- 


Tm a lucky Dog to Day; Fortune favours. me in 


both Elements, and now I am like to get a better 
Prize ax Land, than I drew juſt now out of: the Wa- 
ter; Honeſt Friend, cries ſne, I conjure you. by 
Neptune to look after my Cloaths a little, while I“ 
waſh my ſelf in the Sea. This Requeſt, you may - 
imagine, was not unwelcome to me, becauſe ir- 
would give me an Opportunity to ſee ſomething. 
She had no fooner thrown-off-ker Rigging, but, 
good Heavens! there was a Sight enough ro have 
{poil'd the 'moft virtuous Reſolutions of the ſevereſt 
Philoſopher :- From berween her Hair, which was 
of a lovely Black, and flow d down her Shoulders 
in great Quantity, I diſcover d a pair of roly Cheeks, 


in | 
and an Ivory Neck, that wholly poſſeſs d me with 


Admiration and Surprize. Both theſe Colours were 


in the higheſt Perfection, but they deriv d no littte 


Agreement from the Neighbourhood of rhe Black. 

To return to our Nymph, ſhe had no ſoonet un- 
dreſt. but ſne plung d foremoſt into the Waves: 
The Sea was as ſmooth as a Bowling-Green; and 
when ſne appear d above the Water, had I nor 
{een her before, I durſt have ſworn ſhe had been 
one of the Nerezds, of whom the Poers tell us ſo 
many Stories. When ſhe had waſh'd_as long as 


ne rhought fit, out ſhe came; and from ſuch 2 
Sight as this, our Painters, I ſuppoſe, were in- 


ſtructed how to draw Venus xiſing out of. the Sea. 
immediately ran to my lovely Damoſel, to deliver 
her her Cloaths; and when ſhe was ſo near me, - 
could nor forbear to touch her Bubbies, and to - 
forth. But to ſee what ill Fare atrends me! The 
young Gipſy bluſh'd,. and frown d at me: Bur 
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even her v Rory Anger became how's it. gave 2 rn 
Luſtre to her Beauty, and her Eyes arted Light- 
ning at me: Then in her Indignation ſhe broke 
my Rod, flung my Jaya 5 the — and ran a- 


way from me as faſt _— her, 
Imagine in whar Con 4 ſh Been de I lament. 


ed the Loſs of what 1- had taken — ſo much 
Pains; but the Loſs of her, whom J had as ir were 
in my Hands, afflicted me infinirely more. This 
Dilappointment, in ſhorr, ſo mortiſies me, that 1 
_ no longer truſt my ſelf with the crael Idea 
of it. 
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Out of the 80 itt. . Lib. Me 

A ST Week We e I Were caking i A \ Tur 
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he Park, when on a fudden he thus ac- 
ed 1 * Friend, ſays he, prithee mind that La- 
nder, thar leans f on her Maid's Arm. How 
cl it! how firaight! how well-featur d ſnhe is! BY 
aveps, ſhe 15 liracle of a Woman! Let us e en 
oh the Walk, Aud Af” her. Why, reply d 1 
you're mad I think: Unleſs Im m Neun 
in er Ourfide, ſMe's a Woman of Virtue, and con- 
ſequently no Game for ſuch as you and I: But if 
you reſolve to proceed, let us view her a little 
more diſtinctly, before we 11 ber; for I love 
to look . me, before I leap p. My. nd 
Fell a laughing, as if he had ſtracte 
Artkipg oy 1 on the Shoulder, Tout rr 2 Nu 
vice, I find in theſe Affairs. Take it from 
me, all the Women in the World are made of ſin- 
ful Materials. One may 5 more - Hypocriſy 
than another; but if you pur it ro her, I'll en- 
you'll find her made of true Flefn og pn 
der alas! you are a PET — to 1 10. 
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Intrigues, otherwiſe how could you imagine, that 
any Woman of Honour would be walking here at 
this time of the Day, and dart her Glanges fo art- 
fully on all ſhe meets? Prithee obſerve how ſne 


plays with her Necklace, how lily ſhe ſteals her 


pretty Hand our of her Glove; and, as if ſhe went 
to reform ſome Diſorder in her Dreſs, how dexre- - 
rouſly ſhe diſcovers her Breaſts? From theſe, and 
a thouſand orher Indications, I conclude, that this 
Lady won't let a Man figh at her Feet in vain: 
Bur what is more convincing, I now tipp'd the 
Wink at her, and ſhe as kindly return d it; therefore 
let us go and board the Veſſel, for I dare engage ſhe'll 
make no Reſiſtance. He had no ſooner * 1 
theſe Words, bur he makes directly to the Prize 
above-mention'd ; and finding a fit oP rtunity,.. 
he thus makes his Addreſſes to her: I ſwear by. 
Tur Beauty, the moſt ſacred Oarh ro me that can 
„you have made your ſelf in a Moment the ab- 
ſolute Sovereign of my Heart; and if you pleaſe + 
ro order that Eves-dropping Maid of yours to re--- 
tire to ſome diftance, I have. ſomerhing ro commu- -. 


nicate to you, which perhaps you will not be diſ- 


pleas d to hear. She accordingly commanded her 
Attendant to file off, when the other in this Man- 
ner purſu'd his Diſcourſe. As I know that Love is 
no Chamelion to live upon Air, I am not ſo unrea-- 
ſonable as ro demand any Favours of you Gratis: 
And on the other Hand, Madam, I am. ſure you 
are too conſcientious to put too high a Price on 
them. Gold, you know, may be roo dearly bought; 
bur I hope you'll comply with the running Mar- 
ker-Price. I have, Madam, two Things to plead: 
for me, Vigour and Wealth; but I would, by my 
good Will, husband both of them ſo, as ro make 
them hold our. Come, give me your Aniwer *' 
The Lady's Eyes ſufficiently declar'd rhe Conſent of 
her Heart; ſhe ſtood ſtill and bluſh'd, and ſuch a 
beautiful Red ſtreak d ber Checks, as we find 1 
6 | e 
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the Heavens when the Sun is juſt a ſetting · When 
my Friend found the Bargain was now as good as 
ſtruck, he rurn'd about to me; and what do yon 
think now of my Skill in theſe Aﬀairs ?- You would 
have difſuaded me, forſooth, from this A 
but now you ſec how I have ſucceeded; for at the 
Expence of a few Words, and a little Time, I 
have brought the Nymph to ſurrender. You, alas! 

are fach a Hererick, as to believe there are Wo. 
men in the World above Flittery, Corruprion and 

' Bribery, bur you are in a damn'd Miſtake : Fol- 

low me, and I'll ſhew you {ome Sport. Bur, in 

the mean Time, take this for granted, That there 
is no Garrifon ſo ſtrong, and no Woman ſo obſti- 
nately virtuous, but by one Practice or other, both 
may be brought to take a new Maſter. | 


— 


Sh Lamprias 10 Philippides; 
| One of the ſame, Epiſt. 16. Lib. 1. 


| P 
AY O U remember me troubled with all the 
I Symptoms of Love, and deſire ro know hew 
I gorcur'd of it; I us d to entertain my Paſſion in 
the Fields and ſolitary Groves, which, inſtead of 
abating, grew every Day frercer, and raged more 


violently in my Breaſt. As I walk'd by the pur- 


Ting Streams, May Cupid, ſaid J, and his Mother, 
(for they, and only they, know what Forments I 
Fnguifh under) give me Courage enough ro make 
a Declaration of my Paſſion, which hitherto I have 
ſtiffd within me. As Love has transfix d with his 
Darts this tender Breaſt of mine, ſo 1 hope he will 
in the fame Manner treat rhe fair Inſenſible, who 
has given me fo many cruel Jnquierudes. One 
Day it happen'd, thar after I had amus'd my ſelf 
with theſe Contemplations in the Woods; I found 


1 had Reſolution enough to venture an Interview 


with 
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wid my Miſtreſs. 1 went accordingly-to- her 
Houſe, and had a long Converſation with her, 
wherein I found rhe Beauties of her Mind, to be 


not at all inferior to thoſe of her Face: Her Looks 


wore all the bewirching Marks of the moſt agreea- 
ble Innocence; I admir'd her Hand, the -whireft 
and fofteft in the World: I vie wd the ſacred Hor- 
ror, thoſe killing Eyes, that penetrate quicker and 
deeper than Lightning. Lo compleat my Ruin, 
ſhe ſhew'd me a delicious Pair of Breaſts, as it were 


by Accident, on which the God of Love himſeif 


would be proud to recline his Head. All this 
while my Tongue was ty'd with a religious Awe, 
and I had not Aſſurance. enough to acquaint. her 


with my Pain. However, I was very iment on - 


my mental Devotion, and pray'd to Cupid, thar 
fince he knew my Imbecility ſo well, (which 1 
wholly imputed ro himſelf) he would ſo effectually 
touch my Miſtreſs's Heart, that ſhe of her own 


Accord, ſhould own her Affection ro me. 1 had 


no ſooner concluded theſe pious Ejaculations, bur 
I found the God had heard my Prayers; for m 
Miſtreſs, who look'd ſo coy and demure at my fi 
coming into the Room, on a ſudden ſmil'd very 
raciouſly upon me, and gently ſqueez d me by the 
and; and then no longer able ro conceal the 
Vehemence of her Deſires, ſhe impreſs d ſo warm 
a Kiſs on my Lips, that I was in good Hopes the 
Seal would never have parted from the Wax : All 
the Sweets. of Arabia the. Happy, all the fragrant 
Odours of the Eaſtern World, all the blooming 
Beauties of the Spring, and the Wealth of Sum- 
mer; in ſhorr, all the Incenſe that is offer d on the 
Altars of our Gods, comes infinitely ſnort of the 
natural Sweerneſs of her Breath. But here I will 
ſtop my Narration; for what need I trouble my 
ſelf ro ſend every Particular to you. who ate old 
Tk to imagine them of your ſelf? Only this 
I will add, that we ſtrove all Night long, which 
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of us ſhould expreſs their Love in the moſt em: 


mii chat the beſt Luce and Guitar in the 


3 Manner; and that that fawcy Intruder, 
leep, found us too well employ'd to offer to in- 
terrupt us. 6 Bin i MED LEGS 
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Philomatia zo Emuſus. 
out of the ſame, Epiſt. 14. Lib. 7. 
FR HIS comes ro let yon know, that we are 
not ſo bewi:tch'd ro Muſick, as you 3 
* r in orld 
will make but little Progreſs, unleſs ir comes at- 


tended with the more powerful Harmony of Mo- 
ney: Why then do you give your felf and me the 


unneceſſary Trouble of ſo many Serenades? Why 

muſt you imploy your Hands, to ſhew the Paſſion 

of your Heart > Why do you proſecure me with 

your Sonnets, and ſing under my Windows? 
Since Beauty's Charms do hourly fade, * 
And tis a Shame to be a Maid ; 5 
Let not Love's Pleaſures be de lay d. 


Vou are old enough, one would think, to know, 


that Money attones for all Defects with us Wo- 


men; and that Beauty and Vigour have no Merit 
with us, if they have no Gold ro recommend them: 


But you think me an eaſy, fooliſh, good. natur d 


Creature, who am to be impos d on by any Whead- 
ling Stories. You fancy'd, I ſuppoſe, that I never 
had been initiated in tłe Myfteries of our Profel- 


ſion, and that I would immediately ſurrender to 
Jou, upon the firſt Stroke of your Violin, and the 


firſt Touch of the Lute: But to undeceive you, 
know that I was bred up under the moſt experiencd 
Miſtreſs of her Time; who form'd my tender 


Mind with whoJſom Precepts ; telling me, — 


„ 


„„ re e re 


reer erer 


She bewail'd the Unhappineſs of 


- — 


* 
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/ . 
thing under rhe Sun was ſincere or defir is, bur 
Money, and teaching me to deſpiſe. every Thing 
but chat. Under her. Inſtructions, and by her 
virtuous * e, I have Nen lo much, maar, 1 
now meaſure; Love, not by vain empty Compli- 
ments, chat Ggnify nothing, but by the reſents | 
that are made me, * by the Almighty Rherorick 

of Gold, which will ſtand my Friend, when a 

thouſand. ſuch. fluttering, Weather-cocks as you, 
have left me in the Lurch. „ 


| 2 — 7 TY SE. . ; 
Terpſion to Polycles. 
einne n 1903 I 12375 1 
Du the ſame, N Epiſt. 7. Lab: 2. 2 


22 rn Bo e r LI nn ; YT 
O convince you how inſenfibly Love gets 


1 Admiſſion into the moſt innocent Hearts, 
be pleas d to read over the following Story: A 
oung Country Girl fell deſperately in Love with 
er Miftreſs's Gallant, and took Fire her ſelf, 


while ſhe contributed xo extinguiſn that of others. 


Being oblig'd to keep watch upon the Stairs, left 
the Lovers ſhould be ſurpris d. ſne could not but 
often hear their Murmuring and Sighing : She ſaw 
them too folded in one-another's Embraces, per- 
forming the Ceremony of Love; and thus, through 
the Eyes and Ears of this tender Girl, the God of 
Love, with his Torch and Arrows, plung'd him- 
ſelf over Head and Ears in her panting Breaſt, 
her Condition, 
and accus d her Deftiny for giving her a Mind 


luſceptible of the moſt render Impreſſions, yet de- 


r the Means to ſatisfy them. Why ſhould 
not I, ſaid ſhe, participate Pleaſure with my 
Miftreſs, fince I have a Soul as ſenſible as hers? 
Why ſhould Love, that tramples over all Diſtincti- 
ons of Rank and Quality, ſne himſelf faint-hearted 
only in my Quarrel? Bur ſhe did nor afllict her — 

N with 
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with theſe unproſitable Complaints. Venus would 
not ſuffer her to loſe the Pime in lazy Wiſhes; for 
being ſent one Afternoon to invite the Gallant to 
her Miſtrets's Lodgings without any farther Pream- 
ble or Preface, fhe accofted him in this Manner, 
1 ſaid ſhe, I N —2 be a Gentleman, and 
willing to eaſe the Longing of 4. young Virgin: 
my Face £7. down bi you, that, * 155 reſt 7 
im Body are dt pour Service. Tou 'know well enough 
what it j to Love, and therefire will bave Compaſſion, 
hope, on one that languiſhes under that Diſtemper . The 
Gemleman, without farther ado, took her at her 
Word, and was ſo courteous as to play the Prieſt, 
| fiance ſhe was ſo willing te be the Sacrifice He ſoon 
eas'd her of that Burden ſhe complain'd of, and 
own'd, that he hever receiyd more Pleaſure in his 
Life. The Kiſſes of marry'd Women, are ge- 
"nerally infipid';' che Kiſſes of mercenary 'Hatlots, 
are fallacious and deceirtul ; but thoſe of an inno- 
cent, uninſtructed Virgin, are ſincere. and con- 
1equently the moſt delicious. Our Lovers had like 
to have fainted away under the Violence of their 
1 ; their Souls kept hovering about their 
— Mouths, but their uninterrupted Kiſſes deny d them 
a Paſſage. © While the golden Minutes paſs d away 
in their Tranſports, the Miſtreſs, who was ſeiz d 
with a- Fit of Jealouſy, to ſee them ſtay ſo long, 
ſtole ſoftly into the Room, and ſurpriz d them in 
very criminal Circumſtances. The unhappy Maid 
found the firſt Effects of her Indignation, whom 
ſhe thumꝑp d, and beat, and dragg'd by the Hair; 
but rhe poor Wreteh intreated her to conſider, chat 


tho' her ilk Stars had ſent her a Slave into the 


World, which was none of her Fault, ſne had as 
ſtrong Inclinations as the beſt of her Sex: That 
Love was an imperidus Deity; and when he had 
once got Entrance into a Heart, would not throw 
up his Poſſeſſion, as ſhe herſelf could not but know 


9 


bj Experience. Wherefore, Madam, ſays 165 5 
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Confideration of Love, who is our common Ma- 
ſer, and whoſe Yoke bortvof us carry, be pleas d 
to forgive this Indiſcrerion tn me; which, after 
the worſt ' Gloſs you can pur upon it, was only 


the Effect of a fooliſh Curiofiry, from which the 
beſt of Women are not exempt. Theſe Com- 


laints ſo innocently deliver'd, ſoon appeas'd her 
Miftre fs Fury, who, taking her Gallant by the 
Hand, thus rally'd him, I find, an ſhe, you are of 
the Humour of ſome People, who had rather gather 


ſowre Grapes, than ſtay till -they are ripe. What could 
make you ſo fooliſhly trifle your Time with a ſill; raw 
Baggage, that is ſo far from knowing how to perform 


ter Part in the Chorus of Love, that ſhe does not yes 
underſtand bow to level her Kiſſes aright? A Virgin 
is dull and heavy, and unacquainted with the true 
Management of a Paſſion ; whereas ſuch a Woman 
as [am that has try'd many a Fall with many a Man 


in my Trme, needs not the Inſtruct ions of any one, but - 
given the utmoſt Satisfaction. In ſhort, a Woman 
gives, but a Virgin only receives Kiſſes, which makes 


a ſenſible Difference between them. And this, con- 
tinued ſhe ro her Spark, you know well enough ; 
but, if you want to have your Memory refreſh'd, come 


to me to Night, and I will make you own I am in 


the Right. | 

What . bappen'd upon this, I can't tell, neither 
am I curious co know, becauſe all Men affect ro 
overn themſelves by their own peculiar Palates, 
ut eſpecially in the Buſineſs of Love. 5 


1 


+ 
_— 


A Letter of Gallantry, from a young Gentleman 
; to hu perjur d Miftreſi. _ 


Out of the- ſame, Epiſt. 9. Lib. 2: 
F you confider, Madam, what ill Treatment I 


have had from your Hands, you are in the right 


ont, 


— 
o 
* 
* 
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ent, to believe, thar I hate you moſt mortally; 
bur then, if _ reflect whar an abſolute Empire 
your Beauty has gain'd over my Soul, you can't bur 
be ſenfible, that it is impoſſible for me ro harbour 
the leaft injurious Thoughr of you. To convince 
you how far I intereſt my felf in every Thin 
that concerns you, I ſwear ro you, by that adorable 
Face, which hath made ſo perfect a Conqueſt of 
me, chat next to the Grief of loſing you, I am in 
the next Place concern'd to think what Puniſh- 
ments Heaven has in Store for you, for affronting 
it by ſo open, fo bare; far d a Perjury. Love has 
ſo effectually ſtiffd all Reſentments within me, 
that I dare not entertain the leaft diſadvantageous 
Wiſhes againſt you. But tho 1 am ready to for- 
give you, I am afraid left the Powers above ſhould 
call you to an Account for violating their Maj 
by a Crime ſo provoking. If the Thing wholly de- 
pended on me, you might ſafely tare Heaven in. 
rhe Face, after you have fo often call'd down its 
Vengeance on your Head; but my Fear is (and my 
Concern for you, obliges me to tell you ſo much) 
thar the Gods will nor be ſo ready to pardon you, 
as I have been; and any Misforrune of yours would 
afflict me more, than to find my ſelf neglected, 
and forgotten by you. I impure my Miſeries to 
Deſtiny, not to you (you ſee, am, I would 
rather 1 3 of Heaven, than of your 
ſelf) and I will never ceaſe ro pray, that Juſtice it 
ſelf may be blind, that ſo you may eſcape the Pu- 
niſnment you deſerve, rather than thoſe bright Eyes 
ould ſuffer any Thing, tho' they have caus d m 
Ruin. Nay, if it ſhould be your Chance to treſ- 
aſs once more, and offend Heaven again, I hope 
it will have a due Regard to the Weakneſs of your 
_ Youth. I am content to ſacrifice my Pretenſions 
to you; I who wonld ſooner part with the Indies, 
than your ſelf, provided that you would be no Suf. 
Kerer, Farewel, Charming Creature, fare wel; — 
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may Fate be as indulgent to you, as I have been: 
Shew me now, if you can, a Lover, like me, who, 
after ſuch cruel Uſage, ever writ ſo humble a 
Cermne : TO JAR | 


Abrocomas 10 bis dear Delphis. : 
Out of the ſame, Epiſt. 21. Lib. 2. 


O U'll be angry, perhaps, at the frank Con- 
feſſion I am going ro make to you. I exa- 
mine with curious Eyes all the Women 1 ſee; I 
go to all the Places of publick Reſorr, and no Fe- 
male eſcapes me : Pray, Madam, don't think I do 
this. ro- carry on any Intrigue with them (for 1 
would not have you pur ſo unjuſt a Conſtruction 
upon my Expre fone} tis Only to ſee how much 
your Beaury ſurpaſſes rheirs, and ro be able to do 
the more Juſtice to your Merirs. Yes, Madam, 
Y Cupid I ſwear it, who never had. a devouter 
Yorary than my ſelf, you furpals the reſt of your 
Sex in Dreſs, Beauty, and all other Agreements: 
Your Charms are ſo conſpicuous and ſhining, rhar 
they need no Artifice to ſer them off: A natural 
Red adorns your Cheeks ; neither do you lie un- 
der any Neceſſity to load your Head with that 
cumberſome Attire, other Women take a Pride in. 
Vou have the lovelieſt Hair in the Univerſe. Who 
can behold fo black a pair of Eye-brows, in ſo fair 
and white a Fore.head, and not own himlelf your 
Slave? I dare not truſt my Invention, as fertile as 
it is, with venturing upon more Particulars. In 
ſhorr, Madam, all the Perfections of your Sex, 
center in you; and your Empire is never ſo ſafe, 
as when you appear among our moſt celebrated 
Beauties. Your Sight alone, as ir creates our A- 
ſtoniſnment, fo ir commands our Love; and to 
make a new Triumph, you need only appear to a 
new 


\ 
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new Beholder. Since my Life is intirely wrapp'd 
1 up in yours, I wiſh you may live long and happy, 
All my Inclinations, all my Hopes and Tho 
rerminare in you ; and I earneſtly beg of Heaven, 
that I may always continue in this Opinion. En- 
joy that Conqueſt therefore which Nature has giv. 
en you, and 1 will everlaſtingly carry Love's gol- 
den Dart in my Breaſt. Neither do you endea 


able to do ir, I don't defire to part with ir, for 1 
take Pleaſure in nothing ſo much as in my Paſſi. 
on. May it always be the Scope of my whole 
Life to love Delphis, and may it be my Fate to be 
below d by her, ro be ſubdu'd by her Beauty, and 
charm'd by her Converſation. Ad 8 
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Oceanius 70. Ariſtobulus. 
dee of the ſame, Epiſt. 20. Lib.2) 
? V O U deſire to know what Progreſs our Friend 
| . Damon has made in the Aﬀections of his Mi- 


ſtreſs, whom he hath ſo.long beſieg d; and I am 
ſorry I cannot ſend you ſo good News as I could 


2 


the common Strain of Lovers; Will you not, ſays 
he, take Compaſſion on my Youth 2, Will you not 
pity one, that dies every Moment for you? Shew 
at leaſt ſome Tenderneſs to the Man, who never 
was . by any Beauty but yours! But ſhe 
return'd him a Compliment, as cold as if it had 
come out of the midſt of Tartary: Leave perſecat- 
ing we, ſays ſhe, with idle Stories of your. Paſſion, 
with. yaur pretended. Darts, and your Romanrick 
Flames, for you do bur loſe your Time and La- 
bour. The Youth. was reduc d to the laſt Deſpair, 
when hie found. himſelf thus flighted ; and as An- 
ger, on theſe Occaſions, generally WE Ly 
: . * b | 5 O 7 


vour to pluck it out; for beſides that you are not 


wiſh : He threw himſelf down at her Feet, and in 


r 
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d Love, he ſaid: the moſt reproachful bitter Things 
Ya to her, that his Indignarion could inſpire him with. 


ben His Fury had ſpent it ſelf, looking upon 
2 him with a ſcornful Air; I know, lays ſhe, how to 


uniſh the Inſolencies of your Tongue. All your 
1. ber are perfidious and falſe; you devour us, nay, 
af ou devour one another. The moſt ſavage Beaſts 
in the Woods, unleſs compell'd by Hunger, ſeldom 
I attack the Travellers; but when they are taken by 
= you, and have been debauch'd with a Domeſtick 
i Education, they prove erranter Brutes, than any in 


h the Foreft. To be ſnort with you, your Perjury 
d and Inconſtancy, teach us co lay aſide all Piry, and 


treat you as you deſerve; for in the firſt Ardors of 
| your Love, you can lie all Night at our Threſholds 
_ on the bare Ground; you can ſay the 'moſt ſub. 
miſſive Things in the World; you can whine and 
cry, and make Goddeſſes of us; you have Oaths 
perpetually at Command, and with thoſe Counters 
| you decetve us; but no looifer have we granted 
4 the laſt Favours to you, bur ye grow inſolent and 
haughtv; you make us the Subject of your ill- man- 
ner d Mirth, and you diſdainfully reject her, whom 
14 the Day before you ador'd like a Divinity. You 
| are all Atheiſts as to Love, and-pretend that Jupi- 
ter has other Buſineſs on his Hands, than to trou- 
by ble himſelf abour rhe Oaths of Lovers. 


— 


8 Thus the Lady diſcarded the unfortunate Lyco ; 

of and, as partial as L am to my Friend, I cannot bur 

7 own there is a great deal of Truth-in her Invective. 

d — —̃ ̃ — PTL! ws 015% BY 

, . _ Chryfis to Myrina. 

bs Out f the ſame, Epiſt. 15. Lib, 11; [f 
' J V OU and I, my deareſt Myrina, have long lan- 

5 | guiſh'd under rhe Tranny of 'Cupid, who 


T8731] 18 b | - 


in Love with my Husband, and. tis my unhappy 
. Deſtiny, (bur who can reſiſt the God, who Fol 
mands all the reſt ?) ro dote on your Pages Whar 

20, 


Expedient will Love, who uſes to be no Blockhe 
when he is put to his Shifts, what Expedient, I 
ſay, will Love find our, to put an end to our pre- 
ſent Sufferings? You know I am a conſtant Wo. 
man ar Prayers; and if a Woman ever prays for 
any Thing in good Earneft, you likewiſe know, 


tis when ſhe prays for a kind Gallant, Now, to be 
plain with you, I put up a fervent Petition to Rea. 


ven this Morning, that it would furniſh a Remed 


for both our Paſſions; when immediately the fol- | 


» 


lowing Thought came into my Head: I won't be 
iure as our Prieſts . are, that this 
Whimſy of mine is of Heaven's inſpiring; but 

it ſeems ſo eaſy, ſo pretty, and ſo feaſible, chat I 
am reſolv'd with your Help to ſee it put in Exe. 
cution. | ; 

The Straragem, in ſhorr, | 
tend to be very angry with your Page, upon what 
Occaſion you think moſt proper, whether for tear- 
ing your Fan, beating your e or ſo forth; 
but be ſure to turn him out of your Houſe. The 
better to colour this Buſineſs, I will give you Leave 


to ſtrike him a Blow or two; but 1 article before- 


hand with you, that you ſhan't hurt him. Upon 
this, I know he will immediately run ro me, as 
being your greateſt Acquaintance ; and I will take 
Care to diſpatch my Husband on an Errand to 


— 
* 


you, under Pretence of interceeding for the Boy, 


that you would be ſo kind as to take him into your 
Service again. By chis Means both of us will have 
a fair Opportunity to ſatisfy cur Longings, which, 


for my Part, I will ſee punctually perform d, un- 


leſs 2 Page is a very ignorant Devil indeed; 
and 


ſuppoſe you will nor be wanting ro your 


ſelf. But, my dear Myrina, remember to keep 
my Husband with you as Jong a5 Tou ganz 10 


Y 


is this: Do. you pre- 


» A mo © te © 2 2 frog 
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py chat, Fou know, will be for our Mutual Intereſt. 
Its ] can tell you before-hand, that you will nor be 
has diſappointed in my Spark; 1 that have ſo often 
ad, experienc d how well he performs upon Duty, am 
» I BK aisfy'd he'll our-do a Hero, when Wickedneſs | 
re- ſpurs him On. Far ewel. | : | | 


o- . n .- 
—— EG re, i 6 Ty aye ey it 
wh - Steſichorusw Eratoſthenes. {ff 
15 Out of the ſame, Epifl. 9. Lib : | 
Þ © hy ſee now what cunning Gipſies thele Wo?: 
be men are! T'orher Day a certain Woman ef - 


his my Acquaintance, walking in the Market. place 
ur with her Husband by her Jide, and a Train ß 
I I Servants at her Heels, ſaw a Gallant of hers at 
ſome Diſtance off, with whom ſhe us d to be fami- 


Vl —— * ˙* vXÄ. 


Bo 
klar. She had a mighty Longing to whiſper ſome- | 
e- I thing in his Ear, and, if poſſible, ro ſteal a Kiſs 11 
ar from him before her Husband's Face: So, to bring = 
r the matter about, ſhe prerends to fall upon her 1 
15 Knee, and her Gallant, who, as ir ſeem'd, under= - Ji 
ne ſtood her Deſign, charitably lent her his Hand to i! 
ve if help her up: Then down ſhe tumbles again, and 1 
e- our Gentleman was forc'd the ſecond Time co givle Þ 
n her his Aſſiſtance, O! my poor Wife, cries the Cuck- iT 
as old, in a ſtrange Conſternation, I hope thou haſt = 

2 not hurt thy ſelf. Troubled with ſuch cruel Fits, 


0 cry'd ſhe ; and then ſhe made a third ſtumble: | 

/, * The Gallant on one Side, and the Husband on the 

Ir Other, did what in them lay to ſet her on her Legs 4 
I 


e again: but as her Fits ſtill encreas d, the Husban YH 
1, with the help of the kind Gentleman, was o: 
3 190 to carry her to the next Tavern. The 3 
; Gallant chaf'd her Hand, and rubb'd her Face; 
and all rhe while the Fellow thank'd him for the | 


8 

4 preat Pains he took with his Wife: But finding her | 
dico ill increaſe, he can down Sta Links. {1 
© nes ED C | | — - 
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Lightning, ro fetch a Phyſician of his Acquaintancè 
to her, not daring to truſt his Servants with ſo 
important a Mellage In the mean Time, our 
Lovers were not wanting to adminiſter mutual 
-Confolarion ro each other: So by that time the 


— 


N 23 * 


3 


Husband came back with his Doctor, his Wife was 
exceedingly refreſn d. The Gallant was compli. 
menred a thouſand Times for his Civilities on this 
Occaſion: Sir, ſays the Man, I heartily beg your 
Pardon for the Trouble my Wife has given you, 
Lord, Sir, ani{wer'd he, if it was to do ten Times 
again, it would be no Trouble. But indeed twas 


too much, Sir, I'fairh, cries the other, I don't 


think I can ever-doroo much for her. I ſwear but Ml. — 
you have, ſays the bend 3 I find ſhe hath put I 7, 
ou into a Sweat with helping her. In ſhort, they 


dfank a loving Glaſs together: The Wife preten- i — 
"ded ſhe was twenty per Cent. better, than when 


ſhe ſer out in the Morning; the Gallant was high. 
ly farisfy'd with what he had done; and the Hus. 
band the merrieſt Man alive, to ſee his Wife ſo 

miraculouſly recover d. . e 


'The End of the Firſt Part of Ariſtznerus's Epiſtles, 
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Thing, but the laſt Favour. 


OU have heard of ſeveral fantaſtick 
Effects, that Love has produc'd in the 
World: But I am going to tell you 

DR of one, who will /urprize you more 

PLES] than al the reſt. For m Parr, I ne- 

| ver heard of rhe like before: Archi- 

teles, ro whoſe Perſon and Character I ſuppole you 
are no Stranger, has, for this good while, been 
moſt furiouſly in Love with Teleſippe. It was nor 
without a great deal of Importuuig, that ſhe was 
prevail'd upon to admit him into her Company : Ar 
laſt ſhe ſuffer d it; bur has ry'd.the poor young Fel- 
hm to ſuch hard Conditions, that tis a Miracle ro 

vol * me 


* 
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About a Lady that conſented to grant ber Lever every 4 
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me how he could comply with them. Young Man; 
Jays ſhe, I give you leave to kiſs me as ofren as vu 
pleale, nay, to touch my Breaſts, to ſqueeze my 
Hands, and to care and hug me, even when my 
Stays are off; bur as for Marriage, I would not have 
you ſo vain, as ever to think or dream of ir, leſt 
you ſhould Forfeit rheſe Privileges, and force me to 
diſcard you my Service. Be it then, as my Queen 
would have it, replies Architeles; if you are pleas d, 
I am reſoly'd to be ſo, and ſhall think you reward 
my paſt. Sufferings more than they deſerve, if you 
will vouchſafe me a kind Look now and then, and 


f a ap qu 
fomerimes honour me with your Converſation. Bur, me 
Madam, may I make ſo bold as to ask you, why 


you, forbid me to think of Marriage? For a hun- "= 
dred and twenty Reaſons, replies the Lady ; bur, ar . 
preſent, I ffrall only give you one, which you muſt 
own to be ſufficient. Matrimony, like ſome Sort of 
groteſque Painting, looks well enough, when you 
view it at a Diſtance ; but when you come up cloſe - 
to it, the ee of the Daubing is encugh to : 
turn ones Stomach. men puts the flattering End I 4 ( 
of his magnifying Glaſs into the Hand of all his 
Cuſtomers, which makes them ſee a thouſand more 
Charms in their Miſtreſſes, than they really poſſe ſs; 
and this is the reaſori'why moſt of them repent of 5 
- their Bargain, when they find it ſo wretehedy diſ- M. 
. appoint their Expectations, and throw away the Nl - 7 
Remance, after they have once read it. Enjoyment * 
as naturally begets Diſguſt, as Diſguſt concludes in 
Hatred, and a Man that would have pawn d his 3 
Soul, to obtain one favourable Glance from his Mi- | * 
ſtreſs before he was marmy d to her, ſlights and un- f. 
dervalues her when he has her in his Power. Be- t 
fides, there s no truſting ro you young Fellows: e J 
You are as inconſtant as Weather-cocks ; and tis as | 
impoſſible to ſecure you, as to fix Mercury. She Il 75 
that. ayer for a Goddiſß with you to Day, ten to 
one but you make a Fur) of her, before the Week 
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is over. In ſhort,- Expectation keeps Love alive; 


bur Enjoyment kills it, beyond all Pofſibzliry of a 


Reſurrection. Thus you ſee what a narrow Circle 
this imperious Devil has confin'd the unfortunare Ar- 
chiteles/ He lives with his Miſtreſs in no better a 
Poſt, than an Eunuoh would do; nay, I much queſtion 
whether ſhe does nor grant ſome Favours to her 
Monkey and L ap-Dog, which ſhe refuſes him For 
my Part, I wonder he does not rebel, and throw 
off a Tyrant, chat treats him fo rigorouſly, and im- 
poſes that as a Diverſion upon him, which Aati- 
quity made to paſs for one of the gleateſt Paniſh- 
ments in Hell. To touch and ſee, and yet be forbid- 
den to taſte, is certainly the greateſt of all Curſes! 
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Euxitheus to. Pythias. | 
Ejpiſt. II. Lib. S's 


A Gentleman Falls in Love with 4 pretty Lady at 
Church, and ſends her this merry Love · Letter. 


LT ELL, Madam, for your Sake I believe ! 


.. ſhall never like a Church ſo long as I live, 
People uſe to go to thoſe Places to pray off their 
Misfortunes ; but, for my Parr, I have pray'd my 
ſelf into ſuch a Peck of Troubles, that only Jove. 
and Tu; no, I beg your Pardon, only Jou and Fore 
can tell when I ſhall ger clear of them: For alas! 
while with my Hands and Eyes moſt devoutly lifted 
up, I was as oy at my. Prayers, as a Lanyer at his 
Papers, 1 found my ſelf all on a fudden ſhot rhro! 
the Heart, Iver, Pluck, and all, by that confound- 
ed Dog of an 14. Cupid: For, Madam, turn- 
ing my ſelf ro the Right, who ſhould I happen to 
ſee, but your Ladyſhip? And I no ſooner ſaw your 
Ladyſhip, bur thoſe everlaſting Murderers, your 
Twinklers, pink d and ftabb'd me in a thouſand | 
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Parts of my Body. I endeavour'd to. remcve-my 
Eyes from an Object, that would nor allow me 
Time to ſay my Prayers: For, Madam, you muſt 
know I am plaguy Religious in my Nature; bur 
the Devil a jot my yes would obey me: So on I 
gaz d and ſtar'd without Intermiſſion, while the reſt 
of the People went on with their Devotions. And, 
Madam, when you perceiv'd that my Eyes made 
ſo familiar with your divine Countenance, like the 
reſt of your cruel Sex, that take a Pleaſure in mom 
ti hing us poor Men, you threw your Hood over 
your Face; and not content with that, turn d your 
ſelf another Way; nor was that all, but you clapp'd_ 
your unrighteous Hand upon your Seraphical Cheek, 
only leaving a ſmall Parr of ir, not much bigger 
than a Patch, as our Ladies now wear them, ro be 
ſeen, which however was enough to do my Buſi- 
neſs effetualy. Now, Madam, let me ask you one 
civiFQueftion. Will you be pleas d ro rake into 
your Service a Slave, that is ambitious of living 
and dying for your Sake; and who would rather 
chuſe to carry your Chains, than enjoy a dull-lazy + 
\ Liberty, or be the greateſt Monarch in the Univerſe ? 


I can't tell whether Jupiter is alter d of lare; bur, 


by Jove, 1 dare ſwear, that even Jupiter himſelf 

would leave his Heavenly Manſon, and put himſelf 
once more tothe Expence of a golden Shower. Bur 
What makes me talk of a golden Shower? I dare 
iwear, that he would rake any Form or Shape upon 
him, even that of a Bellows-mender, a Broom-man, 
or a Chimney- ſweeper, only to have the Privilege 
of making you a ſmall Viſit. Bur, Madam, to 
ler Jupzter alone, (nam que ſupra nos, nihil ad nos) 
and return to my ſelf; I could wiſh you would 
give me as jiſt an nccafion roſpeak well of your good 
Nature, as you have given me to extol your Beau- 
ty: For, under the Roſe, my Dear, it would be a 
moſt horrid and lamentable Thing, if your cruel 
Treatment ſnould fright back the Lover, whom 
5 185 %% TTT 
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Four Chem have gain d. Since you have 
ſpoild my Devotion at Church, T'll e en try how] I 
can pray ar Home: And, O ye Gods! that any one 
, : of you would be ſo render-hearred;: as to aſſiſt and 
promote che Amours of the moſt paſſionatm Wreich - 
that ever drank his Miftreſss Health out of a Slip- 
per, or cold his Pain in the Woods to thoſe compaſ- 
Houate Gentlemen the Frees. And as for you, charm- 
ing Damoſel, Lam ready to ſwear by you, by what 
God or Goddeſs in the Firmament you pleaſe: Or 
rather, if you'll take my Word without ſwearing, 
I will pray to every Divinity, chat ſo long as you 
vouc hſafe to be rhe Sovereign Lach of my Heart (and 
— be ſo Jong: as both of us live; and may 
| 1 of us {ive as Jong as we are able to enjoy and 
| lock at one another) I may take a Pride in wear-- 
Bo ing your Ferters, and being. l 
| : 5 Your moſt obſequ ious Vaſſal.. 
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Alciphron to Lucian. 
„ 


How a Neman put a Trick upon her Husband, who had 
ſurprix d her at a publick Entertainment, and made 
him glad to buy by Peace with her at any Rate. 


| T Other Day fo merry an Adventure happen dat 
| our End of the Toon, that I can't for the 
Heart of me forbear to ſend you a ſhore Account 
of it. We had a publick Entertainment, you muſt 
know, in the Suburbs, to which Charidemus invit- 
ed ſeveral of his Friends: Amongſt the reſt, there 
was a certain Lady (you'll excuſe me if I don't 
think it proper to give vou her Name) whom that 
Latitudinarian of a Lover Charidemus, who flies 
boldly at all Game, meeting accidentally in the 
Srreer, as he was upon the unt, muſt needs oblige 
* X = | ro 
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ro ſup with him. After all the Gueſts were arriy'd; 


the Maſter of the Feaſt comes into the Room, 
ſpruc d up as ſine as a Lord, and brought with him 
an old venerable Gentleman, who, it ſeems, was 
his Friend. Our yeurg Female no ſooner law him 
come into the Room, but immediately ſhe :flew 


into the next Apartment, and ſending for C hariue- 


mis to come to her; Lord !-ſays ſhe, what have you 
done ? You have utterly ruin d me: That old Fel- 
low you brought along with you is my Husband, 
the moſt jealous, ill- natur d, yellow-pated Dog, 
That ever was known, and as ſurh and peeviſi as 
ce 1s jealous: He certainly knew: me by my Man- 

tua, for tis not a full Week ſince he gave it; and 
I perceiv'd he kept his Eyes inceſſantly upon it; 

ſo that when he comes Home, our Houſe will be 
until d, that's certain; and if J eſcape with the Loſi 
of a' Leg or an Arm, I come off cheaper than! 
expect: Bur after all, ſays (be, perhaps Ways and 
Means may de found to pur the Doctor upon the old 
Prig: Be you therefore ſo kind, as to ſend me out 
of Hand a Plate full of Vctuals ro my Houſe, and 
I Warrant you Il manage my Tyrant rarely, and 
make him as meek as a Lamb, before I have done 
with him. *Twas no ſooner propos'd, bur agreed 
Upon : So ſhe took the ſhorteſt Cur to her 
| Houſe, that ſhe might ger thither before her antient 

Lord and Maſter ; and taking a Neighbour's Wife 
along with her, both of them lay'd their Heads to- 
gether, how they might beſt dumfound the jealous 
Coxcomb. They were hardly got within Doors, 


dur in comes Sir Fumble the Cholerick, roaring and 


{wearing like a Dragen, and calling the Wife of his 
B5ſom a thouſand Fhores and Strumpets : Well, 
you inſatiable Cockatrice, ſays he, T'il pur it out of 
your Power to abuſe me, or my Bed any longer: 
My Eyes are not fo bad, but I knew you well enough 
to Night by your Mantua; but I'm reiolv d to ſpoil 
your gadding Abroad 75 the future. With that he 


* — 
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ran furiouſly to his Sword, when the other Woman 
who had retir'd, into the next Chamber, pops very 
ſeaſonabiy into the Room. Neighbour, cries ſhe. 
here is your Mantua again, and I give you a thou- 
ſand Thanks for the Ule of it. I was invited dur 
to an Entertainment this Afternoon, which made 
me make ſo bold with you: And pray, Madam, be ſo 
kind as to accept of ſomething chat I have brought 

ou: With that ſhe uncovers the Plate, and ſer it 

efore her. When her old muſiy Cuckold ſaw this; 
the Sky clear d Up with him in a Trice; the Suſ- 
picions yaniſh'd, his Jealouſy was nonplus d; nay. 

the Scene was ſo wonderfully chang'd, that from a 
haughty imperious Tyrant, he became the moſt ob- 
ſequious Slave that might be. Dear Fubſee, cries © 
be, I own II was in the Wrong. Bur what ſhall E 

ſay 2 The beſt of us may be ſomericaes miſtaken. 
Truly, truly, I was befides my ſelf ;* my Paſſion 
had made me as blind as a Beetle : Bur prithee, 
dear Wife, lay a Fine upon me, and lee ir be a. 
goo heavy Fine too, a Necklace of Pear}, a new- 
_ Gown and Petticoat, or ſome ſuch Matter; for E 
am reſolv'd to purchaſe my Peace with thee, let ir. 
coſt me what it will: But whar a Mercy was it, 
my pretty Pig ſuye, that our Neighbour ſhould come 
in fo luckily, and thereby prevent the Effuſion of 
my dear Spouſe's Blood. - Thus rhe old Gentleman 
humbled himſelf before his Wife, and to ſhew his 
Gratitude for this ſtrauge Deliverance, muſt needs 
go to Church immediately, His pious Wife made 
her beſt Uſe of this Opportunity, (ends for her Gal- 
lant, and Cuckolds her Husband, that now he 


wn have Occaſion to thank Heaven for ſome- 
w al, 
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** Py 2 8 


Hermocrates 7e Euphorion. 


g Tbe great Danger a Man runs of fading himſelf iſe 
appointed when he Marries ; confirm'd by the Story 
if a young Girl, that began to trade for herſelf ve- 


779 (06 ”N, 5 


ä O fhew you how ſoon the Women of this 
Age grow Rye, as likewiſe ro deter you 
from committing Matrimony, till you have made a 
due Erquiry into all Matters, ſuffer me to enter- 
tain you With the following Story. A Genrtleman's 
Daughter of my Acquaintance, ſurpriz d her Nurſe 
the other Morning with the following Confeſſion: 
Nurſe, ſays ſhe, if you will give me your Word, 
and promiſe that you will never talk on't again, 
J have a Secret to impart ro you, which highly 
concerns me. The Nurſe ſwore by all that was 
good and ſacred, by the never-failing Brandy-Bottle, 
and the comfortable Sack-Peoſſer, chat it ſhould ne- 
ver go our of her Lips. Upon this, the young 
Girl bluſhing very preèttily, to tell you the Truth, 
Nurſe, cries ſhe, J have loſt my Maidenhead. How? 
fays the old Gentlewoman, Have ay parted with 
that precious Treaſure? Upon that ſhe tore her 
Hair, wrung her Hands, ſtamp'd the Ground with 
both Feet, and /ay'd en, as if ſhe had been diftract- 
ed. For God's ſake, Nurſe, ſaid the young G9} 
don't make ſuch a Noiſe, leſt the Folks in the Houſe 
ſhould over-hear us. You promi d, did you not, 
to k-ep my Counſel? Why then do you make all 
this Pother, as if you defign'd to berray me? And, 
Nurſe, to let you fee I am not ſo guilty, as you 
take me; tho I was ready to die — Love, yet I 


did nor ſurrender up my All on the ſudden ; 5 


— — 


* * # 
F , nm EY a 


"Sai wi Sd. dt e q ß] NS . ⅛ᷣͤ . 


4 Aa — 


 Jiſpured every Inch of Ground. with, my. Galſant 
l IL found all Ny Sirhggling Was . 
i twenty Minds 


thus I expe 
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ated wirh my ſelf: 8 bey th 
Dictates of Love, or bid Defiance to him ? Shall I 
conſult my Pleaſure, or preſerve my Reputation ? 
Both are in my Power. Bur alas! I fin 

has no Free- Will in theſe Matters, the Biaſ on Na- 


ture's Side runs ſo ſtrong; and Honor is an une- 


qual Match for Inclnation at any Hour of the Day, 


but eſpecially of the Night. What help'd ro in- 
fame my Paſſion, was the very Oppoſition I made 
to it; ſo that having held our about a Month, ir 


was not in the Power of frail Fleſh and Blood to 
ſuſtain the Siege any longer. When ſhe had done 


ber Story; this is lamentable News, reply d the old 
Beldam; you have diſhonour'd my Grey Fairs, 
and broke thro' all the wholſome Ad moni tions- | 


1275 7 you. But, Miſs, fince (as che Pfoverb 
has it : 


forbear this Paſtime, Miſs, for the Time to come, 


ill the holy Prieſt has ans you to ſome Husband, 


and then you may fall on a God's Name, and take 


your Belhy full; for, mind me, Mits, ſhould 70 


do this naughty Thing again wich your Spark, ten 
to cne, Mils, but your Apron- ſtrings would rife up 
to your Chin, and tell ſtrange Tales of you. This 
would enrage your Father, break the Heart of 
your Mother, and expoſe you, Miſs, to the mali- 
cious Mirth of all the Neighbourhood. Bur, Miſs, I 
truſt in Heaven, that before any Thing of this hap- 
pens, Providence will find our for you a good Pains 
taking Husband; and I hope your Father has gor 
your Portion ready to ftrike the firſt fair Chapman 


that bids for you. So then, Mother, cries the Girl, A 


What is once. done, is never to he undone ; all 
the Advice I can give you at preſent, Miſs, is to 


Sball Lobe) tbe 


da Woman 


I 


jumping and frisking about her, I have nothing 


more to fear, have I? No, cries the Nurſe, for this 
Bour, Mils, I hope you w_ nothing more to fear: 


—_— 
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: | duct: For, Miſs, do you 
ſee, III manage Matters ſo for you; thar, Mis, 


" dentally overheard by one of my Servants. Judge 
then, my worthy Friend, what a cruel Riſque we 
poor Men run, that venture into the Terra incognita 
of Matrimom; when our Females are debauch d 
before they ger into their Teens, and know Man al- 
moſt as ſoon as they can tell their Right- hand from 
their Left: So rhar if the Age goes on after this 
wicked Rate, as it has begun, a Man that is reſolv d 
to have a Maiden head, muſt chuſe his Wife out of 
the Cradle, or at beſt, be content to take her in her 
Bib and long Coat,: But a Word to the Wiſe, is 
ſufficient, | 17 ans 
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T ſeems you are not convinc'd by what J faid 

do you in our laft. Converſation ; therefore I once 

more affirm it; and you may believe your Friend, 
who has found it to be fo by woful Experience, that 
a perverſe froward Woman is never to be mended : 

Even Poverty, that uſes to humble the havghricf 

| Dran, 


_ * 


as I was, I marry'd a Woman with not a Groat to 
her Portion, thinking I ſhould live eaſier with one 


whom I preferr'd, as it were, from a Dunghil to 


my Bed, than with one that was more ſuirable to 


my Quality and Eſtate, who perhaps might preſume * * 


upon her Family, and the Wreune ſhe brought me. 
J lov'd her, tho' a Serving-maid, with the trueſę 


Paſſion imaginable ;z I was concern d to ſee ſo pretty 


a Creature undergo ſuch vile Drudgery ; I pity d 


the Meanneſs of her Condition; and as Pz:zyeafily 

improves into Love, (which was a Piece of natural 

Phi loſopiy, I then was 1 with) I pit y 
7 : 


and pity d her ſtill, till ar laſt L fell up to the Ears 


in Love. Thought Ito my ſelf, the Duce is int, if 
a Woman, who has ſo many Obligations to her Huſ- 
band, will not make the moſt dutiful Spoule in the 


Univerſe ; but I was lamentably miſtaken in my, 
Politicks ; for tho ſhe had ſcarce Cloaths to her 


Back, when I took her, for better, for worſe; 
yet now ſhe is more inſolent and ill-manne: d, 


than if ſne had brought her Weight in Gold with 
her. In ſhort, the Devil can't match her for Envy, 


Malice, and Inpratirude : Her Paſſion ſometimes 
tranſports her ſo, that ſhe threatens to drub my 


Jacker. *Tis true, ſhe has not yet been ſo good 


as her Word; for which I may thank her Fear, 
and nor her want of Will: However, ſhe pre- 
tends to controul and contradict me in every Thing; 


and neither fears me as her Husband, nor reſpe 
me as her Patron. This, my dear Friend, is all the 
Portion 1 have had with her; tho', now I think 


on'r, I muſt do her the Juſtice to own, that ſhe. 


brought a new Gown with her, bur ſo beparch'd 

and beratrer'd, I'll warrant you, that it had been 

two hundred Years out of Faſhion ; bur now no 

Cloarhs are good enough for her ; and every _ 
| | 19 8 Mee 
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 Trants, cannot correct their Inſolence, or make them 
tractable to tbeir Husbands; of which ſad Truth 
I am a living Teſtimony: For, like a filly Blockhead 
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Week, forſooth, ſhe muſt have a new Gown and 
Petticoat, as if ſhe ſtudied all rhe Ways ir. the World 
to ruin me, and bring me to a Goal. Were my E- 
ſtare ren Times greater than it is, ſhe would ſoon 
bring it to nothing, by her boundleſs Prodigalit. 
Tis ro no Purpoſe to tell her what will be the Ef- 
tects of her Vanity. Tother Morning, as ſhe was 
importuning me upon the old Score for a new Gown ; 
my Dear, {aid I to her, prithee do bur behold this 
Coat of mine, it has ferv'd me a wholeTwelve-month 
| and yer I can make a ſhife with it ſtill ; in good 
Faith, you will undo me, if yon go on after this 
Rate. Undo you? cries ſhe to me ſo loud, that 
ou might have heard her a Mile off; you are /ike 
indeed to be undone by my expenſive living: There's 
never a Woman in Town, But goes better dreſsd 
than my ſelf, tho their Hus bands are nothing near 
ſo well able to bear it: And, Mr. Thrifty, how long 
do . think T have worn this Mantua? Tis about 
a Fortnight old, reply d 1. Look you there, cries 
this Inſtrument of Hell, as J hope for Salvation, I 
have had ir a full Month; bur every Thing, I find, 
js too good for your loving Wife. Wick chat ſhe 
fell a roaring and crying, as if ſhe intended to ex- 
hauſt all rhe radical Moiſture in her Body. Now, 
What would you adviſe me to do in this Caſe? 
For my Part, I ſee no other Way left me, but to 
belabour her Sides with a good oaken: Cudgel at 
Parting, turn ber our of Doors, and bid her make 
the beſt of her Way to Hell, rather than ſhe ſhall 


ſquander all I have, and {end me to an Hoſpital. yo 
I know by Experience, that the more a Man bears rel 
with an imperious Woman, the more ſhe will ride , 
him; and that a true Sco/d is no more to be cur d, v 
than a vicious Conſtitution, which tnrns the beſt Le 
Aliments into Poiſon : Therefore I am reſolv'd ſhe de 
mall rroop, ard be a Thorn in my Foot no longer: J. 


Ibis is fulh concluded between me and my ſelf, Ne- hi 
mine centradicente ; and as for my dear Spouſe, ſhe J 
| n 0 may, 
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may travel with her Band-box where-ever ſhe 


leaſes; and whether ſhe hangs or. drowns herſelf, 
in her great Diſcretion, tis all one to 
5 Vur humble Servant. 


r 
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Epimenides to Agrinota. 
TL - + + ABMS. $5; L230 4s 
A Letter of Gallantry to a mary d Womans, 


Proteſt, Madam, you adviſe one, like any Ora- 
cle: Your Exhortations are the ſobereſt Things 
in the World, by the ſame Token, I never think 
of them, but they wonderfully affect me: The laſt 
Time I had the Honour of your Company, y ou 
were pleas'd to ask me, when I intended to raife 
the Siege, and leave off perſecuting you? Adding, 
that you had an honeſt Man to your Husband, 
and would ſooner: /oſe Your Life, and all that, than 
violate his Bed ? After this, Madam, you very 
diſcreetly counſell'd me to fly the Count, left he 
ſhould find me prowling in his Territories, and 
cut my Throat, for endeavouring to fortiß his 
Head. Now, Madam, as I hinted above, you 
have a moſt excellent Hand at adviſing; but 
you muſt give me leave to tell you, that you 
were never in Love; nay, that you never ſaw a 
Lover in your Life; for your Language ſnews, that 
you are a perfect Stranger to theſe Matters. You 
tell me, that you have a Husband; why, what care 
I, if there were a thouſand of them; for then there 
would be ſo many the more to Cuchold? A true 
Lover is as great a Stranger to Fear, as he is to Mo- 
deſly. Break your Fan about his Ears; ſer your 
Lap-Dog, Squirrel, and Monkey, all at once upon 
him ; turn him out of Doors; call him a hundred 
Jaucy Fellows, and fling your Chainber-Por ar him ; 
| Jer 


2s AnrrsTawntrus 


yer all this won't hinder him from making a (=: 
- cond Attack: Fright him with a Bully of a Hul. 
| band eight Foot high; nay, ſer Death before his 
= Face, he'll break rhro* all Difficulties, and fail a- 
= - gainſt Vind and Tide, to arrive at his expected Por, M | 
Venus is infinitely more honour'd by theſe noble 
Reſolutions, than by all the Incenſe and Victims 
that her other Votaries preſenr to her. So, Ma. 
dam, you may ſave your ſelf the Trouble of yi. 
ving me any more wholeſome Admonitions ; for, 
g Word, they are not like to edify with me; 
aving made theſe Advances, I icorn to liſten to 
the Suggeſtions of ſo treacherous a Privy-Coun- 
ſellor, as Fear; and have reſolv'd either to take 
\the Town by Seorm, orelſe to die in the Trenches, 
or to do ſomething thar's worſe. You may difuade 
me to the contrary, till your Lungs are tir d; but 
my Heart whiſpers me to keep my Ground; and 
for your Sake, I have bound my ſelf by an Oath, 
either to fall in your Quarrel, or elſe to cure my 
Leve by marrying : For I have been told, that Mar- 
* is as effectual a Cure for Love, as beheadin 
is for the Troth- ach. But, Madam, I hope you 
not put me upon ſuch cruel Extremities. In the 
mean Time, oh ! thou moſt charming of all Wo- 
men ! don't entertain ſuch wicked Senriments, as to 
think, that theſe are Compliments of Courſe, and 
no better. You muſt be a rank Infidel, to diſtruſt 
me after ſo frank a Declaration: Foy, as I hope to 
be happy in your Embraces, my Pen is Secretary to 
my Heart, and writes nothing but what that diate 
to it. | 
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Egzpiſt. 2. Lib. 2. 


4 young Gentlemen bad fallen out with bis Miſtreſs 3 


and 4 Friend of his endeavours in this Letter to re- 
eſtabliſh bim in her good Graces : And the better to 
bring it about, tells her, that be ſhall bring his Poce 


lets lind with Gold; which Argument, they ſay, 
never yet Fail d with any Woman of am Age, Religion, 
or Country whatſoever. . Rk, 


1 Have preſum'd to write to you this Letter in 


1 behal 


of my Friend Chari demus; and if my 
Eloquence EE come up. to the Height of his 


Paſſion, I ſhopld nor much doubt of carrying my 


Point with you. This young Gentleman has been 


long your Advrer ; and unleſs you propoſe a Ipeedy 
Cure ro his Pain, I am afraid will not continue 
long in the Land of the Living. Ar preſent he is 


a walking Skeleton; and I leave. it to you, to conſi- 


der what Credit it will be for you to ſend one, who 
is a Ghoſt already, to his Brethren below. For 


my Parr, I daily put it up in my Prayers, that 
Bloodſned may never be laid to your Charge; 


and that ſo beautiful a Face as Durs, may never 
be indicted at Heaven's Old-Baih for 


Murther. 
You are angry with the young Spark, I know; 
and perhaps he has merited your Indignation : Bur 
if his Jauch will not plead for his paſt Errors, yet 
remember he has done Penance enough by being 
baniſh'd your Company ſo long. As you are only 
inferior to the Goddeſs of Beauty, perhaps it may 
not be amifs for you to ery to imitate her. Tis 
true, ſhe has her Fire, and carries her Darts about 
her; but her Fire is gentle, not devouring, and 


her Darts are reſery'd for thoſe that deſpiſe, gn | 


_ — 


ao ARrtSTENETUS' 


for thoſe that adore her. You are nor content do 
ſer us on Fire by your Sigbe, but wound us even 
with your Abſence. Now, where would the Harn 
on't be, to heal' the Wounded by a kind Glance, 
and. to ſoften that Flame, which your Cruelty firk 
 kindled? So far, Madam, I have talk'd to you 
in the Language of an Interceeder; now give me 
leave to ſay a Word or two to you as an Ads fer. 
I know, indeed, that it is no ill Policy, for a Wo. 
man to make her Lover now and then {marr by 
her Diſdain ; becauſe ir nor only puts an Edge 
upon his Appetite, bur keeps him in his Duty; bur 
. then there 1s Danger in carrying this Point roo far ; 
for as Satiety is apt to cloy, fo roo ſevere a Treat- 
ment generally diſguſts him. Who knows: too, 
but it may make him beſtow his Applications 
- elſewhere, where he has a faiter Proſpeck of ſuc- 
_ ceeding ? Cupid comes and goes away in a Minute; 
where he hopes, there he ſettles his Quarters. Make 
him deſpair, and he abandons them in an Inſtant: 
For this Reaſon, a Lady that would ſecure her 
Lover to herſelf, ought ro manage her Game 
cautiouſly; and tho ſhe is nor inclin'd to grant 
him the laſt Favours as often as he demands them, 
to afford him ar leaſt ſo fender and fo cheap a Diet 
as Hope. To deal plainly with you, Madam, ſe- 
veral of your Sex have'been laying out for my 
Friend already; and one that ſhall be nameleſs, 
had certainly drawn him into her Tozl, if he had 
firmly re ſolv'd to forget all Womankind for you: 
As for thoſe fluttering Coxcombs, that make Love 
to all the Females they meer, and adore all Faces 
alike, you may receive them in what manner you 
think fit; bur a fincere Lover, like my Friend, 
ought to be us'd ſincerely, and be treated upon the 
Square. Therefore, Madam, let me adviſe you 


to keep within due Bounds, left you crack the Line 


by endeavouring to ſtretch it; and let nor your 
Diſcretion degenerate into Pride. You need _ 


8 


EpPISTLES. 281 


A be inform'd what a Pleaſure the World takes to 
po mortify the Haughbty : Beſides, Delays in theſe 


Matters, are often prejudicial ; and the Fruit that 
irt caſtes well When newh gather d from the Tree, 
loſes all its delicious Flavour by being kept roo - 
me long. Time ſpurs on continually, whether we em- 
ploy it to our Advantage or no: And when old 
Vo. Age knocks at your Door, your other Gueſts will 
leave you; and tis a Sad, but an undeniable Truth, 
thar Love ſeldom or never ſurvives the Loſs of 
bur I Peaury. A Woman is like a Garden; while the 
ar: Verdure laſts, and the Flowers are in Perfection, 
af. what can be more agreeable ? Bur when the Spring 
00, is once gone, the Flowers decay, and the Garden 
on lies neglected. Thus it happens with a Woman ; 
uc. for when her Shape and Charms have left her in 
te: the Lurch, ſhe muſt either keep at Home, and be 
ake 2 Magdalen, in her own Defence, or reſolve to be 
nt: gh d at, if ſhe peeps abroad. Love waits upon 
her Beauty, as Flatterers do upon Wealth; and both 
me 4i/appear, when the attractive Object is gone. Bur, 
ant Madam, I forget whom I am talking to all this 

In while; for what need I make a long Harangue 
hier to one who knows theſe Matters ſo much better 
ſe. chan my ſelf? Let me therefore conjure thee, 
O thou Phenix of thy Sex! to forget and fort- 
give all former Quarrelt; and let thy Soul, that 
inhabits ſo fair a Manſion, be, if tis poſſible, 
more charming than thy Body. You ſee how a 
Roſe withers upon the S:alk, if it is nor gather d; 
I need not make any Application. Will you then 
be reconcil'd to your Loder? I am ſure you will. 
For I know your Breaſt is capable of the moſt ten- 
der Impreſſions ; and tis not in 1 to 
be cruel. Know then, that I will wait upon you 
to Morrow-Night, and be Maſter of the Ceremo- 
mes to my young Gentleman, who ſhall brin 
with him Store of Media tors in his Pocket; 

mean of Broad- Pieces: For between Friends, Ma 
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as a round Handful of Gold. Thus hoping youll 


* ; — 
* 


between Pole and Pole, I fancy they'd all own 
thar mine is the hardeſt Caſe that ever was. I ket 
a Woman, and lord her; but after a Month © 
two, grew weary of her, as tis the Way of fra 
Mankind. Thought I ro my ſelf, I'll even leave 
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the beſt Conſtruction upon the preſent, I remain 


like the reft of my Neighbours, and marry. I did 
fo, and marry'd a Woman of Virtue and Fortune; 


that can recommend one of her Sex. Bur tho len 
joy this charming Bed-fellow every Night, m) 
' Paſſion for my old Miſtreſi burns till as violenthj as 


dam, nothing is ſo hearty a Reconciler, or ſo ef. 
fectual a Pleader, eſpecially in the Affairs of Line, 


paſs an Act of Indempnity for what is paſt, and put 


Dur moſt obedient Servant 


— 


r 


Apollogenes to Soſias. 
Epiſt. 11. Lib. 2. 


Deſcribes the uneaſy Condition of a young Gentleman 
who, at the ſame Time, had a violent Paſſion fn 
hy Wife and his Miſtreſs” 


1 Believe no young Fellow in the World was 
ever in ſuch curſed Circumſtances as I; and 
were it poſſible for a Man to conſult every Lover, 


off this fooliſh expenſive Courſe of Life, turn hon, 


and, in ſhorr, poſſeſs d all thole good Qualities, 


ever; and yet I defy any Man breathing to love 
his Wife berrer than I do. Bur here's the Miſchiq 
on't, when I poſſeſs one, I cannot forbear rhinkuvg 
of the other; and thus when I am in Company wit 
my Wife, my wicked Memory conjures up the 
Idea of my Miſtreß: And when 1 am circled ir 
my Miſtreſs's Arms, ſome unroward Damon 0 
other puts my Wife into my Head. In fine, ul 


ven,” 


5 * 


— : 


d ef Ml Caſe is like that of a Pilot at Sea, who finds him- 
Lud. ſelf attack d by two contrary Winds, that ſtruggle 
youll for che Sovere ; gnty of the Ocean, and buffet bis poor 
d pu Veſſel by Turns moſt unmerciſulhy: Youll wonder, 
, perhags, hows 1 mould be able, at the ſame Time, 

o harbour rwo ſuch | incomparible ' Intereſts in my 
Breaft, as a Mife and a-Miſtreſs : Bur you may reſt 
- zfar'd, that what J have told yon, is true; and 1 
could wiſh, with all my Soul, that as rheſe two 
Paſſions make a ſnift to ſubſiſt in my Heart, with- 
our juſ#lzng out one another; ſo my Spouſe and my 
M/s could be induc'd to fer up their Horſes toge. 
ther, and live peaceabh under the ſame Roof, with- 
our any Jealouſy or Heart-burning. But this is a 
Miracle, which I muſt never expect to ſee ; for tho 
a'Miſs, ſo long as you ſupply her with Money, cares 
not a Farthing. if you are concern'd with a thou. 
fand other Women; yer that untractable, craving 
Animal, call'd a Wife, would ſooner ſee you ſquan- 
der her Fortune, and plunder her of her Grand- 
mother's 'Jewels, than ler you pay the leaſt Sum of 
Love into any Exchequer, but her own. 


van 


The End of the Second Part. | 
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Tranſlated by Mr. T HO. BROWN, 


— 


Am to inform the Reader, that in the following 
Letters, I have not con ind my ſelf to #' literal 
Verſiun. Where 1 found my Place ſo perplex d, that 
no certain Senſe could be made of it; or where it could 
mot be underſtood without a Comment ( which- would,” © 
have lool d ridiculous in ſuch” a: Colle&ion as this) Ir 
. have fairly omitted it; and ſomerimes I have mad 
bold to alter a Word or two, to make may. Author: nun 
palatable to the Engliſh Reader. As for the Choice 1 
have made of the Letters, if they are not the beſt, 
hope they will not diſpleaſe. | 


Jobi Friend Rowanus. 
F 8 294 4 4 f } 
| Lib, 3. Epiſt. 1 3. | # 3 


zz 1 your Requeſt, I have ſent you the 
Pengrick, I lately deliver'd before 
our moſt incomparable WM 

Prince, altho I had ſent * Traja. 
. 


* , 


it to you, whether you 
had deſir d ĩt or no. Now you have 
it before you, I muſt beg you to reflect upon tie 
Difficulty, as well as the Nobleneſs of the * 
| Ws | L Upon 


s 
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Upon other Occaſions, the Newneſs of the Argu- 

nent generally draws our Attention; but here it 

vas impoſſible for me to ſay any Thing, which all 

the World did*not know before. For which Rea- 

ſon, the Reader, having nothing elſe ro employ © 

im, will only mind the Elocution, in which tis 

a hard Matter for a Man to ſucceed well, wien 

tat, and only that, is taken Notice of. I could 

zin, that the Order, Tranſicions, and Figures, 

pnld be conſider d at the ſame Time: For in the 

moſt barbarous Nations, you ſhal find many that are 

able to invent handſomly, and to expreſs them- 

feives magnificently enough; whereas to diſpoſe of 
ings in their proper Order, and to vary the Fi- 

gures with Art and Judgment, is only the Talent of 

he Learned. I am of Opinion indeed, that the 

ſublime and pompous, Stile, is not always to be 

vod; for as in a Picture, nothing ſers off the Light 


ths 
LY : 
” 
U | 


4 


1 b well as an artful Dilpoſicion of the Shades ; fo ® 


an Oration is no leſs recommended by the Simpli- 
ty, than Majeſty of the Diction. Bur why ſhould 
I trouble you with theſe Things, who know them 
o much better than my ſelf? In the mean Time, 1 
beg the Favour of you, ro, mark what Places you 
think want Correction; for I ſhall be the eaſier 
Inclin'd to believe, thai rhe reſt of the 'Oration 
pleaſes you, when I find you diſlike ſome Paſſages 


Lit, Farewel, 
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| IG? 1373" alas; aligecai XII TEE 
7 WAS the nobleſt Thing vou ever attempr- 


have ed in your Life, to relate the Bacian War 
rhe In Verſe: For, beſides the Newnels of the Sub- 


ect, what can be more copious and fertile, what 


ure poetical? And cho we all know ir to be true, 
, 30 #774 5 3 f 12234 5 ; 0 at 


* 


to take a new Courſe, or bridled by new Bridges, 
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what more ſeemingly fabulous? You will have z 
noble Occaſion ro employ all, the Stores of your 
Invention: When you talk of Riversgommanded 


that before were hardly to be paſsd.in Boars: 
When you talk of Armies encamp'd on the Tops 
of Precipices, and a mighty King, who had graſp'g 
the whole Univerfe in his Imagination, not only 
depriv'd of his Kingdom, but his Life. In ſhort, 
when you come to deſcribe_rwo-magnificent Tri- 
umphs, both of which were celebrated for the Re. 
duction -of a Nation held invincible before ; the 
only and greateſt Difficulty will be, to expreſs 
all this in a Strain equal ro the Dignity of the 
Subject; which even you,. my Friend, will find 
to be no eaſy Task, although you have a towring, 
elevated Genius, capable of the higheſt Under. 
takings. Some little Trouble too you'll find it, to 
ſoften the Names of theſe barbarous People, and 
particularly of their Towns, fo as they ſhall not ICA 
ſhock our Ears, when they come into Verſe ; but 
there is nothing ſo harſh and diſſonant, but what 
og: be made .harmonions,, or at leaſt tolerable, 
with a little Care and Alteration, .. Beſides if it 
were lawful for Homer to contract, to extend, and 
turn Words, even of Grecian. Extraction, for the 
better Cadente of bis Verte; Why ſhould nor the 
ſame Privilege be allow'd you, eſpecially fince it 
is not affected, but neceſſary? Therefore, when 
after the Cuſtom of Poets, you have invok'd the 
Help of the Mules, and eſpecially of your Hero's, 
their greateſt Patron, whoſe noble Archievments 
and Actions you are going to fing,-weigh Anchor, 
put up all your Sails; and if ever you did it up- 
on any Occafion, ſo now more particularly hoiſt 
your Flag, 1 Yo Colours, and bear down 
with all the Force of Wit, theſe Metaphors, per- 
aps, may ſeem too es for Proſe; but why 
may I not be indulg d to ſpeak in the 3 


Language to a Poet? But this I bargain with yo 
. — that you ſhall ſend me your Pocia 3. 
ieces juſt as | ever 
ave finiſh'd it, by which Means it will come the 

nore freſh, like Fruit newly gather d from the 


you finiſn it: Nay, even before you 


fee. You will tell me, tis 1mpoſfible that ſmall * 
agments. ſhould pleaſe; ſo well, as an entire 
Fork, or that a Sketch ſhould be fo well lik d, 


5 a finiſh'd Picture: 1 confels it, and therefore I 


vill conſider it as ſuch, and you ſhall beſtow the 


alt Hand upon it, at Your Leiſure, in my Libra- 


5, To your other Favours, give me, I beſeech- 


jm, chis farther Mark of your Friendſhip, as to 


ommunicate to me what you would let no Body 
elſe ſee: For tho I ſnall the more WGmmend and 
aue your Writings, as I ſee them come out more 


Wowly and more correct; yer I ſhall both love and 


honour your ſelf infinitely the more, as you ſend 
_ Things with moſt Diſpatch, and in their 
j n 8. Fas T7 : | p 9 4 ; ; | 


1— — 


To be Wife Calphurnia. 
Lib. 6. EN „„ as: 
V O U ſend me Word, that my Abſence does 


b$ *.. 4 


not a little afflict you, and that you have no 


ther Antidote againſt your Melancholly, but m 
Letters, Tis no ſmall- Satisfaction to me that 
am always in your Thoughts, and that ſ ch Tri- 
fes can contribute to your. Diverſion. For my 
Part, to let you ſee my Caſe is parallel with yours, 
am per petually reading yours; and the oftner I 
read them, the more new they ſeem to me, and 1 
füll diſcover ſome freſh Beauties in them, which 
did not obſerve before. Tho' this, in ſome Mea- 
ure, alleviates my Pain, yer it ſets me a longing 
ue more for your Company; for if your Letters 
s are 


be „ 
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are ſo ſweet and entertaining, what Pleaſures may 
I not expect from ycur Converſation ? Therefore 


let me conjure you to loſe no Opportunities of 


Writing to me, tho, as I hinted before, at the 
ſame time this Commerce delights me, it gives me 


ſome Uneaſineſs. 


2 1 


To the Same. 
Lib. 7. Epiſt. 5. 


— 


— 


J. I regret the Want of your good Company, 
and I have ſeeral good Reaſons for it: In the 
firſt Place there is Love in the Caſe. Then tis 
to be conſider d, that you and I never liv'd aſun- 
der, which is the Reaſon why J paſs the greateſt 
Part of the Night in thinking on you. From the 


5 T IS impoſſible for me to tell you how much 


| lame Cauſe it proceeds, that even in the. Day- 
time, at thoſe Hours when TI us'd to viſit you in 


your Chamber, wy Feet, of their own Accord, 
carry me thither; and then when 1 miſs you, | 


come back no leſs melancholly and ſorrowful, 
than if you had turn d me our of your Room. 


The only Time that I am free from theſe Inquie- 
rudes, is, when I am pleading in the Forum, and 
drudging for my Friends. Judge, then, whar 2 


mortify'd Life 1 lead, when I am forc'd to find 
Relaxation in Labour, and Comfort in Care and 


Miſery. 3 e 


— "IEEE — 
* * = W * 


Ry dt bis Friend Ferox: 
| Lib. 7. Epiſt: 13. 
Y OUR laſt Letter is a convincing Argument 


that you Study, and that yout don't. Tong 
F te 
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tell me J talk Riddles to you, and fo 1 do, tifl 1 


5 explain to you more in; What my Meaning 
of is. I- ſhort, rhe Letter ydu "ſent me, ſhews vou 
he did not ſtudy for it, ſo eaſie and negligent it ap- 
= ars to be; aud yet at rhe ſame time tis o po- 
ke, that tis impoilib'e that any one ſhould write 
it, who did not weigh every Word; or elſe you 
rere certainly the happieſt Man in the World, if 
you can write Letters fo juſt and exact, withour 
Care and Premeditation. PTD 
þ 3 FFP A Ls 2 v2 T3 4M « 
ich To Cornelius Tacitus. 
n „ ig IS 
the IIb. 7. Epiſt. 2 nl 
I Return you your! ee an. over l 
eſt carefully. N mark d all along in the 
the Margin what places I thought fit to be a ter d, and 
ay. what ſtruck out. For I am no leſs inclin'd to tell 
in © te Truth, than you are to hear it. Lis a plain 
rd, |} Caſe, I believe} that no Man ſuffers himſelf ro be 
1 0 patiently found fault with, as he that deſerves 
ful, the higheft Commendation.” And now expect 
am, my own Book from you, with your Corrections 
nie- and Amendments. Theſe reciprocal Offices of 
and Friendſhip, that paſe'd between us, give me no 
r 2 ite Satisfaction; for if Poſteriry will have any 
and Concern for us, I am pleaſed to think, that it will 
and tell, with what Amity, and Integrity, you and I 


have liv'd together. It will be a Remarkable, and 

perhaps the only Inſtance in Hiſtory, thar two 
— Men almoſt of the ſame Age and Quality, and of 
ſome Reputation for Learning, (I am oblig'd to 
ſpeak the more ſparingly of you, becauſe at che 
lame Time I ſpeak of my ſelf) ſnou d promote one 
another's Studies ſo unanimouſly. When I was bur 
young, and you had juſtly acquir d a high Charact- 


I er inthe Wor id, even that 38 my greateſt Am- h 


bition 


— 


tell V OL. I. 
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bition to imitate and follow you, tho at never ſo 
Perle a Diſtance. We had chen at Rome ſeveral 
erlons of Wit and Leafning, that were deſerved. 
ly admired; yer ſo great a Similirude was there 
between our Tempers and * that even 
chen J endeavour'd to Copy after you. For this 
Reaſon tis no {mall Satisfaction to me, that when- 


ever there is any Diſcourſe about Learning and 


learned Men, you and J are ftill ee togerher, 
that when your Name is mention d, the Company 
immediately mentions mine; and that when they 

efer a third Man to one of 

th. But tis no matter to me, whether you or I 
are mention d firſt ; for if I am firſt, it is only be- 
cauſe Tam the next ro You. I don't queſtion too, 
but you have obſergd, that in the laſt Wills of the 
Deceas'd, unleſs there, was ſome particular Diffe- 
rence in the Caſe, youand I have Legacies of the 
lame Value generally bequearh'd us. The Con- 
clufion I draw from all this, is, That we have the 
the greateſt Obligations that can be, ro entertain 
the ſtricteſt Amiry ; fince even our Studies, or 
Manners, or Reputations; in ſhorr, the united 
Teſtimony of the World, are ſo many Arguments, 
why the mutual Friendſhips between us ſhould ſtill 
increaſe, * 2 Fare wel. 


— 
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To the ſame. 


t Lib. 6. Epiſt. 16. 
V OV deſice me to ſend you an Account of 

1. my Uucle's Death that you may be the ber- 
ter able to relate it in your Hiſtory. I am oblig d 
ro you for this Favour, for I foreſee my Uncle's 
Name will be immortal, if ir has he Lhdnour to 
be 3 by your Pen: Tho it was his Fate 
co die, 


like great Cities memorable for their Ca- 
| _  lamities 


= 


us, they mean it of 


am proud to comply 


EptsTLEs, 3 29 


be univetfal Delolaion'. of the inet 
Part of 2 ay, tho” he himſelf | has written 
ſeveral ed Volumes, which will propagate bis 
Memory to future Ages, yet that Bternity, whi 
ſeems to be enrail'd on 2 75 thing you write, wi ill 


not a E ute to tuate his Name. For 
my part, I reckon. thats ſen happy, who by. 
particular luda . eaven, are capable 


doing Thin gelen mitted to 0 Poſterity z > OS 
of writing, pag . be real 

reckon thoſe the hap wry of all who. dl both 
thele Advantages. Among che number of thoſe. 
latter I reckon my_TJncle, by Means of yours, as 
well as his own rings. 3 upon, which: 1 55 1 


your Deſires. 
Lo, with the, Fleet (Mg Oa- his, 


cle was 38 at 
Command in Harbour, on. the 24rh Dax of 
Auguſt, about one of the C 


ock in the Afte 
when m wy Mother came to tell him, that ſhe bebe wa 
2 far off a Cloud of an unuſual Magnitude and 
Form. He had taken two or three Turns in he 
Sun, after which he bathed himſelf in cold Water 
then he la down. and. taſted a ſmall Repaſt, an 
fell ro his but upon this Alarm tor 
hisSlippers, = got up to the higheſt Part,” of. the 
Houle from whence he might moſt advantagiouſly, | 
behold this Pr Ax {0 great a Diſtance, we 
could nor poſitively tell from whence this Cloud a- 
roſe, tho? afterwards we knew it came from Mount 
Veſuvius, Nothing reſembled the Shape ont more, 
than a Pine. tree does; for from a long raper Trunk, 
it ſpread it ſelf to a very large Head, the reaſon of 
which I ſuppoſe * be, that when the Wind 
carried it up, began ro fall, i it's own weight made. 
it run into à great Breadth. Sometimes it look'd of 
a whitiſh, and ſometimes of a black gloomy Co- 
lour, according as ir carry'd up with it Earth, or 
Aſhes. My Uncle, thinking ir impoſſible to make 
a juſt Ob ſeryation of this Phænomenon, without 
1 coming 
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coming nearer, command br a Ga 1 17 rea · 
dy, and made an 2h, REL 71 
him, if Fifongtit nit VER y {lf | 


to him, and an{wer'd, ary T wot wn that A | 
ternoon at my Study; a | ade d, be ark 
in 55 


given me ſomething to draterlte 
ing out of the Houfe With his; e 
Hand, the Seamen of Retina, atitiy 
prizing Comffagratioi for the WI a ge tay on 
der the' — and thete was ud Way, 
of eſcapifiy but by Sa) begp'd of Kitt not to ex-" 
poſe himſelf ro a Danger 1920 To emihetitfy'rhirea-' 
ren'd him. This did not diſſuade him from his 
Deſign; and what he began, out of ee of 
Guriofir: iry, he perform'd with' che greateſt 17 
tion ĩmaginab 80 Het order . e 

qut ro Sca, id Wer wen Rinn ſeff 
Intention 0. alflilr, not 2 e oh of Reths. 1 fg 
Neighbouring > Towns forthe Co pe F along 
that Shore is a cen welk Pe. He een” | 
his Courſe rowards thoſe Places, fr | 


affrighred Inhabitanrs ran away; 
tudes; nay, he'{atd ip 257 
ger, and was fo free flom Fe Har 


e Notice of eve Fry: Cireiiniftances m 
to this Eruf tion- By this Titre 4 
of Ashes, attended with "Pune 
the Deck, falling the hotter, and in 
tities, as they approach d nearer to the Shbar. p- 
on this he confider'd à little within Kkimlelf, he. 
ther he had not beſt rack about, and fail home. A 
wards {which the Pilst advis'd him to go} Hur be 
told him that Formiie”favour'd” Fe Bowl, And 0. 
order'd him to (ail to his Fried gomponi anus Who 
was at $:abie; on the other Side of the Bay? In 
this Place, tho the Danger ſeemd to be at ſome 
Diſtance, yet upon the firſt Approach of it, Pom- 
poni anus bad order d all his Luggage to be carryd 
on Ship - board, being reloly d to 0 make kn 29 4 


* + 
* 


this my Uncle urg 


With my Uacle, 


25 


the lame 1 hinder'd him, brought my 


>the Hatbodr,” Who perſuaded chem to 
ae Courage Ah endeavouf d, by his own: 
ple to make them lay aſide their Fears. Af 


feem'd at leaſt to be fo. Allthis while the Flames. 
broke our in ſeveral Places of the Mountain Ve-- 
ſuvius,” which appear'd ſo much the brighter in ſo- 
dark a Nighc > In this ſtrange Conſternation, the 
Country People left their Habitations, which in 
their Abſetice were deyour'd by the Flames; and. 
urg'd as an Argument, why it was 
not ad viſeable to quit the Place where they were. 
After this he compos'd himſelf to reſt; and flepr 
very ſoundly, as thoſe which vere in the next 
Room, and heard hin, affirm'd; for by reaſon of 
the latgeneſs of his Cheſt; he breath'd ſome what 
Of ine loudeſt. But the Court- yard, thro which 


there as a Paſſage to the Diiſing- room, - was by 


this rime ſo cover d with '\Afhes and Pumice-ſtones, 
thar there was no getting out of it for him, if he 
had ſtay d never ſo tle longer; ſo being awak d 
our of his Sleep. he join'd Pomponi ans, and his 
Company, who had watch'd all this while. And 
now the debated among themſelves,” whether 


they ſhoaldfruy within Doors, or venture Abroad 
in he open Air ; for the Earthquake was ſo vio- 


lem 3nd rde Houſes "red d and ſtagger dle, that 


one guiduſ d have thought they had been rom up 


from their very Foufdations. When they were 
now in the Fields, they fear'd the falling of the 
Pumice-ſtones, tho they were light and porous, 
however of the two Dangers, this was the leaſt. 
Mſon overcame Reaſon; with 
tie reſt, one Fear overcame another; ſo they car- 
ry'd Pillows on their Heads, ro break the Fall of 
Sy Thing that might fall on them. In cther 

ie: _W3 Places 
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Places it. was Day, bur here it was as dark as poſ- 
fible Night it ſelf could be, tho it was ſomewhar 
leſſen'd by the numerous Flambeaux, and; other 
Lights. Then he was reſolv'd to go to the Se 
Shore, and ſee how the Sea ſtood affected, whic| 
ſtill continu d very rough and rempeſtuous. ; Here 
my. Uncle, lying allalong upen a Bundle of Cloaths, 
call d once or twice for cold Water, and drank it 
off. After this the Flames, and a Smell of Brim- 
ſtone, which us'd to preceed the Flames, as it 
made the Place roo hot for the reſt, ſo it wak d 
my Uncle, who being e by two Servants, 
Ot up, bur in an Inſtant fell down again, being, 


ſuppoſe, ſuſſocated by the es Vapours. 


and the Oritice of his Stomach clos d up, that was 
naturally weak and puling. Three Days after this 
his Body Wes found whole and intire, without 
the leaſt Hurt or Mar up it, and in the ſame 
Cloaths he laſt put on; in a ture 100, that 
made him rather look like one that was Neep, 
than dead. While this happen d, my Mother and 
were at Maſems; but this is nothing; to the Hi- 
ſtory, and you deſir d tobe inform'd in- no other 
Particulars, but thoſe that related to the Death 
of my Uncle. I will therefore conclude; but be- 
fore I do chat, give me leave to add, That I have 
iven you a true and faithful Account of all that 

s come to my Knowledge. I leave it to you 
ro pick out what you think moſt proper for your 
Purpoſe ; for it is one Thing ro write a: Letter, 


and another to write a Hiſtory; one Thing to 


write to a Friend, and another to addreſs himſelf 
to all the World. | 5785 : 
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th” woah nt: Font art to, 
PS {Th 
Lib. 7. Epiſt. 27; 


OV and I are both ar Leiſure, you to teach 
and I ro be inform'd ; I have for a long 
while earneſtly deſir d ro know, whetber there are 
any ſuch Things in Reality, as Spectres, or whe- 
ther they are only the Reſults of a fearful Imagina- 
tion: For my Part, I am inclin'd to believe the for- 
mer, by what happen d, as 1 have been told the Sto- 
ry, to Curtius Rufus : He was walking up and down 
a Portico, towards the Evening, when the Shape of 
a Woman appear'd to him; but much bigger than 
the Lite, and much more beautiful. This unex- 
ected Sight ſtrangely ſurpriz d him, when the 
antom told him, ſne was of Africk, and came on 
Purpoſe to tell him his Fortune; adding, that he 
was going to Mme, where he ſhould be advancd 
to the greateſt Honours ; that he ſhould return 
back ro this Province in Quality of Gover- 
nour, and there die. Every Thing exactly hap- 
pen d, as the Spectre foretold. The Story goes, 
that as he was ſailing for Carthage, and coming 
our of a Ship, the very fame Figure met him 
upon the Shore, upon which he fell fick ; and re- 
membring whar ir had formerly told bim, gave 
over all hopes of Recovery, before rhe Phy licians 
thought his Caſe dangerous. Bur what ] am 
now going to rell you, as it is by much ftran- 
ger, lo ir Is more terrible than the other. There 
was a large and ſtately Houſe at Athens, but un- 
ten inted, by realon of the ill Name it lay under; 
for in the Depth of rhe Night you might hear 
a Noiſe, like that of the dragging of Chains, 
which at firſt ſeem'd to be farther off, but by 
Degrees came nearer and nearer to you : At laſt. 
04 a Ghaſt 
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a Ghoſt appear'd in the Shape of an old Man, 
lean and meager, with a long eard, and the Hair 
of his Head marted ; ir had Fetters about irs Legs, 
and Manacles on its Hands, which ir fhak'd and 
ratled. Theſe firange Noiſes diſturb'd the Neigh- 


bourbood fo, that few or none could fleep for 
them; ſome fell fick with watching ſo long, and 


the ir Fears pe EY ſoon after; for tho 
1 


the Spectre was not viſible in the Day, yet their 
Memory til! repreſented it to their Eyes, and one 
Fear be got another: For this Reaſon, no one would 
dwell in the Houſe, but it ſtood empty, and was 
left wholly to the Ghoſt, to play its Mid night- 

Frolicks in; however, there was a Bill put over 
the Door, to ſignify, that the Houſe was to be leit, 
cr fold, if by Chance they could meet with a 
Charman, who knew nothing that ir was haunted. 
Ir happen d, Ca one Athenedorus, a Philoſopher, 
coniing to Athens, read the Bill, enquir'd after the 
Reut, and ſuſpecting there was ſomething extra- 
ordinary in the Matter, becauſe it was to be had ſo 
cheap, he informs himſelf of the Neighbours, who 
fairly acquainted him with the whole Buſine ſs: He 
was ſo 5 from being diſcourag'd by it, that it 


made him the more eager to ſtrike a Bargain. 


When it began to grow dark, he order d a Bed to 
be made for him in a Room that fac'd the Street; 
he call'd for Paper, Ink, and Candle, and order d 
all his Servants to withdraw ; he employ'd his 
Mind, his Eyes, his Hands in Writing, left his 
Imagination, having nothing to employ it, might 


be ar Leiſure to create Viſions and Spectres: All 


the former Part of the Night, the Scene continu'd 
quiet enough; at laſt he heard the ratling of 
Iron, and ſhaking of Chains. Our Philoſopher 
did not ſo much as lift up his Eyes, to ſee what 
was the Matter, nor left off Writing, but endea- 
vour'd all he could ro neglect it; the Noiſe ftill 
increaſing, and moving nearer, ſo that ſometimes 
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ir ſeem'd to be within, and ſometimes without the 
Room, at laſt-Achenedorus lol c behind him, arrd 


ſaw it, juſt as NE dect had deſcrib'd ir to 


him. kt ſtobd beckon d wich its Finger, 
like a Man that calls to another. He, on the o- 
ther Side, makes 4 Sign with his Hand, chat it 
ſhould, rarcy a little for N 4 and falls a; writin 
again. All this While, t pectre ratled his 
bains over his Head, as he B and he looking 


1 5 a found That beckan d him, as 
INES! Rok PP ag 118 Cane le in Re ar arid 
e he Ghoſt 998800 leiſurely along, AS: 
if 1 ns Chains did binder i it 3 after that, it turn d in- 
to the Court-yard, and immediately vaniſh'd un- 


der Grqund. Qur Philoſopber took ſome Leaves 

82 775 mighr know the Place again. 
he next; Day . to Foe Ma iſtrates of the 
g, an fer 70.0 e Place where 

IE. Happ en, h;chey, Xccordiagly; did, and 
und a.Parce Pines wrapp'd about with Iron 


Chains, forn 9 51 belonging o a Body, which, 
Time, %y $45 the, Earth rogetber had EL, Theſe 
Ns ues : were, 5 publicly bury d; after which, 
88 Was hauared My more. I am. inclin d 
by "PSS this Rory, having hal ir ſo.confidently 
affirm'd 1 ro. earneſtly intreac you to be- 
ſtow a lictle enkderarion to. inform me better 
upon this Point. Tis a Subject worchy of your 
deepeſt Enquiry, tho* I confeſs T am not worthy 
to have you to communicate your learned Thoughts 
to me. Altha you can plead on both Sides, and 
manage an de either. pro or con, as the 
Cuſtom of the Gentlemen at hg, Bar is; yer 1 
beg you, not to empley that Talent. here, but 
fairly to determine thẽ oinr, INS e I would nor 
be diſmiſs d uncertain, or left in ce ſince 
chis is rhe Reaſon of my Siving you this Trouble. 


Farewel. 
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In this Letter Pliny adviſes « young Gentleman what 
Auel to fol, in ir , 


82 you have been pleas d to ask my Advice, 
how you are to regulate your Stucies, and im- 
prove the preſent Retirement you enjoy, to the beſt 
Advantage; in the firft Place, 1am of Opinion, 
that ir will be bighly beneficial to you {and tis 
what ſome of our greateft Maſters have often ad- 
vis'd) to tranſlate our of Greek into Latin, and back 
again out of Latin into Greek; for, by this fort of 
Exerciſe a Man not only makes himſelf compleat 
Maſter of both Languages, acquires the Propriety 
and Beauty of Words, Variety of Figures, and Per- 
picuity of Stile; but by ſetting the beſt Authors 
fore him, as Patterns to imitate, he attains at laſt 

to copy their Virtues and Perfection. Beſides, chere 
are ſeveral Things which eſcape the Obſervation of 
the niceſt Nader, which tis impoſſible for the Tran- 
ſlator not to ſee: So that by thus employing our 
ſelves, we cultivate che Underftanding, and im- 
prove the Judgment. Neither will it be amis, 
when you meet with any Paſſage in an Author, 
that is extreamly fine and beautiful, ro enter the 
Lifts in Competition with him, if I may ſo expreſs 
my ſelf, and try how you can perform upon the 
ſame Subject; then when you have ſo done, care- 
Fully and impartialh to conſider in what Places he 
excels you, and where you have the better of him. 
It will be no little Satisfaction to you, to find that 
ou out- do him in ſome Things; as, on the other 
and, it will be a great Mortification, if you ſee 
he exceeds you every where: But if you are minded 
- 


— - 
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to be upon this Sport, I would not have you pradtiſe | 
. upon mean, day Authors, of little or no R- 
1 putation; but ſingle out the moſt eminent Maſters, 
and chuſe the moſt fore Places. This is a daring. 
Enterprize, I miſt confeſs ; bur ſuch as can't be 
tax d with Impudence or Vanity, fince a Man per- 
K forms it in private by himſelf. However, tis cer- 
at tain, that abundance of Men, to their great Com- 
mendation, have ventur d to contend with our moſt 
admir'd Writers, by the ſame Token that they 
were not, at their firſt ſetting our, aſnam d to fol- 
low them at a Diſtance, while they were in Hopes 
one Day to overrake them. You will likewiſe find 
it very ſerviceable to you, when 19 have com- 
mitted any of your Thoughts ro Writing, to lay 
them aſide for ſome Time, and endeavour to for- 
et them: Then when you are cool and ſedate, and 
Jiveſted of that Fondneſs, that a Man naturally has 
for his own 3 to call them to a ſevere 
Examination; to ſtrike out ſome 1 and 
to retain others ; in ſhort, ro make ſuch Improve 
ments and Alterations, as you fee convenient. 
Did not rhe eee we receive by it, make us 
ſufficienr Amends for our Pains, tis an ungrateful 
Piece of Drudpery, I confels, to call our Works to- 
a ſecond Review, ro expunge and amend them; and 
when the whole Boch of the Building is finiſh'd, to 
enlarge the Entrance, to ſtrengthen the weak Parts of 
it, to ſtrike out new Lights where they are nece(- 
| ſary; in ſhorr, to make ſeveral Additions, however 
{o, as not to deſtroy the Symmetry or Proportion of 
the whole Seructure. I know that, at preſent, your 
Intention runs chiefly for the Bar: However, I 
would by no means adviſe you to confine your ſelf 
wholly to that wrangling and lirigious Stile, which 
is practis d by our Pleaders : For as we find by 
common Experience, thar the Ground is ſoon worn 
out and exhauſted, if it is onhy ſow'd with one Sort 
of Grain; whereas it recovers Heart by * | 
7 2 : 1 
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courage you to write it? 
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the Seed : So the Faculties of our Mind loſe all No 


their Vg and Activity, when they are corſtantiy Or 
employ,d upon one Subject, while a judicious Va- I 4s 


riety gives them a new Force. For this Reaſon, ll No 
if ycu would be govern'd by me, you ſhould ſome- Bu 
times try how well you can perform in the H:ſte- On 
rical Way; ſometimes I would have you employ a YT 
few Hours in writing of Letters upon occaſional An 
Subjects; and ſometimes too I would adviſe you o- 
to ſacrifice to the Mzſcs, and ſee how you can per- Tor 


form in Poetry. I ſay, I would ſometimes have you 
ry your Poetica Genius; becauſe, even in our pub- 


lick Speeches and Harangues, where we are oblig'd to 
to make any Deſcriptions, . a Man 1s forc'd not only co 
to indulge. bimſelf in the Liberties and Decora- dir 
tions of an Hiſtorical, but even of a Poetical Stile: mi 


And then, as for the Purity of Language, and a fr 
cloſe compendious Way of expreſſing one's ſelf, tis the 


no where ſo happily learnt, as by frequent writing Ar 
cf Letters. When tell you, that you may ſome- K1 
times divert your ſelf with Poetry, I don't mean, to 
that you ſhould attemp: the writing of a long con- to 
tinu'd Poem, which cannot be done without a great ſel 
Experce of Time, and, perhaps, more than the Ac 
Thing is worth; but only, that it may not be a- wi 
miſs for yon, now and then, to chequer your ſe- to 
7:0us Hours and Occupations, with a few ſhort HM 
Sallies of Verfification. This the World generally pe 
calls Laſus or Sports, and indeed ſo they are; how- - F. 
ever, a Man gets ſometimes no leſs Negev even IC 
by theſe Sports, than by the graveſt Performance. M 


Bur to reheve my Preſe with, a litt e Poetiy for 
why ſhouid I nor make Uſe of Verſe, when I en- 


3 


As the ſequacions Wax with Eaſe receives 
Whatever Shape th' informing Artiſt gives: 
Now rep» efents the furious God of War, | 
Or in Minerva's Likeneſi does appear, 1 
N or 
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Now 4 fair Venus ſhews, with all ber Charm, 
or wanton Cupid ſporting in ber Am. 


5 TF e. 1 Ws: 
4s murm ring Revers,. with their. Chry#tal Streams,” 50 


Not oni ſerve to quench ih aſpiring Flame; 
But in belov'd Meanders, 45 they ow 1 
On Fields and Floweri, fr eſh Beauties do beſtow : 
So ſhould the Mind with 'early Care be wrougbi. 
And faſhion'd For the diff rent Turns' of Thought. 

One Art along roo dull a Chaſe does yield: 
Dur ative Sportſman ranges all the Field,  _ 


And thus we find, that the moſt celebrated Ora- 
tors, and Perſons of the moſt eminent Rank, have 
condeſcended ro employ and divert, or rather to 
divert and employ themlelves in theſe agreeable 4. 
muſements: And it is almoſt incredible to tell, how 
frangely the Imagination is affeFed by them; for 
they are not only proper to deſcribe Love, Hatred, 
Anger, Envy, Compaſſion, and the like, bur like- 
nile comprehend every Thing that has a Relation 
to human Life; nay, what leems directly oppoſite 
to its Genius. Verle rakes in even the * Law ir 
ſelf, as rugged and moroſe as it appears. This 
Advantage, at leaſt, we,reap from Poetry, that 
wien we lay it ade, and return to Pfoſe, we ſeem 
to have knock d off our Fetter? ; and what every 
Man Wied find to be true, upon making the Ex- 
periment, our Thoughts and Words flow with miore 
Facility and Freedom. Perhaps I have exreeded my 
Commiſſion, and interposd my Advice in ſome 
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* Grotius has a:tempred ſomething of this Nature, in a Pa- 

'aphraſ: of one of theChapters/in Jaſtinian's Inſtitutions, de 

rerum diviſione, & acquirendo carum Dominie, which 7s to 

be found among his other Poems ; but, for all that, I would not 

adviſe any of our Inns of Court Gzutlemen to try how Littl e- 

2 Tenures, or my Lord Vaughan's Reports, would run in 
ſe, | | : 


prope for you to read; altho in Effect I did it, when 


I have rreſpaſs 


. ornEs 
am ſenſible that L have omitted. one Thing ; and fl 
that is to tell yon, whar Authors I think mot il 


advis'd you what to write; only remember this, by 
the bye, always to read the beſt in their Kind; 
for as the Proverb has it, Tis not the Quantiy, 
but the Quality, that recommends every Thing: 
Now, who theſe are, is ſo commonly known, . 
they need not be pointed out, or nam d to you. Be. 
ſides, without engaging to make any ſuch Catalogue, 
I have already ſwel'd my Letter to ſuch a Bulk, that 
d upon your Hours of Seuch, even 

when I pretend to regulate them. In ſhort, take 
your Fen and Ink in Hand, and either pur in 
Tactice ſome of rheſe Rules that I have ſent you; 
or if you are taken up about any Thing elſe, di/- 
patch, and finiſh ir. | 4 
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| Tranſlated by Mr. THO:BROWN. | 
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Brutus 10 Cicero. 


| Tube Argument: „ 
After Czfar bad been aſſaſſinated in the Senate-Houſe, 
Gaavius who was then about eighteen Tears old, Wer 

3 ſent for out of Epirus, and defir'd to take the Go- 
vernment into by Hands. Among the reft, Cicero 

made his Court to young Octavius, and recommended 

his Friend Brutus, and thoſe of bis Party, to bis 
Protection; for which Brutus, who was zealous for 

| the Republick, quarrels with him in thi: Letter, Ii; 

4 written with a grrat deal Fire and Vehemence ; 
and fully anfwers the Character that Antiquity gives 
us of that great diſintereſted Man: | 


Receiv'd, by your Friend Atticus, the n= 
Parcel of Letters which you ſent to 
Octavius. Your Affection and Concern 
for my Safety, gives me no new Plea- 
ſure, becauſe I daih receive freſh In- 
| ſſtances from all Hands of your Friend- 
ſhip, and hear how zealouſly you ſpeak in behalf of 
your abſent Friend; but tis impoſſible for me to 
tell you, how much I was grievd at that Part of 
your Letter directed to Odavius, wherein you 

| f S 


take Occaſion to mention me to him. What ſhall 
Gs 2 * aſnam d both 2 * Condition and 
rene, However, IL. muſt. y Nau 
commend me e Sede Gi 
Death 1 is not preferable ro ſuch a Servitude ? And 
ou thank big ft yr ah 5 of the 7s 1 
ick, ih fo abje Bnesfſive_a Strain, t 
one would n 1 2 you write, that 
the Tyranny was not. I = d. but only..the B. 
rant chang d. Reflect a Iutle en. your Nerds; 
and deny if you can, that this Langung ge of 
a. crouehing.Siave, to a hanghry Ng. You tell 
him there is one Thing requir d and expected from 
him; that is, he would be pleas'd to take into his 
Protection thoſe Citizens, oF whom the People of 
Rome have a good Opinion: Bur what if he won :? 
Muſt we therefore be treated like Our-Laws ? For 
my Parr, I. chink i ir, much better. not tobe at all, 
than to owe my Being to: bim. I can never peliove 
that Heaven has ſo far abaudon d the Reman, Peo- 
ple, and the Preſervation of . a mpire, that ſuch 
a one as Oct aui gl ught to be 2 for the Life 
of any Ne U much leſs for that f the 
51 85 0 Ne Lam Prong. wſe this e this 
Magn: cent Fora n certal Y AMan 1 
ala to 40. it, _ W. A 5 talks to 2beſe that "ky 
ther know' What they are to fear or uk for others. 
Bur this you'll tell me, is in.Ofav:us's Power, and 
are his Friend: But if you have any Kzndneſs for 
me, can you wiſh, ro ſee me in Rowe, ſince you 
have begg'd leade of a Bu to fuffer me to Jive 
there? Wh. Occaſion is the re for you ro throw 
away ſo ma y 'Compliments upon him, if he muſt 
be intreated and humbly petition d to grant ug dur 
Lives, which we never forfeired 2 Or ds you 
rhat he looks upon it as an Obligation, that for 
the obtaining ſuch a Favour, you addreſs your ſelf 
ro him, rather than to Anthony ? Whar Man in his 
right Senſes, ever ask d the Farce much more 


the 


- 
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and Wl the Aſſertoy of another Man's Dranty, that he would 
be p/cas'd, forſooth, net to cut the Throats of 
4 ole that have beſt deſerv'd of the Commen⸗ 
And N wealth. Now this: ſeandalous Weakneſß and Diſ- 
4 pair, for which you are ho leſs to be Ham d chan 

* the reſt of your Complexion; ſee what bleſſed Ef- 
that I fects it has produc'd: It firſt of all taught Cæſa to 
D. bre to Et pire; and, after his Death, : ncited 
ds ; ¶ Ane hony to purſue the ſame Deſigns; and now, at 
e of laſt, has ſo far encourag d the Ambition of a young 
tell I Beardleis Stripling, that you muſt humbly beg 
6 him to ſpare the Lives of the Defenders of the com- 
mon Libefry ; and we muſt depend upon the Mer- 
< of ce, who: cannot as yet ſtile himſelf Man. 
Bur if we would remember, that we have the 
Blood of the antient Romans in our Vins, theſe ar- 
togant Ufurpers ſhould not be lo forward to eſta- 
bliſn their Greatneſs, at the Expence of the Pub- 
lick, as we to pluck them down ; neither would 
Anthony be ſo mach encourag d by Cefar's invading 
the Sovereignty, to attempt the /ike after him, as 
deterr d and humbled by refleCting upon his Fal. 

You that ha ve born the Conſular Dignity in your 
Time, and ſtickled earneſth for thole generous Pa- 
triots, Who if they are once brought under, I am 
afraid your Deſtruction will not be far off; how 
can you look back upon your paſt Actions, and ei- 
ther approve the preſent Villanies, or behave your 
ſelf ſo ſneakingly and ſubmiſſivelß, as at leaſt to 
leem to approve chem? Tell me what private Quar- 
rel you have to Anthony 2 Why, becauſe he would 
have our Lives in his Power; becauſe he would 
have us petition him from our Protection, who had 
recerv'd his Liberty from us; in ſnhort, becauſe he 
would trample upon our Liberties, and govern the 

mmonwealth in an arbitrary Manner. Then 
jou thought ir neceſſary for us, to rake up Arms to 
prevent his Tyranny; and now we have preuented 
bim, muſt we be ſuch Slaves co deſire avother ro 
| , | ta 


— 
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| | rale his Place > Or. elſe manfull aſſert the Rights of 
1 the Republick; unleſs after all it can be ſaid, that 
BF we had no Averfion to Slavery, bur only to the Man- 
I ner of it. If this had been our Caſe, we could not 
only have preſer vd our Fortunes, under that righre- 
ons Maſter Anthony, but ſhar'd the chief Employment; 

and Dignities of the State: And this Treatment 
| we mighr well expect to find from him, fince our 
| | - paſſive abje behaviour would have been the great. 
| - eſt Security ro his Uſurpation : But no Bribe was 

| reat enough to make us proſtitute either our Fi. 
il elity or Liberty. This very Boy, whom Caeſar's 
Name ſeems to ſtir up againſt Cezſar's Murderers, 


it What would he not give, if we were capable of 
Il! being brib'd, that he ee ſer up an abſolute Au- 
| t horiiy by our Means and Ne; as it is proba- 
ble he will ſoon do, becauſe we are content bare- 
„ ly to live, to keep our Eſtares, and retain the 
l empty Name of Senators? Why did we diſpatch 
Ceſar, or to what Purpole did we rejoice. at his 
1 Death, if after we have remov'd him our of the 
| Way, we can reſolve to carry Ferters, and take no 
Care to prevent our Slavery? But may Heaven take 
every thing from me, even what the World reckons 
the deareſt. - ther than that Greatneſſ of Mind, 
which no eniy forbids me to ſuffer, that in the 
Heir of him, whom I kill'd, which 1 could not 
bear in the Uſurper himſelf, but not even in m 

own Father, were he now alive; I mean, to al- 
ſame to a deſpotick Power over the Laws and rhe 
Senate, and I to ſtand ramely by, and ſee ir. Can 
you be ſo vain, as to imagine, that others will 
ve better Quarter from him, if we cannot be al- 
low'd to live at Rome without his Permiſſion ? Be- 
fides, how can you think ro obtain that which you 
deſire of him? You ask him, that he would be 
+, Pleas'd to let us live in Safety? Do you think we 
receive our Safety from him, if we receive our 
Lives? And how can we be ſaid to receive the — 
N i 7 ren 
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5 of ier, if we-are fore d to throw up our Dignity and 
hat our Liberty? Perhaps you fancy, that co live at 
lan- ume, is w live in Scferr. Alas tis not the Place 
not value, if he Thing be wanting. I never looked 
upon my ſelf ro be fafe,- while Ceſar. was alive, 
ent; ul I had fairhy rid the World of him: Neither - 
nent will I be 4 baniſh'd Man, if I-can- help It, while I 
our hate Ser vitude, and the tame bearing of - Affronts, 
ear © above all the Plagues in the Univerſe. In the Gre- 
was 8 cn Republicks, when they knock d any Tyrant on 
Fi. the Head, they uſed. to ſerve his Children the ſame 
ſar's Sauce. And are not we the moſt abandon'd: Sots, 
that ever crawl'd upon all Four, if we can ſtoop to 
flatter the Man that has taken a Tyrants Name up- 
on himſelf'? We, I ſay, that were the Deſtrozers 
and Puniſhers of Tyranny ? Do you think, that I 
have any Regard for that Ciry, or indeed believe 
it deſerves the Name of one, that would not accept 
of Liberty, when ir was ſo fairly put into its Hands; 
nay, is rather incl ind to truckle to a Boy, whoſe 
Father was ſerv'd according to his Merits, becauſe 
he has afſum'd. the Name of Ceſar; than to afſere 
its own Freedom, eſpecially fince ir has ſo freſh 
and recent an Example before irs Eyes, of an U- 
ſurper, who wanted no Power to ſupport him in his 
Pretenſions, that it was taken off by the Bravery of 
a few Perſons? Therefore let me defire you, for 
the Future, to recommend me no more to your new 
Lord and Maſter, nor indeed your ſelf, if yowll 
be ruld by me. You fer too higo a Value upon 
the few Years you have to live, if you can con- 
Gſcend ro - ſupplicate a Boy, that he would be 
aciouſly inclin'd to let the Candle burn to the Snuff. 
ou behav'd your ſelf very: bravely againſt Antho 
, and ftill continue ro do ſo; for which Rea- 
ſon I would not have you forfrit your old 9 | 
tion, or give the World any Occafion to ſulpect 
your Want of :Conflancy; for if you can ſo vilely 
ineak to Oaviw, whom you have, I find, defir'd 
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ro be merciful to us, People will be ap te cbnelu 


22 you 2 of Love Wich „ een, due 

-#r& only for having his Nats p d. Ay Tor Jour 
ebmmendirg him for what he Has laffsady db, 

on indeed the Actions are P/iſe-wbyrby, cquſd Ind 


be ſarisfy d. thar the Hud of them WASI Myreſt a 
' nother's Uſurparion; and not to tab ſp Hrs | ow, fl at 
But when you carry Matters ſo far, as to tell me, 
that it is not only convenient, but neceſſary to peri. 
tion him in our Behaif, rake my Word for it, vou 
-paſs a Compliment upon the young Gentleman, whichWe's 
he never a d. Tou beſtow that very Power 
upon him, which I thought the Republic Rad ob. 
- tain'd by his Means. Beſides, you don't conſider, Her 
that if Odæviis deſerves. our Eſteem, becauſe he 
makes War upon Anthony; the Rman People, tho 
they betaw'd all they have, yet they can never ſuf. 
ficier ty recompence thoſe who cut off that Monſter's 
Head, of which that Fellow and his Party, are only 
the Tail. I his may let you ſee how much farthet 
our Fear carries us, 'rhan onus Eratiruue, becaule 
- Anthony is ſtill alive, and in Arme. As for Cuſar, 
all that could, or Ougbit to be done to him, is paſt 
and cannot be recal da. But is Octavius one of tha 
Bull, that the whole Roman. People muſt ſtay, to ſee 
how he will be plea d to uſe us? Or are we ſuch 
contemprtible Wretches, thar on? Man muſt hum- Il 
bly be implor d, to granm us our Liver ꝰ. As for me; i 
to return to my ſelf; Pam of tbarπuνννεthar 
not only ſcorn ko ſupplicate him, but will f dor a 
That lies in my Power, to hintler others fromm da: 
ing the like. However, I:will take care to ge 
out of the Neighbourhood of e Slaves:l0 
whatever Place I am, that Piuce I. ſhall fancy 0 
be Rome, and ſhall heartily pitu ſuch as/yau;:who 
can neither be taught by youu dege nor by! ont 
Quali, not yer by rhe Exanipksodt brave glam 
Men, to deſpiſe a Urn ecatious- EHE. Te 
be plain with you, I ſnalb hi minded ro upp! 


\ 
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ode c keen apeto this s rc Reſoſuripn, ten . 
bit inn Duty and Services .to m Countsy... 

3 { * na gr At 515 1 44% 13 224 
wor er-Pald? For Whar gteater Plegurs can we e. 
6; , than rhe Remembrance of honourable A Gib Ss, 
fd ind under, the happy Contemplation of our Li--. 


An, ro dep the; 2s Greatnels of the World d 


# *; ; L. 11 Tf HET ln RAin 
wil, fly 'refp1\'d' rq"run with rhe Populace, or 
me, 990 doꝰ ., rhe Scream, With a Herd of tame 
peri Pale: Edbls; or Seftoche by ſuch as are willing | 


hich is; I. will try All Expedients, and leave nothing 

2 iver matte mpted to free my Country from Ser vitude. 

ob. l my Defires are crown d with Succeß, as they de- 

ſdder Nerve, we fnall all rejoxce : But if ir happens other-- 
e heile, I ſhall not repent of ny Labour; for ho- 


tho an any Man berter imploy his Time or Thoughts 
ſuf. Mn in ſetting his Country at Libey? Therefore 
ſter ; conjure. you, my dear. Cicera, never be. caſt down-- 
only or 4:/courag'd; and hie you endeavour to avert 
rther Mibe preſent Evils, caſt your Eye upon the future 
cauſe o, unleſs you have already provided againſt them, 
eſa, elt they ſhould ſurprize you: unawares. Take this 
pater granted, that without Conſtancy and Reſolution, 
tha {Wl your Bravery and Freedom of Mind, with 
Oiſee which both, when a-Conful, and now when a Se- 5 
ſuch uror, you: 4ſſerted the Regber of the Republick, 
m- vill be reckon'd as nothing. Fhe Caſe of aft ex- 

f me; ſefienc d Vittue, 18 much bar der than that of one 
jar I at is not known. We conſider their Services as 


o many Debes or Earneſts of future Payments ; 
and if they don't anſwer our Expectatonts, we 
proclaim them Bankrupts, and look upon them as 
beats, 'Fot this Reaſon,” When we find Cicero to 
8 poſe Anthony, although it delerves our higheſt - 
Who mme ndations, yer becauſe the former is in all Re- 
ont ects ſuperior ro the Latter, no dne wonders at it. 
lam f the ſame Cicero, who chasd Anthem with ſo 
e nuch Reſolution and Gallanrry, ſhould be found 
bony berping in his Conduct towards others, he will 
f „„ TRIS SOOT. whe ts mne 7 Wa 
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not only rob himſelf of all his en od * 
rey fare the Memory of ir: For what: can be 
Ad perfect, where Coriftancy is wanting? And to 
be plain with you, no one is more oblig'd. than 
| you, to ſtand up for rhe Common-wealth, and to 
ll maintain its Liberty; not only in regard of your 
| own-grear Qualities and paſt A ions, but the Wiſhes 
| and Expe&ations of all that know you. In a Word, 
I - you need not trouble your ſelf about petitionii 

| OFtavims to protect us; rather rouſe up your ſelf, 
and doubt not but that City, where you have per- 
it form'd ſo many great Things, will recover its an 
= tient Splendor, and Liberty, if its Noblemen will 
i! but head the People, and unite, to hinder the wicked MW? 
| Deſigns of oùr Enemies. Fo 


{7 * . 174 
Farewel. 
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© Sulpitius 20 Cicero. 
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The Argument. ionen 
lt Sulpitius, in this. Letter, cendoles Cicero upon the Num 
; | Leſi-of bis Daughter Tullia. Ons f tbe chief 4. 


Reaſons by which he: endeavours to alleviate bit 
li Graef, is taken from the ſhort Duration of all mor. 
=! tal Beings, the Inſtability of Human Affairs; and 
1 particularly, from the Confuſion and Diſorders which 
reigu d at that Time; and at laſt ended in the utter 
— of the Common-wealtt. 


1 No ſooner receiy d the unwelcome News of yout 
(| - Daughrer, Ilias Death, but I was heartily 
19 . and earneftly afflicted at it, as I confeſs, I ought 
„ to be, and look d upon it ro be a common 

= - ty, wherein I had no little Share. Had I been 
1 upon the ſame Spot with you, I had not been 
wanting to reftify to you my Reſentment on thus 
Occaſion, and adminiſter all the Help chat 2 


4 - 


 EyiSsTLES. N 
+ Marable of giving you. I muſt own indeed, that 
re wo Sort of Conſolation is melancholly and tronble- 
to Wome ; for our Relations and Friends, from whom 
un {ve expect rhis Relief, are equally concern d with 
to our ſelves ; and therefore rather want others ro 


nr comfort them, than are in a Condition to do it 


ber memlelves. However, I am reſolv d ro ſend you, 
rd, y che firſt Opportunity, all that my Thoughts ſug- 
ine eſted to me; not that I am ſo vain, as to ima- 


elf Nene that you know them not; but becauſe your 


er. Worief, perhaps, does ſo entirely poſſeſs all rhe Fa- 
mlties of your Mind, that you are not at Libere 
to reflect on them. Now, give me Leave to ask 
jou, why this domeſtick Lois ſhould aMict you in 


une has already dealt with both of us. e have 
ken all thoſe Things ſnatch d from us, which oughr 


den, We are robb'd of our Country, our Reputa- 
tion, of our Places; and in ſhort, of all our Ho- 
nours; and when we have ſuffer d this, what can 


that has labour d under theſe Calamities, oughr 
not ro grow callous and inſenfible to all | 


Affairs, tis no great Unhappineſi to ſhake off a 
roubleſom Life,, which, at beſt, is ſcarce worth 


could ſhe have, or whar mighry Advantages could 


W, 


this exceſſive Manner? Do bur conſider how For- 


"Y oy [7 
A 


o be no leſs dear to a ſenſible Man, than his Chil-. 


farther happen to inhance our Grief ? Or what Soul, 


er .. 
kecidents? Can you regret the Loß of your Daugh- 
ter, when ever you think ? ( And how can you- 
woid it? For "tis no more than what I fay daily 


o my ſelf) Thar in this wrerched Juncture of 


the dragging after us. Now, what was it that ſhould 
make her ſo fond of Life in this general Shipwreck 
of the Republick > What Temptations, what Hopes 


he propoſe her ſelf ? I ſuppoſe to marry ſame fine 
joung Gentleman of Quality, and live handſomb 
and comfortably with him. I don't queſtion, but 
that a Perſon of your eminent Rank in the World, 
whenever you pleas d, might have choſen a _ 


— -- —— |S — __—_— 
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Law, with whom you might {afeh truſt your 


Daughter. Bur let us ſee what you could have 
expected from ſuch a Match, ſuppoſe. it had been 
never ſo advantageousꝰ Why, to have Children by 
her Husband, who might be a Comfort to her when 
they were grown up; who might enjoy the Fortune 
leff them hy their Parents, advance themſelves, by 
£epree:, to all the conſiderable Pos of the Govern. 
ment, and have it in their Power to. ſerve their 
5 e Alas! all theſe Things are already gone, 
before they are given; and our. Government and 


Liberties Nie buryd under the fame Rubbiſh, But 


„common Courſe of Natme, carries us our of it; 
«when we {ce the Skeletons af ſo many illſtriou 
« Cities, that might have promis d themſelves a 
% much longer Duration? buifle all your Reſent- 
*- ments, and remember that you were born a Man, 
* and conſequently ordain'd to die. To deal in- 
% genuoufly with you, this Refle&tion gave me a great 
deal of Eaſe ; and I would adviſe you to cure your 
felf, by ſetting ſomething of the /chke Nature before 

a n f 
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1 Eyes: As for Inſtance; ſo many conſidera- 
| 


ur e Men have lately been kill'd in the Wars: Our 
"OY G:vernment is ſhatter'd all ro Pieces; our Provinces 
by are all exhauſted and undone. Can you then be 


fo N concern d for the Loſs of one Daugh- 
ter, who, if ſhe had not y now, muſt certainly 
b have pay d the Debt of Nature ar another Time, 
ace ſhe was born ſubject ro its Laws? But I con- 
jure you to divert your Thoughts from theſe me- 
lancholy Conſiderations, and rather remember thoſe 
Things that become a Man of your Character. Con- 
5 ſider, that ſhe liv'd as long as it was worth her 

ut while to live; that ſhe ſaw her Father poſſeſs d of 


neo che moſt eminent Dignites of the City ; that ſhe 
ole liv'd long enough to lee the better Parr of her Ci- 
* tizens die before her; in ſhort, that ſhe went off 


ke dhe Stage, when our Republick, likewiſe was de- 
due fro d. I would deſire ro know what Reaſon ei- 
due ther yon or ſhe have to complain of Fortune in all 
om this ? . 
Laſtly, Remember who you are! One that us d 
to give Advice aud Conſolation ro others; and 
don't imitate thoſe ſordid Quacks, that pretend to 
u dure all the World, and are not able to help them- 
ſelves; but rather make Uſe of the ſame Remedies 
chen ! Jou preſcribe to others, and expect a Cure from 
nen them. There is no Grief ſo obſtinate, which 
| Length of Time can't diminiſh and ſofren. * Twill 
lire I de ſcandalous in you, to expect your Relief from 
729 Time, as the common Herd of Mankind uſe to do, 
* and not overcome it rather by your Wiſdom and 
i Philoſophy. If the Dead below have any Senle 
left them, your Daughter in Duty to you, and Love 
to all her Relations in general, is ſo far from 
countenancing this Affliction, that even ſhe conjures 
Jou to grieve no longer. Pay therefore this Re- 
ſpect ro the Dead; pay it to your Friends, who are 
concern d for your Grief; pay it to your Country, 
that whenever an Occaſion offers it ſelf, you may 
3 3 be 
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be able to ferve it with your Advice and Af; 
ſtance. In ſhorr, fince we. live in ſuch calamitous 
Times, that we muſt go down the Stream, whe. 
ther we will or no, don't give thoſe. ar the Helm 
any Umbrage to think, that you rather regret the 
Deſtruction of the State, and the good Fortune of 
our new r e than the Loſs of your Daugh. 
rer. I am atham'd ro ſay more to you on this 
Head, Jeſt I ſhould ſeem to diſtruſt your Prudence; 
for which Reaſon I will conclude. Your Friends 
have ſeen you behave your elf ſo ſteadily in the 
Time of Proſpers:y, that you were univerfally ad- 
mir'd for ir. Let them fee, that you can bear 
bad Fortune with the fame Equality of Mind; 
and don't afflict your ſelf more, than Decency 
and Prudence require of you, that you may give 
no Occaſion for People to ſay, that this is the on. 
Iv Virtue you want. As for me, ſo ſoon as 
you are grown calm and ſedate, I will rake Care 
- Kg you how Affairs go in this Part of the 

Vor'd. 14 SO 


Cicero ro Titius. 
The Argument. | 
Tie Letter is conſolatory, and of the ſame Nature 
with the former. The Arguments are almoſt the 
ſame, taken from the common Deſtiny of Man bind, 
and frem tbe calamiteus Diſorders of theſe miſe- 
rable 1:mes. By this it will appear, that a Letter 
which Lentulus ſent to Cicero, was ſtill Freſh in his 
Memory, ſince he uſes moſt of the ſame Reaſons that 
are to be found in that; unleſs it will be ſaid, per- 
taps, that two great Men, when they come to write 
1. pon the ſame Subject, may eaſily happen to fall upun 
the (ame Things, without communicating theit 
Thoughts to one another, > 


Lthough I am one of the unfitteſt Men in rhe 
A World to adminiſter Conſolation to you, Of 


* 
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H. Lauſe Tam (6 exceediggly afflicted at your Trou- 
us bles that I want a Comforter my ſelf: yet ſince my 
. Grief, as grear and as juſt as ir is is nor alrogether 
im ſo violent as yours, I thought my (elf oblig d, in 
he Point of Gratitude and Friendſhip, to hold my 
of peace no longer ut. der this your preſent Sorrow; 
but endeavour to give you ſome little Comfort, at 
his leaſt, that may ſerve to alleviate and aſſuage your 
; Wl Grief, if it cannot perfectly cure it. The Conſola- 
ads tion which is moſt commonly preſcrib' in theſe Ca- 
ſes, and which we oughr always to have in our 

ad- Mouths and Thoughts, is, to remember, that we are born 
ar Mer, and that we are ſent into the World, on pur- 
id ; poſe to be expos'd to the Uncertainties of a fickle 


0 © capricious Fortune; that conſequently we ought ro 
e acqureſce in theſe Terms that Fate has allotred us; 
on- thar is the greateſt Foly imaginable ro be overmuch 
wo afflicted arthoſe Misfortunes, which it was not in our 


Power to prevent: And laſtly, that if we reflect up- 
che | 
on thoſe chat were born before us, or caſt our Eyes 
upon our Neighbours about us, we ſhall ſoon find, 
that we do nor ftand fingly by our ſelves, but that 
others have their Loſſes and Calamities, as well as 
we. Theſe Reaſons, indeed, are not without their 
ature Neight, having been us d by the wiſeſt Men, and | 
tbe may be found in the Writings of our greateſt Philo- 1 
ind,  fophers. Bur in my Opinion, neither chez, nor any 
miſe- ¶ other Reaſons of the it Nature, ought to make 
etter I that Impreſſion upon us, as the Confuſions and Diſ- 
n his orders of thoſe miſerable Times; when thoſe are 
that the happieſt Men in my Opinion, that have no Chil- 
per. ¶ dren at all; and even thoſe chat have /of? them in 
write I this calamitous Juncture, are far leſs miſcr able, than 
 upen I if they had bud them when the Repub ick was in 
their 2 flufiſbing Condition, or when we had ar leaſt the 
Face of a Government among us. Now, it your 
a che ben private Loſſes, and the Reflections you make 
15 be- pon them, are the Things that wh»lly cake you up 
a preſent, I ſuppoſe wo your Stock of- Grief, ler 
2 IT 
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it be as great as it will, may ſoon be exhanſted 3 
Bur if you are griev'd for the Migfortunes of thoſe 
that are dead, which ſeems to be the Effect of your 
Compaſſion and Love, I will not repreſent ro you 
upon this Head, what I have frequently read and 
heard, Thar there is no Evil in Death ; A if there 
remains to us any Senſe after ir, tis rather to be 
call'd immortality, than Death: And if we loſe all 
manner of Senſe, we oughr by no Means to call 
that a Miſery, which - we don't fcel. Bur this I 
dare venture to affirm to you, without pretending 
to {er up for a Prophet, that there are thoſe Rods 
Preparing for our Backs, and thoſe Calamities hang 
over our Common- wealth, that whoever gets out 
of the Way to avoid them, in my Judgment, takes 
the wiſeſt Courſe that can be. Have we not ba- 
niſg'd all Manner of V,rtue and good Learning 
from amongſt us? Nay, don't we daily ſee our 
Lives and Liberties raviſh'd from us by the Ho- 
lence and Rapine. of unjuſt Vſurpers 2 For my Part, 
I never hear of our young Fry carry'd off by Di- 
ſtempers, and other Caſualties, in a moſt lamenta- 
ble and diſmal Year, bur J am ſo far from think- 
ing them unhappy, that I take it to be the higheſt 
Mark of the Affection and Goodneſi of Providence, 
to remove them out of their Miſeries, and take 
away a Life from them, which would have been 
a perpetual Series of Calamities and Veæat ion: 
And therefore, if you can but ſo far prevail upon 
your (elf, as to believe that no Mi fortune has hap- 
pen'd to thoſe Friends, whoſe Loſs you fo much 
regret, you will find that you have beaten your 
Grief out of one of its ſtrongeſt Holds, and that 
very little remains to perfect your Cure: For when 
once all thoſe Branches of your Sorrow, which had 
Communication with them, are dry'd up, you have 
none bur your ſelf lefr ro mind : And one would 
think it no difficult Matter, for a Perſon cf your 


conſummate Prudence and Diſcretion, of which 
| | you 
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you have given the World ſo many Teſtimonies 


even from your Infancy, to forget your Grief, ef- 


pecially when it is wholly conſin d to your ſelf, and 
has nothing to do with the Miſeries and Misfor- 
runes of your Friends. Upon this Occafion, give 
me Leave to repreſeng to you, thar you have all 
along manag'd your ſelf with that univerſal Ag 
— in all your Affairs, both pullgck and private, 
that you are oblig'd in Rputati preſerve your 
o Character, and ſhew that you Ne {till Maſfer of 
all your former Conſtancy. Tis not enough for 
you, that Time, which uſes to conquer the moſt. 
obſtinate Grief, will at laſt abate your immoderate 
Sorrow: You ought to anticipate ſo vulgar a R- 
medy, and ſhould make Uſe of no other Phyſician, 
bur your Moderation and Prudence. What Woman: 
was ever known to abandon her ſelf ſo exceſſively 
to Grief, upon the Loſs of her Children, bur ar laſt 
ſhe ceasd her Lamentations * A Man of Con uc 
and Temper, will not tarry till ſo redious a Healer 
as Time claſes up the Wounds of his Sorrow, but 
will immediately call his Reaſon and Reſolution to 
his Relief. Now, if this Lerter of mine is ſo hap-- 


rm 


), as to give you the leaſt Eaſe under your Affi 


fins, I ſhall think L have Dr a very meri- 
torious Work : Bur if it fails of Succels, I ſhall 
however ſacxfy my ſelf, with having diſcharg'd* 


the Duty of a cordial and faithful Friend; in which 


you may aſſure your ſelf I will never be found 


wanting to the laſt Moment of my Life. 
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Cicero to Lucceius. 


The Argument: © 
* 


One, who hath never been ſo converſant in Tully's 
Wor ks, needing. to be told here, that thi Deſire of 
Glory was hi e minant Paſſion, which perhaps 
he carryd to an Exceß. Accordingly, we find him 
very urgent in this Letter with his Friend Lucceius, 

a famous and learned Author, but none of whoſe 
Forks are now extant, to write the Hiſtory of his 
Actions, and particularly Carilines's Conſpiracy, 
on the defeating of which he valu d himſelf ſo much; 
Mor ſieur Perrault, at the End of hs Paralelle des 
Ancienes & Modernes, J. 1. where he pretends to 
fet the Moderns upon the ſame Level with the Anti- 

ents, with what Juſtice I will not ſay, oppoſes to this 
Letter of Cicero, one written by | Monfieur Balzac, 

t Cardinal de Richelieu, which the Reader will 
find below. What an Opinlon Tully had of this 

Letter, appears, by what he ſays to his Friend Atti- 
cus, ab:ut it. Epiſtolam Lucceio nunc quam 
miſi qua res meas ut {cribar rogo, fac ut ab eo 
ſumas; valde bella eft. Ad Att. l. 4. Epi ſt. 7. 


N awkward Fort of Baſhfulnefi has all this 
A while hinder'd me from asking a certain e 
ravour of you, altho' J have frequently endeavour d c 
to do it; and yet I can make a fhift ro communt- 8 
care it to you at this Diſtance; becauſe Letters iſ © 
dent ule to bluſh. T am extreamly defireus, and I Cc 
Ekope the Werid can't blame me for it, to fee my 0! 
Name made immortal in your Works. Tis true, tl 
ycu have often promis'd to do me that Honour ; E 
but excvie me if I am importunate and preſſing with i R 
you upon this Article; for altho' I had always a fi 
very great Opinion of your Writings, you have 1 Ez 
ne ver- 0 
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nevertheleſs ſurpaſs d it; and I am ſo tranſported 
whenever I read them, that I am impatient to the 
laſt Degree, to have you celebrate my Actions with 
all Expedition: For tis nor only my Deſice, that 
Poſterity ſhonld talk advantageouſly of me here- 
after, and that my Name ſhould live in future Ages. 
I am ambirious, while J am alive, to enjoy fo au- 


- thentick an Approbation as yours, to receive ſo di- 


ſtinguiſning a Mark of your Friendſhip, and ro be 
prais'd by a Hand ſo univerſally eſteem'd. I am 
{enfible, that while I am writing this Lerter to you, 
you are engag'd in ſeveral other D:/igas; Which 
you have undercaken and begun: Bur fiace your 
Hiſtory of the Wars of Italy, and particularly that 
of our late Civil Commotions, is in a Manner finiſh» 
ed; and ſince I heard you lay, that you were go- 
ing to begin the Continuation of them, I was re-- 
folv'd not to be umindful of my ſelf; and there- 
fore beg you ro conſider, whether it will be moſt 
proper to inſert my Actions into the Body of thax- 
H. ſtory, or elie to make a ſeparate Volume of Ca- 
tilines Conſpiracy, as ſeveral of the Greek Hiſto- 
riaris have done? Caliſthenes, for Inſtance, has com- 
pos d a Treatiſe of the Wars of Troy by it lelf ;;. 
Hmæis has done the ſame, in his Wars of King 
Pyrrhis; and Pohbius, in that of Ninnantia. I con- 
feſs, that it does not much concern me in Point of 
Fame, whether tis ſo or no; bur it highly con- 
cerns my preſent Inpatience, not ro wait till you: 
come to that Part of your H:ſtory, but to en- 
gage you, if poſſible, to diſpatch me out of Hand. 
Beſides, I foreſee this Advantage in it, that if you 
confine your ſelf to the Limits of one Subject, and. 
of one Perſon, you will have more Room to diſplay 
the Fertility of your Wir, and the Riches of your 
Eloquence. I am not ignorant what an .impudens 
Requeſt this is, conſidering the Multiplicity of Bu- 
fineſs which takes you up ar preſent, and how ul 
ir looks in a. Man to court Commendation and Ap- 
P. 4 | oh; 
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lauſe; but what will you think of me, if after all 

don't deſerve to be ſo much comimmended as 1 
deſtre? Bur a Man that has once abandon'd No- 
defty, muſt be heroically impudent, and not do 
Things by Halves. For this Reaſon, I earneſth 
Antreat you to prazſe me, and perhaps more than 

Jou think I deſerve, without tying up your ſelf ſo 
religiouſly ro the ſtrict Jaws of Hiſtory; and if 
you find any Inclinations for me (rho' remember 
it was pleaſantly ſaid by you, in one of your In- 
troduttions, that you were no more to be influ- 
enc'd by them, than Hercules in Xenophon, was by 
the Goddeſs of Pleaſure.) ler me requeſt you not 
ro check them, bur for once make thoſe Allowances 
to Friendſhip, which the Severity of Truth will 
not permit. Could I prevail with you to under- 
take this Affair, I dare engage it would not be un- 
worthy of your Eloquence; for it might make 
a pretty Hiſtory by ir ſelf, beginning with the Con- 
ſpiracy, and ending with my Return from Baniſh- 
ment; in which Compaſs of Time, you might 
take Notice of all the Changes that have happen d 
in this Republick ; and either deſcribe the Cauſes 
of thele Diſorders, or lay down thoſe Remedies, 
that may be moſt proper to prevent them for the 
future. I ſhall wholly leave ir ro your own Diſ- 
cretion, to condemn or juſtify whatever you 
think deſerves your Cenſure or Commendation ; and 
if you have a Mind to expreſs your ſelf freely and 
openly, as your Cuſtom is, you may take Notice 
of that perfidions baſe Treatment I have found 
in the World. With Submiſſion, I ſay ir, the Ad- 
ventures of my Life will afford a Variety that muſt 
certainly pleaſe ; for nothing gives a greater Plea- 
ſure to the Reader, than the Diverſity of Times, 
and rhe Viciſſitudes of Fortune. I wuſt confeſs, 
that when I ſuffer d under them, they were not ve- 
ry pleaſing; however, the reading of them muſt 
needs be agreeable; for the Remembrance of a 


paſt 
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paſt Affliction, gives a Man Joy, when he has no | 
onger any Occaſion to fear it; even thoſe who 

II never ſuffer d any, and behold the Misfortunes of 


[ other Men at a Diſtance, without taking any Parr 
lo- in them, muſt ſurely, find a ſecret Joy in commi- 
40 ſerating them. It is poſſible for any Man to read 
y how gallantly Epaminondas dy d at Mantinea, with- 
an cout Fling in himſelf ſme Compaſſion for the 
ſo Hero, when he finds he would not ſuffer the fatal 

if : Spear to be pluck d out of his Side, till he had 
er ask d whether his Buckler was in the Hands of the 
In- Enemy? And when he was told, that it was not, 
[U- expir'd with Pleaſure and Satisfaction? Who can 


by read of the Baniſhmenr, and happy Return of 
0 . Themiſtocles, without being ſenſibly affected at the 
ces fantaſtick ſhifring of the Scene? I may poſitively 
ill affirm, that the reading of our common Annals, 
er- makes no more Impreſſion upon us, than the read- 
ing of an Almanack ; whereas the dangerous and 
uncertain Revolutions in a Great Man's Life, in- 
ſpire us with all Sorts of Motions, give us Ad- 
miration and Defire, Joy and Grief, Hope and 
Fear ; and when all rhis is finiſh'd by ſome remark- - 
able Cataſtrophe, the Mind, if I may ſo expreſs my 
ſelf, is fared with the Pleaſure it finds in the Nar- - 
ration. And this makes me the more importu- 
nate with you, to beſtow a ſeparate Treatiſe up- 
on this Tragi-Comedy of my Adventure; for ſo I 
may very well call it, ſince it comprehends fo + 
many different Acts, play'd at ſeveral ee ä 
and carry'd on by fo many various Motions: 
Neither am I afraid, that you'll ſuſpect me of 
Flarrery, for deſiring to be prais d by you, rather 
than any one elſe; for you cannot be a Stranger 
to your own Worth, and muſt certainly know, 
that thoſe who don't admire you, ought with more 
Juſtice ro be reckon'd among the Envious, than 
thoſe who praiſe you among the Flatterers. Be- 
hides, Iam not ſuch a Fool neither, as ro expect © 
hp Immer 
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immortal Glory from a Man, who will not ob- 
ratn the ſame for himſelf by the Beauty of his 
Language, and the Elegance of his Work, even 
while he commends me. Thus, when we find 
that Alexander would ſuffer himfelf ro be paint- 
ed by none but Apelles, and none but Ly/ippus. to 
make his Statue and Medals, twas nor, 2 uſe 
he had a mind to gratify and Humour theſe two 
e Maſters, but becauſe he thought, that the 
xcellence of their Art, as it would do Credit 
to them, would bring much more Glory to him- 
felf. And yer theſe Bucs Artiſts only gave the 
Repreſentarion of his Body to thoſe that knew 
Him nor, And had it never been done, what had 
he loſt by it? Or, indeed, what great Man 
makes rhe leſs Figure in Story, becauſe his Por- 
traiture was never taken ? Ageſilaus ef Sparta, is 
no Jeſs eſteem'd, although he never would ſuffer 
His Picture to be drawn, or any Statues to be 
erected to him, than thoſe who were ſo extra- 


vagantly fond of theſe Vanities: For that little 


Book, wherein Xenophen has deſctib'd his excel- 
tenr Qualities, has done him infinitely more Honour 
than the others receiv'd from all their Pictures 
and Statues. Therefore, if youll oblige me ſo 
far, as to allew me a ſmall Place in your Com- 
poſitions, I ſhall be much more pleas'd, and think 
ry Memory much better ſceur'd, tan if all the 
Writers-of this Age ſhould conipire to do me 
the lame Honour: For, not to mention the Ad- 
vantages of a beautiful Stile, which J may as cer- 
rainly expect to find from you, as Timoſæan found 
from T-mcus, or Themiſtocles from Herodotus, I ſhall 
have this farrher Satisfaction, ro ſee my ſelf ſup- 
ported by the Aurhority of a great and deſerving. 
lan, who has fſhewn the Wiſdom of his Conduct 
in the greateſt and moſt important Revolutions of. 
State: So that I ſhall not only have my Actions 
deſcrib d in the politeſt Language, not * 
E 
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that which Alexander acknowledg'd* ro have been 


. beſtow'd on Achilles by Homer ; bur I ſhall likewiſe- 
: have the grave and ſolid Approbation of the moſt. 
1 illuftrious Perſon of his Age. I love the Saying of 
i Hector, in our Poet Nævius, who not only tells us, 
: That, It i; a Pleaſure to him to be praisd ; bur goes 
> farther on, and adds, To be prais'd by a Praiſe-worthy 
. Man: Now, if you cannot oblige me in this Par- 
i _ ticular ; that is to ſay, if your other Affairs ſhould 
"a hinder you, (for 1 cannot believe that you'll refuſe 
2 me any Thing, by your good Will) I muſt be forc'd 
x to do that for my ſelf, which ſeveral Perſons have 
- often condemn'd ; I mean, to write my own Hiſtory; 
4 alcho' tis certain, that I have the Example of 
54 ſeveral Great Men to juſtify me in ſo doing. Bur 
& you know, my dear Friend, that there are many 
- Inconveniences in an Undertaking of this Nature : 
5 A Man is oblig'd to write of himſeſf with more In- 
« difference, than he would of another Perſon, when 
2 he is to relate any Action that deſerves Praiſe. 
0 On the other Hand, when he is to (peak of his own 
1 Defetts or Infirmities, tis natural for him to paſs 
0 them over in Silence. Beſitics theſe Diſadvantages 
. there are many more behind; a Man is apt to be 
4 leſs befievd, when he tells his own Tale; he talks 
44! with leſs Aushority: In ſhort, the World exclaims 
* againit him, and ſays, that he is more impudent, 
* than your Trumpeters at the publick Sports, who 
10 after they have crown'd the other Conquerors, and 
d ſolemny namid them, when they themſelves, at che 
5 Concſuſion of theſe Sports, come to receive the 
5 Crown which they have deterv'd, deſire a Brother- 
all Trumperer to do the Ceremony for them, left they 
p- ſhould be forc'd to. proclaim their own Victory. 
ig Now, this is what I would w;l/ingly avoid; and I 
& ſhall effe&aally avoid it, if you will undertake this 
5 Affair for me, as I earneſtly deſire you; and chat 
wr, you may not be ſurpriz d ro ſee me beg this of you 
0 with ſo much Eagerneſs, and in ſo redious and fo 
at | long 


* 
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long a Letter, as if you had never given me your 


Promiſe ro-oblige the World with an exact Hiftny 
of all rhe Occurrences of our Time; I muſt farther 
declare, and confeſs to you frankly and ingenu- 
oufly, that I am in Pain, as I have already told you, 
x0 ſee this Hiſtory concluded by you in my Life- 
time. Whether this proceeds from the natural Im- 
patience of my Temper, or wherker 'tis becauſe I 
am deſirous to be known by 5 Books, and to 
zaſte, while I am alive, the Pleaſure of thar Glory 
which they will certain/y beſtow on me after my 

Death; Iconjure you to let me know what you de- 
ſign to do, if it will nor be too troubleſome to you: 
For if you'll ſer about it, I will furniſh you with 
fufficient Memoirs; but if you defer it to another 
Time, you and I will talk more of it, when we 
meet next: But J hope youll immediateh take it 


and continue to love me. 
| | | Farewel, 


in Hand, poliſh at Leiſure what you have begun, 


Fri 


from the beſt French Authors, adapted 
to the Humour of the Times. 


, A 


Tranſlated by Mr. Tho. Brown. 


— 


— 


Monſieur Fountenelle*s Letters, Author of the 
2” Amuſements. 


[2 


— To Mademoiſelle "AR, 


Upon ſending to her a Boar in a Paſt, who had like 
to have wounded him at the Chaſe. 


Have ran the greateſt Riſque 1n the 
World, bur ar laſt my Enemy is defear- 
rt) 


\=- 2 
DAR, 


oo 1 my Triumph. Had I been acquainted 


have 
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have embalm'd him, and made a Mummy of his 
Body: By thar Means, he would have laſted num. 
berleſs Ages; bur ir unluckily falls out with us 
Moderns, that we have no other Secret, but this of 
Paſte. Imagine that this Animal, you ſee before 
you, had no great Mind that I ſhould kill him: 
As ſoon as be ſaw me, away he ſcamper'd, as if 
the Devil had been behind him ; bur on a ſudden 
rura'd full upon me, with a Felonious Intent to 
murder me: Upon which I deliberated with my 
ſelf, what J had beſt to do. I could not tell, but 
you might have ſer him againſt me; for when 
ever I fee any Thing that is diſmal or terrible, F 
immediately conclude, that ir comes from you, 
Bur after I had well examin'd the Boar's Counte- 
nance, I could not find, that he came upon any 
ſuch Errand. There was another Difficulry till 
behind, and that was, to know whether I had not 
beſt die, to put an End to thoſe cruel Torments you 
make me ſuffer ; but there was too much Self. Inte- 
reſt, I thought, to take that Courle ; and I hum- 

bly conceiv'd it was for your Ladyſhip's Honour, 
that a Lover fo faithful as I, ſhould live, altho 
he did nor find his Account in it. Thus, the Zeal 
thar I had for your Glory, coft rhe poor Boar his 
Life, who little imagin'd he had ro deal with an 
| Adverſary, that was animated by ſo powerful a 
Motive. In ſhort, I ſhot my Gentleman dead 
upon the Spot; and his Brother Boars, I preſume, 
will have more Guts in their Brains for the future, 
than to pick a Quarrel with ſuch as preſerve 
their Lives on purpoſe for you. I ſhould be the 
happieſt Man in the Univerſe, Madam, if ycu 
would feed heartily upon him, our of Revenge, 
for having been ſo impudent to put me in Peril of 
my Life; and if that Conſideration would make 
him go down the better with you, I am, 

Four moſt Obedient, &c. 
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To Monſieur G—, 
| Upon the Carteſian Philoſophy. 


loſt your Underſtanding. Ir ſeems you are 


turn'd Philoſopher of late; and what is more, 


you belong to that Sect of Philoſophy, which is 

the oddeſt in the World. Among other Heretical 

Doctrines, you maintain, that there are no ſuch 

Things as G 

are Machines, and move by Clock-work. In fine, 
ou turn Things ropſy-rurvy, after ſo ſtrange a 


Nate, that a Man cant tell what to truſt to. FE 
ſpoke of ir the other Day ro Madam P—, who 
is very much your Friend, and is heartily afflicted 


at the loſs of your Reaſon. I dare ſwear ſhe would 
ſtrangle Des Cartes, in one of her Garters, if ſhe 
had him in the Room ; for in ſhorr, his Philoſo- 
phy is not to be endur'd in a Chri ſtian Country; it 
robs the Ladies of their Beauty, and makes them 
all as ugly as Wirches. If there is no ſuch Thing 


as Colours, there's conſequently no ſuch Thing 


as a fine Complexion; and what will be- 
come then of Lillies and the Rofes in the Cheeks 
of our great Beauties? You'll come off bur ſcur- 


vily, ler me tell you, if you think to appeaſe them, 


by ſaying, that Colours are in the Eyes of thaſe 
that look upon them, and not in the Objects them- 
lelves. The Ladies won't depend upon the Eyes 
of other Men, for their Complexion, but are reſolvd 
to hold it of themſelves, and not at the Courteſy 
of every Spectator. If there are no Colours in the 
Night, our Friend Mr. N is finely brought to 
Bed, who fell in Love with Madam L 4 
meerly upon the Seore of her fine Face, and mar- 


ry d her, It would be a great Mortification to him, 


after 


C © then 'tis a plain Caſe, I find, that you have 


olours : Nay, you pretend, mat Beaſts - 
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after having beliey'd, that he has the fineſt Req 
and White in the Univerſe between his Arms, to 
find there is no ſuch Thing as Red and White in 
Nature. But if the Complexion is a Cheat upon 
our Senſes, what will you ſay to thoſe Ladies, 
thar practiſe rhe Myſtery of Painting, and lay on 
the Carnation and the White as thick as Plaiſter? 
Tis certain, nothing can be more real, and ſo 
tlieſe Ladies will enjoy a Privilege above the reſt 
of their Sex, I mean that of having a true Com. 
plexion: However all the World are of another 
Opinion, and will poſitively tell you, that theirs 
is not true. | MA 
TI defire you to anſwer this Argument, at your 
Leiſure: Bur this is nor all; for Madam de B.- 
and my ſelf have found out another Objection a- 
gainſt your Philoſophy. which you'll find it no 
eaſy Matter to ſolve, You pretend, that Beaſts 
are no leſs Machines than Warches, Now, I dare 
engage, that if you pur a certain Machine, call d 
a Dog, and another Machine, call'd a Bitch, ro- 
gether in the ſame Room, there will reſult a third 
little Machine from their correſponding together; 
whereas you may keep two Watches together as 
long as you live, nay, kill Dooms-Day, if you 
leaſe, and they willi never produce a third Watch 
erween them. Now, Madam B-e-- and I, find 
by Philoſophy, that any two Things that have 
the Faculty to produce a third out of themſelves, 
are a Claſs much ſuperior to that of Machines. 
We give you Time to conſider of an Anſwer to 
theſe Objections ; for we know very well, that you 
muſt conſult your Books, before you'll be able ro 
do it. Madam B---- ſends you Word by me, 
that ſhe will not receive a Viſit from you, before 
you have made ſome Reparation to her Complexi- 
on. As for me, I aſſure you, I am a Piece 
Clock-work new wound up, to fo into your Ser- 
vice, and am Nur miſt o r 
+: «ps | 85 ' ah 8 


Pate”, 


d on ſeveral Oc: ſions: 
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4 Upon ſending her a Black, and a Monkey. 
ſt Madam, U 
be Frick, to oblige you, has exhauſted herſelf, 
os and ſends you two of the oddeſt Creatures 
ſhe produces; ſo that nothing could be wanting 

* to make my Preſent complear, if I could ſend you 

a Crocadile to keep them Company. Both of 
8 them are in Perfection; the Black is the ſaddeſt 
** Dog of a# Blacks, and the Monkey, the moſt ma- 


ts licious Devil of all Monkeys. I can affure you, 
that one of theſe Beaſts has a mighty Reſpect for 


4 the other, and is a profeſs d Admirer of his Inge- 
5 nuity, and great Parts. You'll ſoon diſcover, that 
ed this Admirer is the Black. Beſides that, it is an 
7 Article of Faith among thoſe of his Nation, that 
* the Monkeys have as much Reaſon as themſelves; 
ler but that they conceal it as much as they can, by 
ch not talking, for fear Men ſhould clap Pack- Sad- 
> des upon their Backs, and make them work for 
Ve their Living. This Black, Madam, has a particu- 
55 lar Eſteem for the Monkey, as having Iiv'd un- 
be der the ſame Roof many Years with hini, and 
bo has nora Jor of TJnderſtanding more, than he has 
ot learnt in his long Acquaintance with him. Bur I 
os bave one Advice to give you, Madam, and that 
* is, to look him frequently in the Face. Our Blacks 
Wi in France, turn tawny, and become of an Olive 
2 Complexion; which is enough to ſcare Lucifer out 
of of his Senſes. The Phyſical Reaſon of this, is, be- 
FIR cauſe the Sun 1s nor ſtrong enough in our Climate, 


to keep up that charming Black which it gives | 1 

To them in Africk* But Madam, your Eyes. that | 

FN are fo lively and piercing, will ſupply the Da = 
4 g X : 
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of the Sun, and will not let him loſe an Ace of 
his primitive Complexion. I am extreamly glad, 
that you will always have a Slave in your Preſerice, 
to repreſent nie: He is not more Fours, than I 
am: If he gives you any Occaſion to have him 
well cudgel d ſometimes, to pur him in mind of 
his Duty, he ſometimes reſembles me; for the 
Devil of Rebellion, often tempts me to revolt a- 
gainſt you. As for the Monkey, 2 don't be ſur- 
33 Madam, if you hear Sighs come from 

im, that are ſtrong enough to turn about a Wind- 


will; if you ſee him paſs whole Nights without 


fleeping a Wink; if you find bim as melancholly 
as a Horſe in a Pound, when he is not in your 
Company: In fine, if he ears little, an@ can't di- 


vert himie'f in any Thing; for J muſt tell, you, 


Madam, that, like a Trufty Servant, he has learn d 
all this of his old Maſter, who is, 


Tour miſt Obedient, &c. 
A | 


— 
** "4 * 


To the ſame. 
Upon the Death of her Monkey. © 


Am told, your Monkey is gone the Way of all 
Fleſh, ar which I am exceedingly griev'd ; for 

am like to be a great Loſer, by his Deceaſe, ſince 
I have no Body now to put you in Mind of me: 


Bur the Monkey, the unhappy Creature, I ſuppoſe, 


broke his Heart, becauſe he was nor able to imi- 
tate me before you, as well as he defir'd : Indeed 
there was nothing which he could not handſomly 
counterfeit with infinitely more Eaſe, than my 
Paſſion; but may his Deſtiny light upon all my 
Rivals, that ſnall have the Inſolence to be the 
Apes of my Affection. Perhaps too the poor Thing 
grew your Diſpleaſure upon himſelf, for endea- 
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youring to imitate. my Paſſion, and ſo unluckily 
dy'd of Deſpair. If ir is ſo, I have nothing le 
me to do, bur to imitate him in my Turn, and 
to die after him. I am inform'd you have ſhed 
ſome Tears for him: It is ſomething of the lateſt 
to repent for your ill Uſage of the poor Crea- 
ture; bur regulare your Conduct, I beleech you, 
by him, and don't oblige me to die, if you muſt 
needs regret me after Death. It is very probable, 
that if you fo heartily lament the Party that imi- 
tated me, you'll grieve ten Times more for your 
humble Servant. I am an Original of Tender- 
neſs ; and if you loſe me, you are nor like to find 
my Fellow in haſte, but muft even content your 
ſelf with ſach ſcurvy Copies. Bur, Madam, let me 
conjure you not to uſe rhe Black the worſe, becauſe 
he is my Repreſentarive. It would be very hard 
upon him, indeed, if for that Reaſon he muſt 
meet with the Deſtiny of the Monkey. Can you 
ſuffer nothing to be ne:r you, that has rhe Misfor- 
tune to bear ſome Reſemblance of my Fidelity 
and Devotion for you, but you muſt kill it oF 
your Cruelty 2 The Tears I ſhed for the Dear 
of the Monkey, are better founded than yours, 


fince his Adventure teaches me what I am to ex. 


pect. Farewel, Madam ; bur remember, if you 
pleaſe, that you cannot reſtore the late Defunct 
to Life again, bur that you have ſtill che Power 
to preſerve | 


Your humble Servant, &. 


) 
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To Madam —, 
How 4 you Gentleman, that had try d all other Mz: 
t hod⸗ unftcceſifall, frighted hy Miſtreſs to comply 
with him, by threatning to ſtarve himſelf in her 
- Cloſet: | | 


7 OU will excuſe me, Madam, if I have 
de bold ro ſend you a ſhorr Account of 
* Accident, which lately happen d in 
Theſe Parts of the World; and for the Truth of 
which, I dare pawn my Reputation to you. It 
will give you a wholſome Teſtimony of the Power 
of Love, and ſerve ro inſtruct you, thar when a 
Lover is once poſitively reſolv'd to gain his Point, 
the beſt Thing a Woman can do, is, to ſtrike up 
a Bargain with him, and loſe no more Time in 

capitulating. | | Ro LO eTige 
Manſieur had courted a Lady two Years; 
but was ſo unfortunate, as not to make the leaſt 
Progreſs in her Affection. All his Services, his 
Cares, his Re ſpects, his Complaints; in ſhorr, all 
his Tears and Proteſtations, had prov'd unſucceſs- 
ful. One Day, happening to be alone with her 
in her Cloſet, he fairly and plainly told her, that 
ſince nothing was capable of touching her, he was 
fully reſolv'd to die, and put an End to his Pains, 
This Diſcourſe, 1 muſt confeſs, had nothing that 
was ſingular in it: For a thouſand Men have threa- 
ren'd to diſpatch themſelves, that never intended 
ir; but what follows, you'll own ro be very par- 
ticular. And to the End, Madam, ſays he, that you 
may fully enjoy my Death, and have the Satisfaction 
to ſee it ſteal upon me by Degrees, I am reſolv'd to 
die of Hunger here in your Cloſet. With thar he flung 
himſelf upon the Floor, reſolving to pur his De- 
Ggn in Execution from chat very Moment. The 
young 
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young Lady only laugh'd at him, and left him 
there, making do Queſtion; but that he would be 
gone in leſs than a Quarter of an Hour. In the 
mean Time, the Evening approach d, yer our rru- 
ſy Lover ſtill continu'd in the Cloſet. She came 
to ſee him, and ask d him whether his Brains were 
not grown addle, and whether he intended to take 
up his Quarters there? To both which Queſtions, 
cur Gentleman made no manner of Reply; ſo that 
the Lady was oblig d ro leave him. In ſhorr, 
the Night paſs d, and next Morning the Lady 
came very early, to adviſe him ro lay aſide this 
fooliſh Reſolurion.; but all ſhe could get From him, 
was, Madam, I have already done my ſelf the Ho- 
nour to acquaint you with my laſt Intentions. Having 
ſaid this, he look'd languiſhingly upon her, fetch d 
a deep Sigh, and turn'd his Head the other Way. 
On the third Day, our Lady, more perplex d than 
ever, brought him ſomething to eat with her own 
Hands. Tis impoſſible ro tell you, with what a 
ſcornful Look he beheld ir. He appear'd, in this 
ſhorr Time, to be confiderably weaken' d; his Eyes 
look d dead and heavy, his Cemplexion pale, and 
there ſeem'd to be ſomething wild and diſtracted 
in his Looks. The fourth Day no ſooner arriv'd, 
bur our Lady began (ſeriouſly. and gravely. ro con- 
fider what a cruel Scandal this would be to her, 
if ſhe did not take Care to prevent ir. How! a 
Man die in my Cloſer, kilfd by Deſpair, kill'd 
by Hunger! I am utterly undone, if I dont hin- 
der it. What malicious Stories will the Netgh- 
bourhood raiſe of me, if this ſhould happen? Per- 
haps, by this Time too Love had gaind ilome 
Ground upon her Heart; and I am apt to believe, 
for my Part, that Love work'd as powerfully with 
her, as the Fear of Scandal. However it was, 
ſhe relolv'd ro go and argue the Matter with 
him; and after a long Exhortation, which he did 


not ſeem to underſtand, becauſe he was in a Man- 
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ner dead; ſhe told him, Thar fince all the Argii 
ments ſhe had offer d ro him, could nor get him 
out of her Cloſet, ſhe was ming. +0 ler him go 
out upon his own Conditions. irh this, our 

r Lover caſt an amorous Lock at her; and 
ask d her, wherher what he heard was true, or 
only an Illuſion of his Senſes? She farisfy'd him, 
that all was true; when immediately Life return d 
to him, and not only Life, but a ſurprizing Vigour, 
which enabled him to pay off Parr of his Debt to 
Madam, before ſhe ever ftirr'& out of the Cloſer. 
Never did Lover make a more honourable Re- 
treat, that's certain. In al) l our Lady 
was mightily pleas d with her own Charms, ſince 
they had Efficacy enough to perform ſo miracu- 
lous a Cure; and I don't doubt but in Reality 
they had a good Share in the Miracle. But then, 
tis as true, that they ought not wholly ro aſſume 
it to themſelves; but to divide the Glory of it 
with a cold Near's-Tongue, a Roll of Bread, and 
a good Bottle of Wine, which our Lover had 
dexterouſly convey'd under a Couch, which was 
in the Cloſer ; for you muſt know, that foreſee- 
ing he was to die, he had taken Care, like a good 


Chriftian, as he was, to make ſome Preparation 


for it before-hand. And now, Madam, methinks 
1 ſee your Ladyſhip ſtriking your Fan againſt the 
Table, and crying, Was there ever ſuch a horrid 
Piece of Treachery acted ? What will this wicked 
Age come to? And yer, Madam, I muſt take the 
Freedom to tell you, that I look upon that Woman 
ro be happy, exceeding happy, who has a Lover 
that can cheat her ſo ingenuouſly : For, in the firſt 
Place, ſhe has the Honour of having done all that 
can be requir'd from a Lady of the moſt rigid Vir- 
tue; and, ſecondly and laſtly, ſhe has the Pleaſure 
of finding her Appetite gratify d, without the Teaft 
Injury to her — 1 dare enßate; chat our 
young Lady has not been back ward ro _—_— 
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Td Love to Monſi eur: And that, to convince him 

of it, ſhe has ſent him Home an hundred Times 
20 ſince, with as much Satisfaction as then, and leſs - 
our Hunger. The Truth ont, is, he deſerv'd this kind 
ind Treatment, if ir were only for the Fruitfulneſs of 
or his Invention. Others take Towns, by blocking 
them up, till they ftarve them; whereas our Lover 
ng carry d the Place before him, by only pretending 
ur, to ſtarve himſelf. Well, this was certainly ane of 
to the prettieſt Stratagems in the World! All the 
ſer, Miſchief, is, that you- Ladies for the future, will 
Ne. take no Notice of us Lovers, when we talk of dy- 
dy ing for you; tho, after all, I am apt to believe, that 
ice it will do us no very great Harm neither. You ma 
cu, find, by this ſhort Story, thar our Cavalier H 
icy come off bur bluely, had the Lady's Rigour con- 
en, 1 Bur to our Comfort be it remember d, her 


ne virt zous Reſolvtions did not hold out fo long, as a 
ir | {mall French Roll, and a ſingle Bottle of Wine. 

nd 5 * 3 

ad ; | | 

vas To Mademoiſelle Je (—, 

ee- 


ol | Upon ſending an Extract of the Church-Regiſter. 


ks. Madam, 
5 Can, without Vanity, boaſt, that I make you to 
ed Day a very conſiderable Preſent: In ſhorr, I 


he give rwo whole Years; you thought you» were 
twenty two Years old, and I bring it you atteſted 
'er in a Paper under Hand and Seal, that you are but 
& twenty. Now, I reckon that I give you theſe Years 
$3 which I rake away from you, and indeed, in theſe 
Matters we never reckon otherwiſe. The two Years 
you thought had paſs'd over your Head, are ſtill to 
xt come; and I do my ſelf the Honour ro make you 
us | 2 Preſent of them. I am ready ro die for Fear, 
er Madam, that you will not value them, as ory 

Co 
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deſerve: But, good Heavens l the Man that was able 
to make ſuch a Preſent ro certain Ladies, that 
ſhall be nameleſs, what Favours might he not ex- 
pect from their Hands? Where are the Charms and 
Graces, the fine Expreſſions, and Compliments, 
that can be put into the Ballance with two com- 
plear Years? It is but reaſonable, Madam, I think, 
that you ſhould employ them wholly upon me, 
ſince you are indebred ro me for them. When 
they are gone and paſs' d, you may do what you 
leaſe, I ſhall then pretend to have no manner of 
ight over you; bur, with Submiſſion, Madam, 
from the preſent Moment, till you are compleatly 
twenty two, you wholly belong ro me. After that, 
I leave you juſt as I found you ; at Liberty to 
break off, or continue the Commerce, according as 
vou ſee convenient: Bur, if I find you not at all 
inclin'd to do me juſtice, know, Madam, that 1 
will ſuffer no one to love you, upon the Foot of 
twenty Years. Where. ever 1 go, I will proclaim 
to all the World, that, in Truth, you had not been 
ſo old by two Years, if you had not been ſo minded, 
but that you refus'd to accept them from me; and 
that ſince you don't love me, *ris but requiſite you 


ſhould reckon your ſelf rwenty two Years old. | 


You lirrtle imagine, perhaps, ro what ſtrange Ha- 
zards you expoſe your ſelf, by making me Maſter 
of the Secret of your Age: For, tis a Secret, Ma- 
dam, which thoſe of your Sex keep inviolably to 
themſelves, and perhaps the only one a Woman 


can keep. Several Ladies have truſted me with 


the Affairs of their Families; nay, even with 
their Intrigues ; bur I could never yer meet with 
one ſo open-hearred, as to truſt me with her Age. 
There are a thouſand Women, that will run up to 


the Mouth of a Cannon; that will hang or drown 


with as much Cheerfulneſs, as if they were going 
ro a Goflipping ; that will make you nothing to 
jump down four Stories; but I never found a Wo- 
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man, that had Courage and Reſolution enough to 
tell her Age. The Truth on't is, the older they 
are, the more ſenſible they become of what Im- 
portance it is, that they had not ſo many Years up- 
on the Account. As for you, Madam, who have 
not play'd your Cards {6 cauriouſly, as you ſhould 
have done: You little think how you will tremble 
one Day, leſt I ſhould tell any Tales of you. Your 
Deſtiny will depend upon me ; and rhere is nothing 
which I cannot force you to comply with, if in- 
ſtead of a Ponyard, I ſend you the Extract of rhe 
Church-Regiſter. I ſuppoſe you laugh at my 
Menaces now, and think the Time is ſo far off, 
that you don't believe I ſhall ever live to ſee it. I 
am afraid indeed you'll prove a Propheteſs; for 
unleſs you are leſs rigorous, you ll ſoon diſpatch 
_— Tour "moſt Obedient, &c. 


Tr IT IR 


'To Monſieur 1 — 


About a young croſs Devil of a Wife, that would not let 
her Husband have any Thing to do with her the firſt 
Night of her Marriage. | wt 


VO are defirous ro know what hap»en'd ar 
my Niece's Marriage; and having an entire 
Confidence in your Friendſhip, ſhall make no Scru- 
ple ro acquainr you with the Secrers of our Family. 
You muſt know then, that we are in the ſtrangeſt 
Confuſion imaginable z and when the Storm will be 
over, a greater Conjurer than my ſelf muſt reſolve 
you. Thar young Fury, my Niece, his a mortal 
Averſion to her Husband, and would nor ſuffer him 
upon the Wedding-Night to perform che uſual 
Duties of Matrimony: We that knew nothing of 
what had paſs'd between them, accoſted the Br: de 
groom next Morning with the common Queſtions ; 
678 him, how many Fingers he could ſhew : 


I. Q and 
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and how often he had treſpaſs d upon Madam's 


Patience? He, on his Side, receiv d us very coldly; 
whereas the young Slut never look d ſo gay and 
pleaſant in her Life. I could not imagine whar 
ſhould be the Meaning of ir, unleſs it were, that the 
Bridegroom's Canſcience- privately reproach d him 
for having given very flender. Proofs of his Man- 
hood the Night before, and his Wife inſulted him 
for it; tho', at the ſame Time, I conſider d, that 
if the Cafe were ſo, his Spoule, in all Probability, 
would not be ſo merry! For what Woman, that has 
all her Fortune lodg'd in a Goldſmith's Hands, 
would rejoice to hear he was a Bankrupt? Bur, in 


Truth, I was far from divining the true Reaſon 


of her Gaiery, which proceeded from the Pleaſure 
Me took in having punith'd her Husband the Night 
before. Since her Friends would force her to marry 


againſt her Inclinations, ſhe's reſolv'd, by what 1 


can find, to make her ſelf amends for ir, b 

playing the Tyrant to her Spouſe; and the Succeſs 
of her Revenge, which is Meat, Drink 7 and Cloth, 
to a true Woman, has given her that Air and Vi- 
vacity, that ſhe looks ten times prettier than ever. 
My Siſter, who you muſt know, is a very devout 
Woman in her Temper, is almoſt at her Wits End, 
to ſee her Daughter in ſo fair a Way to damn her 
ſelf. And what is worſe, to damn her ſelf for a 
Sin, which, perhaps, not one marry'd Woman, ſince 
the Creaticn, was ever guilty of. For this Reaſon, 
me ſent for ſome of the moſt learned and able Di- 
vines in Paru, to come and try what they could 


do with her; who very pigully advis d her ro diſ- 


cCcharge the Duties of a Wife, as ſhe was in Conſci- 


' ence bound; and quoted a thouſand. Paſſages out 
of Fathers and Councils, out of the Civil and Canon 
Law, to prove, that ſhe muſt obey her Husband 
zu eomnibiis licitis & {/hone$ts, and nor refuſe him the 
Uſe of his own. Bur this filly Baggage anſwer'd 
them very pertly, that for her Part, ſhe would = 
| oth | the 
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ther be govern'd by Fathers nor Councils; for what 
Authority had they to comroul her ? And endea- 


vour'd ro juſtify her Rebellion with ſuch fooliſh idle 


Arguments, that our worthy Clergymen could hard- 


ly keep their ſolemn Countenances. When their 


learned Remonſtrantes were over, in came her Hus- 
band, who, by his obliging Behaviour, and tender 
Embraces, try'd to put her in a better Humour; 
but ſhe was equally Proof againſt all theſe different 
Attacks, and minded him no more, than ſhe did the 
Gentlemen in Black. I expected, indeed, that the 
Parſons would ſoon conquer her Obſtinacy; be- 
cauſe a Woman is eaſily perſuaded to be complai- 
ſant to her Body, when ſhe is told, that tis for the 
Health of her Soul: But as for her Husband, I ne- 
ver thought he would advance a Step by any Thing 
he could ſay or do to her. In Truth, he is fo woful 
a Figure, that altho our Spiritual Guides had ſtag- 
ger d het in this fooliſh Reſolution, yer the very 
Sighr of him was enough to confirm her in her 
Conrumacy. However, I muſt do him the Juſtice,” 
as to own, that he omirs nothing that may help to 
reconcile him to his Wife, an make him appear 
lovely in her Eyes. The Perfumer and the Taylor, 
the Embroiderer and the Sempſtreſs, have taken a 
World of Pains to {er off his Perſon; but, as I told 


' you before, his Perſon is ſo incorrigible, that no 


Art can amend it. So that, to deal plainly with 
you, nothing gives me any Hopes in this Affair, 
bur the Bride groom's Reſolution, who is not a Tot 
diſcourag d: But, upon ſecond Thoughts, I very 
much queſtion, whether the Conſtancy of a miarry'd 
Man will hold out fo long, as that of a Lover's 2 
For that very Thing, wherein he ſeems to have the 
Advantage of the latter, I mean, the Right he has 
to obtain what he deũres, produces the quite con- 
trary Effect; and is ſo far from helping him for- 
ward, that it proves a Rub in his Way. As the 


World goes at preſent, a May ſooner comes at 


2 what 
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what is forbidden him than what he may challenge 
as his Due, And after all, I'll appeal ro you, 
whether it would not be better for this poor Huſ- 
band, to be engag d in a ſnort Skirmiſh of an In- 
trigue which is ſoon over, than to be only titular 
Maſter of a C:tade/ ; which, tho it owns his So. 
vereignty, fefuſes ro open its Gates to him.. 


WO 


To the Same. 


By what Means the aforeſaid Joung Lach was at laſt 
brought to be complaiſant to her Husband. | 


bi IS a Concatenation of merry Adventures, 
this Marriage of my Niece : She has been 
of late ſtrangely indiſpos'd with the Vapours, which 
made her ſee very dreadful Viſions, as Deaths- 
Heads, Winding-Sheers, Church-yards, and the like 
terrible Apparitions. All the Phyficians ſhe conſult- 


ed, unanimouſly preſcrib'd her Husband to her. 


At firſt, ſhe could not bear the mention of this 
Preſcription, and roll the Doctors flat and plain, 
that they muſt find out ſome other Remedy for her. 
Ve then repreſented to the young Fool, that no- 
thing but her Rusband could cure her; that tho 
the P/yſick he adminiſter'd to her, would gripe her 
a little at firſt, yet it would go off in a Minute; 
that it would throw her into a fine breathing Sweat, 
and afterwards into the moſt delicious Slumber that 
could be. As for me, Ioffer'd her all the Duties 


and Services of a Lover, after ſhe hadrry'd her Huſ- 


band, in order to pur the nauſeous Relith of Matri- 
mony out of her Mouth, as tis the Cuſtom, you 
know, to take a little Spoonful of Sugar after Pilli, 
to make one loſe the Taſte of them. As her Va- 
pours ſtill grew upon her, they help'd to fortify our 
"Arguments: So, at laſt, after rwo Months holding 
our, the Cie ſurrender'd, and the Marriage-Rires 
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were conſummated. It went a little againſt the 
Grain with our Husband, to be taken like a Do e 
of Calomel or Jalop, by the Doctor's Direction: 
But what, I ſhould think, he oughr ro take much 
nearer to Heart, he has been too profuſe of his R- 
mech; and his Wife's Vapours hive gone off roa- 
ſoon ; ſo that now he is afraid, that he ſhall be no 
longer neceſſary ro her ; and, I fancy, enquir'd of a 
Phyſician rother Day, whether there was nor ſome 
Secret, to give the Vapours to Perſons that had 
them nor ? I will rake Care to inform my ſelf ber- 
ter of this Affair. As for the young Gentlewoman, 
ſhe is concern'd too; but tis becauſe her Diſtemper 
has left her ſo ſoon; and, in my Conſcience, would 


not complain, if it had viſited her again, to ſee whe- 


ther ber Husband's Rceipt is infallible. It cannot 
but afflict her roo, ro find her good Man triumph up- 
on the good Succeſs of his Medicine, and value kim- 
ſelf an im portant Perſon. And indeed, of all the 
Frighiful Viſions ſhe has ſeen, nothing haunts her ar 
preſent, but her domeſtick Lord and Sovereign, who, 
to her great Misforrune, fticks cloſer ro her, than 
her Vapours, and is harder to be diſſodg d. Du- 
ring the Time that ſhe kept off her Husband ar 
Arms Length, and bid open Defiance to him, ſhe 


had the Curioſity to go to an Italian Aſtrologer, to 
conſult him abour her Fortune; and the Oracle, by 


our Management, anſwer' d her, that ſhe ſhould be 
the Mother of ſeveral Children; but gave her not 
the leaſt Encouragement of ever ſeeing berſelf a 
Widow. This Prediction was ſomewhat miracu- 
lous, conſidering how Matters ſtood with her at that 
time; for how could ſne expect any Harveſt, while 
ſhe ſuffer d her Ground to lie untill'd? But as Wo- 
men are naturally ſuperſtitious, and eaſy of Belief, 
Sir Si drophel ſoon perſuaded her, that this was hey 
Deſtiny. Thus, partly our of Obedience to the 
Stars, which foretold that ſhe ſhould have Store of 
Children, and partly our of Fear of lying nes 

: 3 When 
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when the Deaths-Heads, and other frightful Appa: 
itions came to viſit her, my Niece has, with great 
Difficulty, been prevail'd upon ro comply with 
oat, which ſhe ought to kave ſubmitted to out of 
Duty. | 
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To Monſieur de 7 —. 


Defiring hi Advice, whether he ſhould marry a certain 
Laay, that was recommended to him, 


Diear Friend, | | 
1 Never ſtood more in Need of good Advice, 
A. chan ar this preſent Writing; and I conjure 
— to aſſiſt me, to the beſt of your Skill. My 
riends would have me marry: But, deal plainly 
with me, don't you think this Affair ſome what too 
ſerious for one of my Temper ; and that I am not 
worthy to be admitted into ſo honourable a State? 
For my Part, I never had one grave ſolid Thought 
in all my Life, yet never found my ſelf the worſe 
fort; and muſt I now begin to be plagu'd with 
them? Well, but who do you think they would 
have me marry ? Why, Madam A-————, the moſt 
fage and diſcreet Perſon in the Univerſe, Me- 
thinks I ſee her already adviſe me ro lead a more 
regular Life, love me by Rule and Method, and 
take it for granted, that ſhe ſhall have a Child by 
me every Lear. The other Day, ſne gave me an 
Item of her Reſolutions which did not a little diſ- 
compoſe me. She told me, that it was impoſſible 
for a Woman of Virtue ro continue long a Wi- 
dow, without being expos d to ſtrange Inconve- 


niences. Now, nothing but a Woman, that was 
very confident borh of her ſelf, and her own Re- 
putation, durſt maintain a Diſcourſe of this Na- 
ture. Bur does ſhe think, I am the Man that muſt 
put an End to her doleſom Widowhood ? 2 

| 8 | | then, 
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a- then, what ſay you? Are you not of the Opinion, 
at that I ſhould be a very raſh Man, to engage in 
th rhis Enterprize > What perplexes me moſt of all, 
of is, that the Patty, ro do her Juſtice, is very de- 


ſerving in every Reſpect; ſo that I am reduc d to 
the ſad Neceſſity of coming to a grave Delibera- 
tion, or threaten'd to de poſted for à Sor, if I don't 
comply with ſo advantageous a Propoſal. Better 
Men by far, than my ſelf, would be glad to re- 
in ceive it on their Knees. I am inform'd, the La- 
dy ſpeaks very favourably of me in all Companies: 

Perhaps ſhe propoſes the Satisfaction to herlelf, to 

convert me, and make a ſtay d, ſober Husband. If 


e, this is her Deſign, lam undone to all Intents and 
re Purpoſes. For what will become of me, if ever 
ly ſhe reconciles me to that troubleſome Companion, 
ly | Reaſon ? J have been conſidering with my ſelf, whe- 
0 there tis not more likely, that I ſhall ſooner ſpoil 
ot her Gravity, than ſhe reclaim me from roving. K 
2 very ꝓretty Deſign this, for a Man to hape iu his 
hr Head, when he 1s going to take a Wife ! But, up- 
ſe on fecond Thoughts, I dare nor flarter my ſelf,. 
th that I ſhall be able ro do this; for I find, that in 
fel Spite of my Teeth, ſhe commands a Reſpe& 
ft from me, which will certainly give her a ſtrange 
e- Superiority over me. I am not at all afraid of 
re being governd. I am afraid of being made a 
id grave plodding Fellow. They will put me upon. 
Jy Offices and Imploymenr ; they will plague me 
an with Projects and Deſigns, and ſetling Fortunes 
1 upon Children; and, for my Part, I have not Cou- 
le rage enough to truſt my ſelf with any ſuch rerri- 
'i ble Ideas. Oh! that ar this preſent Minute ſome 
e- good- natur d Earthquake would ſwallow all her 
as Lands and Tenements at one Gulph ; that ſome 
e- quick-fighred Lawyer would find out a Fiaw in the 
a- Title of ker Eſtate; or that ſome charitable Palſy 
ft would ſeize her from Head ro Foot! How ſhould. 
ll Ithink my ſelf oblig'd ro any ſuch favourable Ac- 
n, . Q 4 GP cident, 
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cident, that would fairly diſengage me out of this 
troubleſome Affair. without any Fault on my Side 
For, by my good Will, 1 would not be guilty of 
one; neither would I give the World a juſt Occa- 
fion to reproach me upon that Head. You cannot 
imagine how ſtrangely I am alrer'd, for the worſe, 
within rhis four Days, fince I have had this Con- 
Aict within my Breaft, I never thought ſo much 
in my whole Life, and find, by Experience, that 
Thinking is an Exerciſe, which by no Means ſuits 
my Conſtitution, a 8 


— 
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To the ſame. 


 PWherein be gives him an Account that the Match 


is broke off. 


In cheerful Airs you Joy diſcover, 
Hymen's Tyranny is over, | 
Sing Io Pæan, every Lover. 3 


| Y Marriage is broke off, God be thank'd. 
Tis true, I am ſomewhat in the Fault; bur 
my Honour is ſafe before Men; and I am re- 
ſolv'd to make you the Confident of my Amour. 
I went Veſterday to Madam 4— s Houſe, being 
carry'd thither in Spighr of my Teeth, trembling, 
ſweating, confounded and diſtracted with the bare 
Thought, that I was going to treat of that dread- 
ful Affair, call'd Marrimony. I dare ſwear, never 
did Girl of Fifreen ſuffer more, from her Mode- 
ty, on the like Occafion : E:am ſenſible, that this 
Compariſon is too faint to repreſent my Confuſi- 
on; therefore I will give you one, which will 
make you much better comprehend my Caſe. In 
ſhort, I was ſo much chang d, that had you ſeen 
what a wre:ched Figure I made, how ſneekingly 
T look'd, and with what Gravity I entertain'd A a- 
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„you would certainly have taken me 
( nay, don't be ſtartled at what 1 am go- 
ing to ſay) for a grave ſerious Man, the Fa- | 
ther of at leaſt half a ſcore Children. I don'r 
know whether my Miftreſs flatrer'd herſelf, that 
this bleſſed Alteration ſhe oblerv'd in me, was 
purely owing to the Ambition I had to pleaſe her: 
Bur if ſhe did, I can aſſure her, ſne reckon d with- 
out her Hoſt, Ar laſt, the Perſon who negotiated 
this Affair between us, taking me aſide, after a 
a World of Cringe and Ceremony, thus accoſts 
me. And well, Sir, how do you like my Lady & 
Does not every Thing about her anſwer the Cha- 
rafter I gave you? You'll certainly live the 
happieſt Life in the World with her. To my Know=« 
ledge, there are four Marquiſſes, and an old Judge, 
deep their Beds, hecauſe ſhe will have nothing to ſay to 
them. After a great deal of ſuch impertinent Stuff, 
ſqueezing me by the Hand, and ſneering in my 
Face: Under Favour, ſays he, I hope you have brought 
your Writings with you; for we have a Counſellor in the 
next Room, who will peruſe them in a Moment ; not 
but my Lady takes you to be a worthy Gentleman, and 
fo forth; and would ſooner have you, than the beſt 
Peer in the Land: But you know, Sir, that the World 
loves to be ſatisfy d in theſe Matters ; and who would 
be ſo unfaſhionable, to oppoſe what the World does 7? 
A little Love, and a little Money, ſays 4 good old 
Proverb, Nothing is to be bought in the Market, with- 
out 4 Penny, ſays another. Four Legs in a Bed, cries 
a third, want ſomething to keep them warm. And 
though my Lady has no Occaſion for your Eate, yet 
there is a fourth Proverb, which tells us, That it 1s 
good to walk, with a Horſe in ones Hand. The old 
Gentleman had no ſooner concluded this fine- 
Speech, bur the Devil pur it in my Head, to make 
my Eſtate much leſs than it was; a Piece of Poli- 
cy which, I dare ſwear, has been practic'd by none 
bur my ſelf, Well, 1 was forc'd to berake my 
, 4 ſelf 
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ſelf to this Shift; for the Match muſt certainly 
have gone forward, if T had not prevented it by 
ſome Back The Officer was ſo very advanta- 
geous, that I could not openly reject it: And, for 
my Part, I was glad of any Excuſe, that would hin- 
der the Proceedings, provided I could do it with- 
out be ing diſcover d. Therefore I reloly'd to a 
this Defign in Execution, and frankly told him, chat 
my Fortune was not fo great, as the World took ir 
to be: Thar my Father had very much incumber'd 
the Eftare, before it came to my Hands; and that 
there were ſome Legacies, and two or three Por- 
tions, ſtill to be pay'd out of it. Tho' I made my 
Condition much worſe than it was, yer ſtill I was 
afraid, that the Lady would accept me for all this: 
However, I reſolv d to truſt Nature with the Event; 
which does not commonly ſuffer it lelfto be carry d 
to that Exceſs of Genereſity; and thus I expected ro 
receive my Denial, with Abundance of Thanks 
and Praifes. Ir happen'd juft as I expected. Bur 
What ſets me a laughing, as often as I think on 
this prudent Lady, as Te Yeſterday. inform'd, ha 
carefully computed, whether her and my Eftare to- 
.. gether would be able to purchale a Place for her 
{deft Son, and ſuch another for a ſecond, and ſo 
on for a third: For, as ſhe is a Perſon of wonder- 
ful Regularity and Method, ſhe had already con- 
triv'd Fortunes for all the Children ſhe was to have 
by me; and, in my Conſcience, ſhe had reckon'd 
before-hand in whar. Order the Boys and Girls 
were to be born. You may imagine what a Plea- 
ſure and Satisfaction it was to me, to ſee my ſelf 
5 happily deliver d from ſo rickliſh a Bargain; for 
flatter d my ſelſ, that ler whatever Woman come 
ro my Share, F ſhould live full as happy with her, 
as with this Arithmerical Lady. The nexr Time 
J did my ſelf the Honour to wait upon Madam 
4, I carry'd all my uſual Gaiety with me: 
For knowing now I was in no Danger of marry- 


ing her, I had no manner of Awe upon my Spi- 
Tits ; nay, what is wonderful, I rhoughc her ten 
Times more charming than ever; ſo that I would 


Gratitude to her, for refuſing ro marry me. In 
Mort, I am damnably miſtaken, if fhe has nor ſome 


fore this Refuſal; and, perhaps, nothing but the 
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have given her a Caft of my Office, with all my 
Heart, if ſhe had been ſo minded. Tis true, ſhe- 
is a grave diſcreet Lady: Bur there is no Favour _ 
in the World I would refuſe her, to reftify my 


new Graces, which I could nor diſcover in her be- 


Terror of Matrimony hinder'd me from ſeeing 
them all this while. This, you'll ſay, is very 
ſtrange and wonderful; but, upon the Word of a. 
Friend, tis as true, as that I am 

< Your moſt obedient Servant. 
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A Letter of Monſieur de Balzac, to Mon- 
ſieur de la Motte Aigron. 


The Argument. 


The younger Pliny, in one of his Epiftles, gives ts 4 
large Deſcription of his Villa, or Country-Seat at 
Laurentum; to which Monſieur Perrault oppoſes 
this of Balzac. Of both theſe Letters, 'tis plea- 

| fantly enough ſaid in the Apologie de Balzac, that 

' the latter deſcribes his Houſe, like an Orator, but 

Pliny, like a Maſon, that had a Mind to part 
with it to the next Cuſtomer. | 


JE had Yeſterday one of thoſe fine Days 
VY without a Sun, which, you ſay, reſembles 
the blind Lady, wich whom Ph:lip the Second was 
ſo much in Love. To tell you rhe Truth, I ne- 
ver was o well pleas d in my Life with being a- 


long. And although the Place where I Walk d, was 


a large 
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a large ſpacious Heath, which could be put ro nd 


fitter Uſe, that I know of than to ferve for a Stage 
for two j»ly Armies to engage upon nevertheleſs, 
that agreeable Shade which Heaven gave me on all 
Sides, hinder'd me from defiring that of Grotto's 
and Foreſts. "Twas a general Peace from the 
higheſt Region of the Air, to the Surface of the 
Earth; the Water of the River ſeem'd ro be as 
ſtanding, as that of a Lake; and if our Veſſels that 
go to Sea, were always to find ſuch a Calm there, 
as ny could not eſcape, ſo they could not be de- 
ſtroy'd in it. This I ſay on Purpoſe to make you 
regret the loſing ſo fine a Day in the City, and. to 
tempt you to make a ſmall Trip into the Country, 
to come and taſte the Pleaſures of the antient Pa- 
triarchs, who quench'd their Thitſt with Fountain- 
Water, and had no other Nouriſhment, but thar 
which fell from the Trees. We live here in a 
{mall Valley. ſhur up on every Side with Moun- 
rains, from whoſe antient Sides, ſome Grains of 


that precious Meral ftill deſcend, of which the firſt 


Ages were made. When War is buſy in all the 
four Corners of France, and within an hundred 
Paces of this inchanred Spor, the whole Ground is 
cover'd with Troops of Soldiers; yet our military 


Squadrons, by common Conſent, ſpare this hum- 


ble Sanctuary; and the Spring, which uſes ro 
open with Sieges of Towns, and other Warlike 
Exploits, and which, for theſe twelve Years laſt 
— 5 has been leſs expected for the Change of 
the Seaſons, than for that of Affairs, ſreus us no- 
thing new, but Violets and Primroſes. Our Peo- 

le preſerve themſelves in their Innocence, neither 
by the Fear of Laws, nor by the Study of Wi. 
dom. To do well, they only follow rhe ſimple 
Dictates of Nature, and receive more Advantage 


from their Ignorance of Vice, than we derive 


our boaſ ed Knowledge of Virtue; ſo that in 


this happy Kingdom, of half a League in Com- 


pals, 
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paſs, we know not what ir is ro cheat, e 


at, except ix 
be the Birds and Beaſts. And the vile Jargon of 
that eternal Babler, the Law, is a Language full 
as unknown to us, as that of America, or any 
other new World, that has eſcapd the Avarice of 
Ferdinand, and the Ambition of T/abel/a. "Thoſe 
Things that deſtroy human Health, or offend 
their Eyes, never had any Fooring in this charming 
Paradiſe... We are troubled: with no Lizards or 
Snakes ; and we know no other Repriles, bur our 
Melons and our Strawberries. I will. not pretend 
to trouble you with rhe Deſcription of a Houſe, 
which was never builr according ro the nice Rules 
of Architecture; and whole Materials are nor al- 
together ſo precious, as thoſe of Marble or Por- 
phyry. I will only tell you, that before our Gate 
there is a Wood, where at full Noon: we have 
juſt Day enough to let us know that it is not 
Night, and to hinder all Colours from being Black; 
ſo that between the Obſcuxity and the Light, there 
reſults an agreeable Mixture, that cannot injure 
the weakeſt Eyes, and conceals the Defects of the 
moſt indifferent Faces. Our Trees are green to 
the very Root, as well with their own Leaves, as 
thoſe of: the Ivy that embraces them; and if they 
bear no Fruir, their Branches are full of Turtles 
and Pheaſants all the Year round. From this de- 
lighrful Place, we come to a Meadow, where we 
tread upon Tulips and Anemonies, which I pur- 
poſe ly fow'd among the other Flowers, to confirm 
me in the Opinion I learn'd Abroad in my Tra- 
vels, that the French Women are not ſo pretty, as 
the Foreigners. I ſometimes walk downro the Val- 
ley, which is the moſt retir'd Part of my Deſert, 
and which no Man ever enrer'd before me. In this 
Place, which tis impoſſible almoſt ro deſcribe, I 
chuſe ro contemplate upon my deareſt Recreations, 
and to paſs the ſweeteſt and moſt innocent Hours 
of my Lite, The Water and the Trees, 3 
them, 
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them, always furniſh us with ſomething cool and 
green. The Swans, which formerly cover'd the 
whole River, have retir'd ro this Place of Securi. 
55 and live in a Canal, which ſilences the greateſt 
Talkers, as ſoon as they draw near it; upon the 
Sides whereof I am always happy, whether I am 
chearful or melancholy. Upon the leaſt Sray, 1 
make in this delicious Place, methinks I return to 
my primitive Innocence; my Deſires, my Fears, 
and my Hopes, leave me all on a ſudden; all the 


Motions of my Soul ſtop in their full Career; and 


either I have no Paſſions at all, or if 1 have any, 

they are wholly at my Command. The Sun affords 
us enough of his heavenly Face, but does not di- 
ſturb us with his Hear; the Place hes fo low, that 
it can only receive che laſt Points of his Rays, 
which, for this Reaſon, are ſo much the finer, 
and fhine with a purer Light. But as it was I that 
firſt diſcover d this ne Land, ſo 1 poſſeſs it, with- 
out a Co- partner, and would not ſo much as let 
my own Brother di vid the Sovereignty of it with 
me. As for every Thing elſe, I have not a Servant, 
who is not Maſter of it; every one takes his Fill 
of what he loves, and thus the Time paſſes merri- 
ly on all Sides: So that where-ever 1 ſee the Com 
- bearen down to the Ground, or the Grafs levell d, 
I immediately conclude, that neither Wind nor 
Hail did it, bur a Shepherd and Shepherdeſs. Let 
me go which Way I pleaſe our of my 
turn my Eyes towards any Part of this agreeable 
Solitude, ſtill I behold a Chryſtal Rivulet, in which 
the Beafts, when they drink, behold the Heayens, 
as clear as we do, and enjoy that Advantage, 
which otherwiſe Men would rob them of. But 
this pretty Rivulet is ſo much in Love with this 

retty Place, that it divides it ſelf into a thouſand 
— and makes an infinite Number of Iſlands, 
thar it may longer enjoy the Pleaſure of ſo bewirch- 
ing a Proſpect ; and when it overflows its Banks, 

. * 
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"tis only to make rhe Year more fertile, and fur- 


niſh us with irs Trours and Pikes, chat much ex- 


ceed the Crocodiles of rhe Nile, and the fabulous 


Gold of all the Rivers of the Poets. The great 
Cardinal of Richlieu ſometimes comes down hirher 
to taſte a new Sort of Happineſs, and leaves be- 


hind him that ſevere Virtue, that Pomp which ſur- 


prizes all the World, to take up ſofter Qualities, 
and aN more ſedate. This mighty Miniſter 
whom Heaven has choſen for its Inſtrument, to 
perform ſo many great Exploits, and who is never 
our of my Thoughts, after ke had loft a Brother fo 
well accompliſh'd, that if he might have choſen 


our of all Mankind, he could nor have made a 


happier Choice: I ſay, after he had ſuffer d a Loſs, 
which deſerv'd the Tears of the Queen, he came 
down hirher to find Satisfaction, and receive from 
God's own Hands, who loves Silence, and inha- 
bits Solitude, that Relief which is not to be found 


in the Syſtems of Philoſophy, and the Tumult of 
the World. I could bring other Examples, to con- 


vince you, that my Deſert has been viſited, in all 
Times, by illuſtrious Hermites, and that the Foot- 
ſteps of Princes and great Noblemen, are ſtill freſh 
in my Walks. But for my concluding Invitation, 
J need only tell you, that Virgil and 1 expect you 
here; and chat if you bring down your Muſes, 


and your Papers with you, we need not Trouble 


our {elves with the Intrigues of the Court, or the 
Confuſions of Germam. Let me die, if any Thing 
can be finer, than your Writings, and if the leaft 
Paragraph of the Book which you ſhew'd me, 
does nor infinitely exceed all Franckfore-Fair, and 
thoſe unweildy Volumes we receive from the 
North, to which we are indebred for the above- 
mention d bulky Bleſſings, as well as Froft and 
Snow. I know indeed, that the famous Preſident 
de Thou, who was as nice a Jacge of the Roman 
Eloquence, as he was of the Characters and 1 

168 
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lities of Men, had a mighty Opinion of the Wri- 
tings of thoſe Countries: But, for my Part, I can- 
not imagine what ſhould make him ſo much in 
Love with a People, whoſe Wit is caſt in ſo dif. 
ferent a Mould from his own, and who have nor 
the leaſt Reliſh of rhe Latin Puriry, which you en- 
deavour to copy with ſo ſcrupulous a Care, and ſo 


exact a Niceneſs. I don't doubt, but that you will 


ſhew theſe Northern Gentlemen, as likewiſe thoſe 
Pretenders on the other Side of the Mountains, 


who fondly think that all, but the Talians, are 


meer Laplanders, after what Manner Men talk d 
in Auguſiuss Age, when Learning and Eloquence 
were at the Height, and before the Reman Palates 


came to be debauch d. Beſides that Propriety of 


Words, and Chaſtity of Stile, which gives ſo 
much Perſpicuity to every Thing you write, it 
muſt farcher be own d, that your Thoughts are fo 
bold and free, that one would almoſt ſwear, that 
the antient Republick of Rome ſpoke the very 
ſame, when ſhe commanded rhe whole Univerſe ; 
and that the Senate us d the ſame Language in the 
Injunctions they lay'd upon Kings, and the An- 
ſwers they ſent to all the Nations of the Earth. 
But we will talk more of this when you come to 
my Habitation, where I long to ſee you, and 
where for the Flowers, the Fruits, and the deli- 
cious Shade I am preparing for you, I expect you 
will bring me all the Riches of Art and Nature. 


To ule the Expreſſion of my Lord Cardinal 4 Oſſat, 


I give you a good Night; but muſt make bold to 
tell y ou, that if you look out for any ſorry ſnifting 
Excuſes, to hinder your coming down to ſee me, 
I am reſolv'd to be no longer 


Tour moff humble Servant, 


Balzac. 
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A Letter of Monſieur Balſac, to Cardinal 
de Richelieu. N 


The Argument. 


Balſac here thanks his Eminency for condeſcending to 


write a Letter to him, wherein he was pleas'd to ex- 
preſs bumſelf in Favour of his Works, As I have 

already obſerv d, Perrault oppoſes this Letter to that 

of Cicero to Lucceius ; but with what Juſtice, the 
| Reader will eaſily diſcover. 


My Lord, 


HE Letter you did me the Honour to write 

ro me, has done me as much Credir, asif the 
Publick had erected a thouſand Statues to me, and 
I had been afſur'd from fome infallible Authority, 
that my Writings deſerv'd Commendation, To be 
prais'd by the Man, whom our Age oppoſes to all 
dneiguiy, and whom Heaven may fafely truſt with 
the Government of this ſublunary World, is a Hap- 
pineſs which I could nor have wiſh'd, withour Pre- 
ſumprion ; ſo that I can ſcarce reſolve my ſelf as 
yet, whether it is a Reality, or only an Illafion of 
my Fancy. Bur if it be true, that my Eyes don't de- 
ceive me; and if it be likewiſe true, that you have 
ng your judgment in my Favour ; you, who 
ave been choſen by all France, to carry her Peti- 
tions and Prayers to the King, and by the King, ro 
carry his Diſpatehes and O ders to his Armies and 
Cities; I muſt own to you, my Lord, chat you have 
over-paid me before-band for all the Services I ſhall 
ever be capable of doing you ; and I ſhould be the 
moſt ingrateful Creature upon the Earth, if after I 
haye receiy'd ſo diſtinguiſhing a Favour, I ſhould 
* pre- 
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pretend to complain of my. Forage: And indeed, 
fince the Preferments and Honours of this World 
are, generally ſpeaking, either the Inherirance-of 
Folly, or the Recompence of Vice; and Vittue is 
forc'd ro content it ſelf with bare Eſteem and airy 
Praiſes, ought I nor to think my ſelf fully reward. 
ed; I, who have receiv'd from your Goodnels, that 
which our greateſt Generals, when they come Home 
attended with Conqueſts, can hardly hope for? In 
Mort, when I have every Thing, which your Emi. 
nency might expect for your great and immortal 
Actions, if there were another Cardinal de R:cheliey 
to reward you for them. Bur, my Lord, this laſt 
is a Happineſs, which will always be wanting to 
our Glory; ſo that after you have appeas'd the 
ury of an enrag'd Multitude, by your fingle Pre- 
ſence ; after you have perſuaded the European 
World, by the Force of your Arguments, to carry 
their Arms to the Hoh Land, and deliver from Ser- 
vitude that Country, which had the Honour to be- 
hold our Saviour's Cradle: After yon have brought 
over to the Church an intire Boch of People, as well 
by che Auebority of your Example, as chat of your 
Doftrine ; who is it that can Pay ro your Merits 
that Incenſe, as they deſerve ? Or where can you 
lind any one to relate rhe Miracles of your Life, as 
I have done, to encourage my poor Studies, and 
ſmall Performances? This gives me a Satisfaction 
'which I cannot conceal ; and my Joy is roo juft to 
be ſecrer. Is it poſſible, that ſo great a Genius, to 
which Heaven has preſcrib'd no Bounds, and which 
was ordaind from its very Youth, to perſuade 
Kings, to inſtruct Ambaſſadors, and teach the States- 
men of four ſucceeding Reigns ? Is it poſſible, I ſay, 
that ſo great a Genius ſhould have an Efteem for 
me? In whoſe Efteem his very Enemmes agree; and 
who, where he is pleas'd to beftow his Approbation, 
effaces all Diverſity of Opinions? If ſo inconſidera- 
ble a Man as I am, prerended to diſturb the RY 
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dom, I ſhould ftrive ro ingratiate my ſelf with rhe 
Malecontents; and if I defign'd to make a Figure 
in a populous State, I ſhould find my ſeif oblig d ro 
court the good Opinion of all ſores of People. Bur, 
my Lord, give me leave to tell you, that I never 
took any delight in Confuſion and Diſorder ; and 
that it has been always my Ambition ro pleaſe a 
few Perſons, and thoſe roo of the moſt exquiſite 
Judgment. Since you have been pleas'd ro de- 
clare your ſelf in my Favour, and have brought 
over the better Part of the Court to your Side, I 
am not at all concern'd at what the reſt of rhe 
World think of me; but leave them, like ſo man 
Turks and Infidels, who make up by far the greateſt 
Part of Mankind, to go into their Errors. But, my 
Lord, I have the Vanity to believe, that there is 
not in all France one Man ſo well conceited of him- 
ſelf, or ſo fondly addicted ro his own Opinion, 
but will be convinc'd, that J am not altogerher 
without Merit, fince your Eminency has vouchſaf d 
to write me ſo obliging a Letter, and will rea- 
dily acquieſce in ſo authentick a Teſtimony. If it 
is certain, that even the Truth it ſelf would not be 
able to keep the Field againſt you, I make no 
Queſtion, but where theſe two concur, the . g- 
ment they paſs, will be own'd and approv'd by all 
the World. Thus, my Lord, I repoſe my ſelf ſafe- 
ly on this Foundation: And whatever Enemies the 
Reputation 2 have beſtow d upon me, has ereated 
me; yet when I confider who you are, and what 
an Influence you have upon all that know you, I 
am not 1a the leaſt apprehenſive of carrying my 
Cauſe, fince you have been pleas'd to eſpouſe it. 
I am, My Lord, | 
Nur Lordſhip's moſt Humble 

And — Obedient Servant, 


BALZAC: 


Io 
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420 Monſieur de — at Paris. 


Being a ſhort Account of the principal Things he ob- 
* 0 ſerv'd in England. * 


T* the People of. London talk d French, a Man 
would almoſt fancy himſelf in the midſt of 
France. Both Sexes go exact'y dreſs'd as they do 
in Paris ; and bating a few Things, the Manner 
of living is the ſame. Since our Arrival here, we 
have ſeen all the remarkable Places in this Town, 
as White-Hall, Somerſet- Houſe, St. James's, Weftmin- 
ſter- Abbey, St. Paul's, Temple-Bar, the two Ex- 
changes, and ſeveral other Buildings, which we 
ſhall give you a large Account of at our Return. 
One Thing we much exceed Paris in; and that is, 
the great Number of pretty Ladies, who are moſt 
plentifully furniſh'd with Bubbies. | As this is a 
cheap Commodity here, and very ſcarce in France, I 
was thinking to buy a good Quantity of them, and 
ſend them you in a Veſſel pack d up by two and 
two, with red Ribbons between them. I conclu- 
ded thar ſo delicious a Merchandiſe would nor be 
unwelcome to you, and that you would be very 
well pleas'd to furniſh ſome of your Acquaintance 
with them, who want them, and would willingly 
lay our their Money that Way. Bur upon ſecond 
Thoughts, conſidering that your Cuſtom-Houſe 
Officers, who ler nothing eſcape them, wirhour ex- 
amining, would ſully them with their unrighteous 
Hands, I laid aſide this Deſign ; knowing full well, 
that ſuch nice Commodities would be ſpoil'd 
with handling, and loſe all their Charms and Beau- 
„before they could come to you. Ir was a ſen- 
fible Mortification ro me, that this Obſtacle oppos d 
my Deſign, and hinder d me from affording = 
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this Satisfaction. Since I have mention'd the Eng- 
kſb Ladies, I muſt inform you, that they are ter- 


nbly cruel in their Temper ; bur tis nor ſuch a 


Sort of Cruelty, as gives Occaſion to mournful 
Elegies ; that makes the diſconſolare Lover hang 
or drown himſelf ; that delighrs in rhe Martyrdom 
of Hearts, and the Complaints of deſponding 
Wretches ; for according to the beſt Advices I can 
receive, they make none of their Gallants die, bur 
by overloading them with their Favours. But they 
are cruel, according to the Genius of their Nation: 
They love Blood and Slaughter; and after the Man- 
ner they talk of it, one of their humble Servants can- 


not give them a more agreeable Diverſion, than by 


ſtabbing ſome body or other in their Company. 
And this is ſo certainly true, that a Stranger cannot 
but obſerve, how this barbarous Inclination reigns 
even ar their Plays, and in their Theatres. You 
know, my worthy Friend, that tis an inviolable 
Rule of our Stage, not to expoſe any tragical Ob- 
jects to the Eyes of the Spectators: And therefore 
our Poets that know the Sweetneſs of our Temper, 
never exhibit any bloody Repreſentations upon the 
Stage, nor ſuffer any Murders, or violent Actions 


to appear there. On the contrary, the Engliſh Dra- 


matick Authors, to flatter the ſavage Humour, and 
Barbariry of rheir Country-men, make no Con- 
ſcience of ſhedding Blood upon rheir Theatre; nay, 
adorn their Tragedies with the moſt cruel Cara- 
ſtrophes that can be imagin'd. Hardly a Play is act- 
ed, but ſome body is either hang d or torn to pieces, 
or murder d in it; and at ſuch Paſſages, the Ladies 
clap their Hands for Joy, and are ready to burſt 
their Sides with laughing. I had almoſt like ro 
have forgot, that they never fail, once or twice a 
Week, to ſee the Prize-Fighrers hack and mangle 


one another at the Bear-Garden, who, to pleaſe 


theſe good-natui d Spectators, cur large Collops our 
af one another's Carcaſſes. By this, you may judge 
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bf the Temper of the Engliſh Women; However: 


T would not have you conciude from hence, that 
they are cruel in all other Reſpects; for, as I have 
already obſerv'd, they are favourable enough ro 
Lovers. *Tis a frequent Thing to carry them 10 
the Tavern, where they'il rake their Brimmers 
hearrily, till they can ſcarce find their Way out 


of the Room; and then to be ſure, they are not in 


a Humour to deny their Gallants any Thing. There 
is a famous pubiick Houſe, near Moor-Fields, where 
the Maſter keeps a parcel of Fidler; and Dancers in 
conſtant Pay, who have nothing to do from Morn- 


ing to Night, but to divert thoſe that come thither 


to drink. Here the whole Qu1nreſſence of their Gal- 
lantry is to be ſeen at one View: They are never 
without abundance of merry Fellows, that carry 
their Miſtreſſes thither. The Houſe is ſomewhat 
built after the Manner of an Amphitheatre; and 
the principal Sport being in the Middle of the 
Room, the Company behold it at the greateſt Eale 
imaginable. I have been there, and had my 
Share in the Diverſion ir affords. We likewiſe went 
to ſee Hampton-Court, where the Court is ar preſent, 
and which is the Fount ain-blean ot England, We 
had the Honour of ſeeing their Majeſties there: The 
young Queen is low, and of a brown Complexion; 
and by her Face, tis eaſy ro diſcover, rhat ſhe has 
a great deal of Goodnefs and Sweetneſs in her Nature. 
She has brought ſome four or five Portugueſe Ladies 
with her, that are the moſt deform'd, ill-look'd 
Devils, that ever bore the Name cf Women. When 
a Man ſees them among the Eng/:ſþ Maids of Ho- 
nour, thar atrend her, he would be apr ro ſwear, 
that Heaven and Hell were jumbled together, and 
that Angels and Furies were lately reconcil'd to one 
another. But this is not all the Trumpery which 
the Queen has brought with her out of her own 
Country; for her Majeſty has a Coaſort, as tis 
call'd, of Citterns, Harps, and the Lord — 
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hat Inſtruments, that make rhe moſt wretched 
Harmony chat ever was heard. Going to hear 
Maſs, we were oblig'd to ſuffer this vile Perſecuti- 
on; and tho I have none of the niceſt Ears, I ne- 
ver heard ſuch hideous Muſick ſince I was born: 
As for Hampton-Court, tis a magnificent Pile of 
Building; bur, upon my Word, comes not up ei- 
ther ro our St. Germains, or Fountain-blean, no 
more than Mhite- hall is to be pur in the fame Scale 
with the Louvre, or St. Fames's Houſe with Lẽax- 
emburgh Palace. When I was ſhewn- that diſmal 
Place, where the late King had his Head cut off, 
could not forbear to pour our a thouſand Impre- 
cations againſt this Rebellious Nation; and was in- 
finitely pleas d to ſee. rhe City-Gates, and other 
eminent Places, adorn d with the Heads and Limbs 
of thoſe execrable Regicides. Cromwell's Head, 
of accurs'd Memory, was, very much ro my. Sa- 
tisfaction, plac d over Weſtminſter-Hall. I wiſh that 
the publick Examples of theſe Criminals may 
deter all Rebels for the future, and ſecure the 
peace and Dignity of the Britiſp Throne, which 
has hardly recover'd the terrible Shock it receiv'd 
in the late calamitous Diſorders. And now, Sir, 
having ſeen all that is worth the ſeeing, we be- 
gin to think of taking our Leave. Our Pockets 
have been moſt cruelly emptied ſince we have been 
here ; for Shilling is the Word upon every Occa- 
hon. Tis 3 ible ro make a Viſit to an Eng- 
iſſoman, unleſs the Shilling marches in the Van: 
For my Part, tho I underſtand as little of their 
Language as I do of Arabick, yet methinks they 
talk of nothing but Shilling, Shilling, Shilling, ever- 
aſtingly. * In ſhorr, for this, and tWenty other good 
Reaſons, tis high Time for us to prepare for our 
Departure; bur alas! tis with ſome Regret we 
ake up this Reſolution, The Sea us'd us fo diſ- 
contentedly in our Nana hither, that we would 
not, if we could poſſibly avoid it, e | 
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ſelves again to its Fury: Therefore, Sir, if you 
defice to ſee us once more in France, you muſt, 
with all Expedition, build us a Bridge from Dover 
to Calais: Otherwiſe I don't fee how we ſhall get 
over. I am, 


% 


Your miſt Obedient Servant. 


me 


To Monſieur des A—, from Antwerp. 


Giving a Deſcription of what our Author obſerv'd in 
| Flanders. 5 

E are now at Antwerp, and, in a few Days, 
intend to viſit Holland. Tis worth any 
curious Man's while co make the Tour of Flanders : 
Here are a World of noble Cities, infinitely finer 
than ours in France. I had ſent you a large Ac- 
count of them, if my Friend Mr. L. B. had not 
1 me in my Deſign; for he has acquitred 

imſelf with ſo much Care and Exactneſs, that 
tis impoſſible to add a Syllable to what he has 
written. By Virtue of his Letters, you'll ſee eve- 
ry Thing as diſtinctly and plainly, as if yon had 
it before your Eyes; ſo that they give you all the 
Pleaſure of our Voyage, without ever ſtepping a 
Foot out of Pars fort. However, I am afraid 
that, at our Return, he'll make you pay your Part 
of the Expence ; for tis not reaſonable you ſhouid 


contribute nothing towards it, who receive the 


ſame Satisfaction as we, yet ſuffer none of the 
ſame Inconveniences. Thanks to the 1 he 
has ſent you, from Time to Time, you have be- 
held every Thing thar is beautiful and remarkable 
in Flanders, ſitting perhaps at your Eaſe in your 
Elbow-Chair ar Paris, while we are jumbled ro 
Death in ſome curſed Waggon, thar almoſt ſhocks 
us to Pieces: Not to inflame your Reckoning, by 
telling you, that we are forc'd to take up 3 

21 4 


A 


1 
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on ſeveral Occaſions; 
the moſt Pagan Food that ever was known, to have 
Butter mingled in all our Sauces; Butter in the 
Beginning, and Butter in the Concluſion. To 
this I might add, chat in abundance of Places, 
they underſtand our Language no more than Greek, 
or Hebrew; ſo that if I deſire the Servant- maid of 
the Houſe to bring me a little Water, ten to one 
bur the Gipſy lays a huge Loaf before me. Not 
bur; that we have that neceſſary Animal, call'd an 
Interpreter, with us: But Heavens! what a damn d 


Plague is it to talk by an Interpreter? If the Fel- 


low leaves you but a Moment, all that while you 
muſt loſe rwo- of your Senſes, and reſolve ro be 
deaf and-dumb': Beſides, Sir, confider how it muſt 
put a Man to the Bluſh, to ask for certain Things, 
that ſhall be nameleſs, by an Interpreter? And 
what a cruel Penance is it to a Perion of my in- 
triguing Temper, nor to be able ro whiſper a few 
civil Things into the Chamber-maid's Ears, eſpe- 
cially if ſhe's handſom? Thus I have ſhewa you 


| ſome of the Taconveniences we lie under. How- 


ever, our Friend Mr. L. B. as tender and nice as 
he is, has perfectly inur'd himſelf to all theſe Hard- 


ſhips. Thar fickly Gentleman, who could not have 


rid from Paris to Drancy for his Heart, and who would 


not have gone a Mile wixhout a Coach to purchaſe 


the T1dzes, is the eaſieſt Man in the World now, when 
he's in a Waggon, ftow'd up between ſome Tun- 
belly'd Monk, and ſome jolly Flem ſh Hoſteſs, ly- 
ing upon a wholſome Bundle of Straw, where he 
diſplays all his Stock of Dutch ar once, to make 
himſelf underſtood in ſuch illuſtrious Company. 
Would you not be wonderfully * now to ſee 
him in chis merry Equipage ? Bur, as I hinted to 
you above, he that was ſo mighty ſqueamiſh and 


ſickly at Paris, is grown as robuſt as Hercules in 
his Travels; and, I can aſſure you, has no other 
Illneſs about him, but that of 8 lo well 
On ; bur the Miſchief "a is, t 
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me. baer a-good Share of his Illneſs, When hé 
can t ſleep himſelf he wiſhes all the World were 
awake, and is ſtark mad to ſee any one enjoy his 
Reſt, when he's withour it. And yet one woul 

think he uſes Exerciſe enough, in all Conicience, 
to make him ſleep; for we hardly paſs thro any 
"Town of Note, but he muſt make the Tour of 
- it upon the Ramparts, and this, for the moſt part, 


not always to be had. This is not all; he muſt 

get you up to the Top of the higheſt Towers 
and Steeples, that are of a prodigious Height, in 
this Country. Five hundred Steps of Stone or 
Wood, and above theſe five hundred Steps, four 


forty Rounds in each, terrify him no more, than 

if he had ſerv'd an Apprenticeſhip: to a Maſon, 
ITis to no Purpoſe to tell him, that unleſs he had 
learn d to dance upon the high Ropes, be. muſt 

expect to break his 8 that he would not 

get a Minute the ſooner to Heaven, for dying ſo 

high above Ground. All Remonſtrances of this 

Nature, are perfectly loſt upon him; nay, what 

is worſe, he obliges me to follow him in all thele 

Frolicks ; me, I ſay, who, 10 purchaſe all the 

Wealth of the Univerſe, Would nat be hit in the 

Teeth, with dying in the Air, for Fear ef diſho- 

nouring my Family; and who, beſides, am not al- 

together ſo curious as he is, to lee the Fortifica- 
tion, Plan, and Situation of evrry Town we pals 
through. Theſe, are his conſtant Recreations eve- 
ry Day that paſſes over his Head, and yer he does 
not ſleep a jot the better fort. The perpetual 
jangling of the Chimes too, in all che great Lowns 
of Flat ders, is no {mall Ear: ſore to us. Tis a Sort 
of Muſick, that pleales a new Comer for twice or 
thrice ; and one that was never us d to it before, 
muſt needs be ſurpriz d, to hear a Set of Bells 
play all che Notes of a Courant or Jig, as ne, 
| £1 J 
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on Foot; for a Cogch is a Convenience that is 


or five confounded Ladders, with ſome thirty or 
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low that looks after the Clock, may ſet every Fa- 
mily, in any of their Towns, Dancing, without 


putting them to a Farthing Expence fot Violins, 


and other Inſtruments. As I told you, tis a pleas 
ſant Surprize enough; but, take my Word for it, 
a Maroon grows weary of the Noiſe; for” this 
Harmony ſtuns one every Quarter of an Hour: 
So that the Lord have Merey, ſay L. upon all good 
Chriſtians that live near theſe Steeples; but eſpe- 
cially upon ſuch, as, like our Friend Mr. L. B. 
have no great Inclination to ſleep. Heaven be 
prais'd, we ſhall remove into another Country to- 
orrow, where the Bells are nor fo clamorous- 
and im em Before I leave this Town, I 
cannot bu | | 
fineſt Cities & Man can defire» to ſee. The Mag- 
nificence- of the Churches, the Cleanneſs of the 
Streets, the ſine Furniture of the private Houſes; . 
is a quite different Thing from what we have in 
France. There is hardly a Tradeſman's Houſe, 
without abundance of good Pictures in the Rooms 3. 
for moſt of them have a natural Genius to Paiat- 


ing. ThePeople are honeſt and/Induftrious ; tho 


en beautiful and: free; and for that Realon;. 
not given co Gallatmry, whatever Stories you may 
have: heard of the many Conqueſts the French 


made at Bruſſelt among the Fair Sex. I think cis 
impoſſible to give a ſtronger Demonſtration of 


their Chaftiry, than that there are certain Societies 
of Religious Women, calid Beguines, here. In 
ſome Places, you maꝝ ſee eleven 2 them 
lodge together, ha take no Vow upon them, go 


about the Town when they. pleaſe, receive Viſius 


from Gentlemen in their Chambers, and uſe all 
the innocent Freedom imaginable; yer it was ne- 
ver heard, thar they were ſuſpected of the leaſt 
Gallantry, or charg'd' with any rhe leaſt ſcanda- 
bus Diſorder. Having Ix —— 
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fly conclude, . thar the [Flemiſh Ladies have no 
_ mighty Inclination to Love. 1 pawn my Re- 
4 that if we had ſuch Houſes in France, 
where young * ders he 1 2 —— 
as they fancy · be ft, without an ardian, or 

Husband to controul — 3 that — 
be much mor- in Vogue among them, and that 
our French Ladies would not be altogether ſo re- 
mee. e eee * 

9 
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To the he. ON 
A Deſcription of Holland, 8 


HRE perſecution I ſuffer from Mr. L. B. daily 
4 increaſes upon me. A Man that travels in his 
y, oughr ro renounce Sleep for good and 
all cauſe, forſooth, I fleep a little better than he 
does, be immediarely concludes, I rake roo large a 
Dole of it, and everlaſtingly buzzes in my Ear, that 
it may be prejudicial to my Health. Ever fince we 
came from Det, where, beſides the famous Tomb 
of the Prince af Oran . we faw that of Admiral 


Pomp, whoſe 1 le la pon hanged vi vu 
facuit, he ds him to me as 
an Exam onde to fallow; . 1 

upon my Tomb when I am de 
— — e me go to Bed, by his good- will, 
while I am alive. Let me conjure yon, Sir, the next 
time you write to him, to him to give civil 
Quarter to your humble Servant, and endeavour to 
pie bins, char ſuch Perfons as I, who have 
chan Soul, ought to be allow d half 

as * — * again as other Morrals. "You may 
back this, if yon. pleale, by reprefenting to him, 

thar during our Stay in Holland, he he oughr, at leaſt, 
to give me "08 Conſcience, which 
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on ee Occaſions: 365 


beſt and mal ſtaple Commodity of theſe ig : 
ces. Since I have mention d the Word r ee ker | 
may ncx be amiſs to obſerve to you, that 

. keep a furious, . out ir. FE. i 
„and cheir N 


Man that hears them talk o 
Government, would ſwear we > ching elſe 
Vaſſals, with the Rod 
always at our Poſteriors, to make us mind our 
Buſineſs, ;; and that no People are ſo fir to com- 
mand the IIniverſe as the Duteb. They talk or 
Cle Bead with as much Arrggance, as the anti- 
ent Citizens of Nome. They rail inceſſantly at our. 
Conſtitution, at our "ſelling | of Offices, and other 
Places, pretending I know nor how inan Abuſes 
are 3 by it; and ſay, that nothing but 
true Merit and Virtue advances a Man's Fortune in 
as Countr ale his If WOE kyre he big true, tis certain, 
iggeſt Bodies, and 
mk DAS to recom 5 


them; 2 
ther. Sete de 
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Truth ont is, I am ede lcandaliz d, that 
thoſe Sons of Circumciſion, the Fews, ſhould be al- 
low d more Elbow-room at Amſterdam, than honeſt 
Catholicks. Your Bawdy-houles At Paris, live Ms 
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1 in half the Dread of thar Heatheniſh Animal, the 
| Commiſfary of the Ward, as the poor Maſs-honſes 
E - here. However, I have had Leiſure enough to ob- 
| ſerve, chat nor the Men, bur the Government, has 
| this Averfion for our Religion. The Hollanders don't 
ſo much hate Nme, as they do at Madrid; and, for 
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my Part, tis an Article of my Faith, that they would 
ſooner be 3 to ſubmit to the Pope, than 
the King of Spain. Happening to be in Company 
with ſome Butter- Boxes, other Morning, a Friend 
of ours that was in the bantering Strain, told them, 
that the Inquifition was certain going to be pur 
down; that a Proreftant Minifter had lately got 
Leave to preach publickly ar Madrid: In fhorr, that 
his Catholick Maje ſty was upon the Point of decla- 
Ting himſelf a N. meds rb a fat Hollander in 
the Room, twirl'd his hi sgers, and in the Falneſs of 
His Heart, reply d, Thar if the Spaniardrurn'd Hu- 
gonot, the Hollander, would find themſelves oblig d 
0 tufn Cathalichks the next Moment after. And 
no, Sir, I leave it co youre determine, whether 
they have any real Affection for their own Religion, 
or any pofitive Averſion to ours. It may juſtly e- 
nough be affirm'd of them, that they hate nothing 
m the World, burthe Spaniſh Tyranny, and love no- 
rhing cordially, bur their Silver. Were it not for this, 
they would infallibly be the honeſteſt Fellows in the 
Univerſe. As for their Women, vo may take it for 
a general Rule, withour Exception, they are 
far Complexion'd,and 7 ro a Miracle. In North - 
Holland particularly, all the Laſſes have ſuch deit- 
care Heads of Hair, and ſo agreeable a Mixture of 
White and Red in their Cheeks, tharthe moſt in- 


different among them, would paſs for 8 
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Beauty at Paris. At the fame time, I muſt fran 
own to You, that the generality of them are little 
better, chan ſo many Images in Wax. work, and have 
no greater a Share in Underſtanding, than meerly 
ro diſtinguiſh Beer. from Wine, and +2 
88 Cheeſe; 
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on ſeveral Occaſions, 367 


Cheeſe ; forhara Man needs not pur himſelf to an 
great Expence in Oarhs, to perſuade them that he's 
nation to Gallamiry on Nature's Side, yet tis no df. 


ficulr Matter to draw them into the Net. They do, 
out of downright Stupidity, that which our Women 


in Paris do our of Gaiety; but chen their Carcaſſes 
are ſo cold and phlegmarick, chat they have ſo wick. 
ed a Reliſh of Joy, chat, as L am credibly inform d, 
in the very Cysfis- of Pieaſure, and in the moſt tranſ- 
porting Moments of Bliſs, rhey'll eat Apples, and. 
crack Nurs: Bur this is not all I have to furprize 
you wich. In the Buſineſs of Gallamry, nothing can 

ſo diamerrically oppoſite to Paris, as Amſterdam: 
For here none but your young Maidens will grant 
you any Favours; but when once they are gor 


within the Circle of Matrimony, and bane pro- 
noune d theſe terrible Words, for bester for worſe, you 


may ſooner borrow Money of an Uſurer, chan 55 
vail with them to ſhew you the leaſt Civilities. 


While they are at your oon Difpoſal, you may 


make them fetch and carry, lie down, and do whar 


you pleaſe ; but when they have taken the diſmal 
Name of Wives upon them, all the Wealth in the 


Indies will not vempt them to in jure their Husbands. 
And indeed, they derive no little Advantage from 
this Ppolitick Celf-denial; for they govern their Hus- 


bands at Diſeretion, who are ſuch tame pafſive 


Creatures, char, to this very Hour, ir Was never 
known, that a marryd Man in Holland beſtow'd 
any Conjugal Diſcipline upon bis Wife, If a Man 


ſhou'd adminiſter à few tranſitory Kicks to his 


erooked Rb tho*rhe Provocarion were never ſo juſt, 
he muſt expect ro befenr to Bridewell for his Pains, 
and do tO or three Years Penance in Priſon: And 


the Rea ſon is, becauſe no Man is allew'd in this 


bleſſed Country, to do himſelf Fuſtice. Nay, a Ma- 
ſter, or Miſtreſs, that ſnould be ſo ill- ad vis d, as to 


give their Footman or Servant Maid a Box on the 


, 
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Ear, would certainly be call d coram nobs for c, and 
fore d to pay them a Vear's Wages, the they had 
livd bur e Days in their Service. After this; I 
leave you tõ judge how inſolent theſe Vermin are, 
and whether you would chuſe a Valet out of Hol 
land ? But if this Cuſtom is faulty, they have o- 
thers that deſerve to be imitated. As for che Croſ- 
ſes and Afflictions of the World, they have the beſt 
Maxims that can be imagin d. Not to diſpleaſe 
thoſe, worthy Gentlemen, the '$:oicks,, who have 
preachd ſo long * thoſe Thread- bare Topicks 
of Conſtancy and Relolution, the Hollanders have 
pur that in Practice, which the others have only 
recommended in Theory. Certainly, no People 
in the World receive Misfortunes with leſs. Emo- 
tion. Let what Accidents ſoever befal them, they 
comfort themſelves, that: ſomerhing; worſe might 
have happen d to them. If they chance to break a 
Leg or an Arm, they think themſelves favourably 
dealt: with, thar they did hat break their Necks.) If 
a Tempeſt at Sea ſinks ſome of their. Veſlels, they 
thank Heaven for ſparing the reſt ; or if their Hou- 
ſes are burnt down by Fire, they are well enough 
pleas d that they eſcap d it the mſelves. Thus, Sir, you 
{ee What admirable Conſolations they, give, them- 


_ ſelves in Holand, which axe not ſo commonly practis d 


 1nourClimare--Lſ\hould:{well chis Letter gozooenor- 
mons-a Bulk; ſhould 1-pretend to fer down all thoſe 
uſeful Maxims, that are eſtabliſh'd here for the Re- 
poſe of human Life: For then I ſnould be oblig d 
to waſte a frear deal of Paper, ro acquaint you 
with. thoſe juſt and: ſolid — they have of 
Love and Henour; how. much they deſpiſe theſe 
do fooliſu Chimera s, aud how; they, laugh at us 
for paying a ſervile Adoration co a Brace, Sade 
leſs; Idols of our own making. Beſides, if the 
Hollanders can t boaſt fo ready a We and ſo 
fruitful an Invention as ours, yer they may juſtiy 
boaſt a greater Application to Buſineſs, and 2 8 
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1 


I than we. Tis indeed prodigious to obe 
ſerve, that a Country, which hardly produces any 


Thing of its own Growth, ſhould yet have Plenty 
of all that the Univerſe affords; which is inrirely 
owing to their infinire Trade, and the good Con- 
ſtitution of their Government. The Limits of a - 
Letter are too confin'd, ro recount to you a thou- 
ſand remakable Things; as rhe Magnificence of the 
Stade- Houſe, at Amſter dam; the Nearneſs and rich 
Furniture of their private Houſes, which are builx 
ſo as to anſwer one another; the Beauty and vaſt 
Numbers of their Canals, in rhe midſt of their 
Streets, all of them planted with great Trees, on 
each Side fo regularly, that a Stranger can hardly 
tell wherher he ſees a City in a Foreſt, or a Fo- 
reft in a Ciry. To this I might add, with what 
Arr, as well as Expedition, they can build you a 
Ship or a Houſe; the vaſt Expence and Trouble 
they are at in keeping their Dikes, and what won- 
derful Correſpondence which theie Traffick gives 
them in all Corners of the World. In ſnort, Sir, 
I. ſhould be forcd ro write an gat Volume, to 
give you a tolerable Account of all the Wonders 
of this little Republick. Bur I may Awad 
ſpare you the Trouble of my Relations; for you 
are in great Danger, let me tell you, of meeking 
a greater Perſecurion than you _ r w 
thy Friend Mr. L. B. is almoſt refolv'd, fince hes 
in the Humour of Travelling, to make a Viſit to 
Denmark, Sweden, Poland, and the reſt of rhe Nur- 
thern Countries. However, I am in good Hopes 
we ſhall make the beſt of our Way to Liege, thro” 
Boi le- due and Maeſtriche ; and when we are por 
ſafe thither, we ſhall ſoon determine how to diſ- 
Ir of our ſelves. Thus, Sir, you ſee that, in 
pire of the Proverb, I am like ro leave ; 
without making my Fortune there; not that I 
have been wanting to my ſelf, in any Reſpect to 
bring is abour ; - bur the Miſchief and, 19, that Þ 
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have not as yet been able to find out any Eniploy® 
ment that ſuits my Inclination, except it be that 
of teaching your young Wenches of about Fif- 


teen or Sixteen, the French Language, with whom 


their Maſters take all the Familiatity you can wiſh, 
and perſuade them to do every Thing they have 


a. Mind to do, provided they tell them tis the 


Mode and Faſhion of France. If 1 knew but a 
little Du“ ch to introduce me, this would be the fir 
reſt,” as well as the moſt agreeable Way of turnin 
the Penny: Bur as tis my Misfortune to be able 
to ſpeak no other Language, but what I tearn'd of 
my Nurſe, and a few Fragments of Latin which! 
pick d up at a College, Lam forc'd to leave Holland, 
as I told you before, without making my Fortune 
there. However, I cam honeſtly aſſure you, that 1 
m not, in the leaſt, mortify d at it, ſince I ſhould 
aſham d to find it any where elſe, but in your. 
Friendſhip, as being, with the utmoſt Sincerity, 
Fr Tour meſt humble, 
And muſt objiggd Servant. 
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on ſeveral Occaſions: 31 ⁸..: 
Works. Vou muſt know then, that a parcel of young 
Fellows of us, in eura curanda plus æquo, met at th 
Sun to drink ſome Tokens ſent aut of the Country, 
O rus quando ego te aſpiciam. At firſt we were ex- 
ceeding chearful and merry, nunc te Bacche canam, 
the Glaſſes troll'd about like lightning, nec mora nec 
requies, we drank-Profperity to old England, dulce &. 
decorum eſt pro patria, nor was the bett in Chriſten- 
dom forgot, ſpelunca alta fuit, vaſtoq; immani s hiatu. 
So far then every thing went well, bac Arethuſa te- 
nus ʒ but you-know: the old ſayiug, Pleaſure has a 
Sting in its Tail, nocet ampla dolore voluptus, People 
ſeldom know when to give off, O quantum in rebus 
inane, for mark what follow'd, felix quem faciunt, 
we had the Devil and all to do before we parted, 
Aletto ſtygin caput extulit ors, nothing but Bloodſhed 
and Deſolation, bella horrida bella, and a Woman oc- 
caſion d it all, dux femina facti. One in the Com- 
pany it ſeems was deeply in Love, omnia vincit amor, 
lo he began his Miſtreſſes Health in a Bumper, Ne- 
via ſex Cyaths, {wearing the was an Angel, a God- 
deſs, and I know not what, trahit ſua quemq; volup- 
tas; but his next Neighbour, like a Foo), refuſed to 
Piedge him, quis niſi mentis inops eblatum reſpuit. 
Upon which Rogue and Raſcal ſtrait enſued, null; 
tacuiſſe nocet, one ill Word begor another, verbs ac- 
cuſandi genitivum regunt, after which Bottles and 
Candleſticks fle. like Hail, jamꝗq; faces & ſaxa vo- 
lant, and ſome undermining Moles in the Company; 
that no Body cou d tell what to make of, incerti ge- 
neris ſunt talpa, blew up the Coals to make more 
Miſchief, ſpargere voces in vulgum ambiguas, till at laſt 
all of us were hooked into the Quarrel, O miſers, 
que tanta inſania, cives! IT was to no purpoſe ro 
preach up Peace and Moderation, in campo ſiquis a- 
ſellum, for the Wine was in, and the Wir was our, 
fæcunda calices quem non fecere ? One with his Maz- 
zard demoliſhed, quantum mutatus ab illo Hectore, 
fell down on the Floor; dat gemitum' tellus, and * = 
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fat as a Flounder, procumbit hum: bos; tother with 
his Noſe diſmounred, quis cladem-ill1us noctis, fell a 
{wearing like a Dragon, tercentem tomat ore deos, and 
flung the Monteith ar his oppoſite, furor arma mini- 


| . W252 Nrat. A third had his Eyes c os d Up, monſtrum hore 
| . rendum, informe, ingens. A fourth his Lac'd Cravat 


and Perriwig torn to pieces, quis funera fando expli- 
cet. In ſnort, the Diſtraction was univerſal, peſte va- 
cat pars nulla, it reign'd from Dan to Beerſheba, ab ov 
ſq; ad mala, for by this time all of us were at pell 
mell, legitq; virum vir; but ſuch a Noiſe, and ſuch 
a Confufion, good Lord! ferit aurea fidera clamor. I 
warrant you there was Work enough for the Chi- 
rurgions, multa vi vulnera miſcent, but it's an ill 
Wind, you'll ſay, that blows no Body good, aliquiſa; 
malo fuit uſus in illo. At laſt the Man of the Houle 
appear d, vir gregis ipſẽ caper, with a Conſtable and 
a Mob of Watchmen at his Heels, una euruſq; notuſq; 
ruumt, commanding us in the King's Name to keep 
the Peace, tollite barbarum clamorem, and not to fight 
like Beaſts or Durchien over our Drink. pugnare IThra- 
cum eſt: What, ſays he, do ye think there are no 
Magiſtrates in the Neighbourhood, Creditis avectos 
Danaos ? Or do ye know my Lord Mayor and the 
_ no berrer, fic mot Ub). ? Come pack up your 
Awis and be gone, lc regit diſtis animos, or I ſhall 
ſend you all ro the Counter, horriſeno 2 car- 
dine portæ. Upon this the Mutiny was ſoon ſquaſh'd, 
omnis pelagi cecidet fragor, and to conclude, this was 
the iſſue of this Tragical Night, hec finis Pri ami fa- 
eorum ; but who the Plague could have foreſeen it, 
or fi futurum cras fuge quærere. However, I ſhall 
ave more Wir for the future, piſcator ſapit ictus; ſo 
begging your pardon for this tedious Letter, veni- 
am peti mus dabi muſq; vici ſſim. I promiſe you, Ne quid 
nimis ſhali hereafrer be che Word, witng 
25 FI "Tour moſt humble 
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